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The Vs Won a Hockey 


Game 


but not the Holy Grai 


OW THAT the Penticton Vs are home rest 

ing on their laurels as world hockey cham 

ns ¢ ngratulate them on their victory and 
irge them to spare themselves the trouble of 
ig it again. We address a like message to their 
ponsors, the Canadian Amateur Hocke y As 
itio1 id to the millions of grim Canadian 
triots who joined in rooting the Vs home. 
We do not see how the Vs themselves can be 
eld untable for this, but it’s still true that 
tl tournament from which they emerged as 


vinners created a set of attitudes and values that 


the notion that a good set of muscles is proof of a 
and 
West Germany got behind the Vs 


pure heart a sound ideology, and of course 
vice versa. 
vocally and in the press—and with a vengeance. 


The 


selves cast in the role of a guest-star Siegfried. 


Penticton players suddenly found them- 


In this illusion they were sustained by exhorta 


tions from home—exhortations to defend the 


honor of Canada, to defend the cause of freedom, 
to strike a blow against tyranny and evil 

In the final game they walloped the Russians, 
5 to 0. One official of the team, his voice choked 
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vou have been more in keeping with a Mau’ with emotion, came on a trans-Atlantic 
Mau goat s e than with a bona fide sporting network shortly afterward and attributed a good COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE 
ent deal of the credit to God. Later another official 
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other can do to help assure the well- 


being of both herself and the child. 


] Take a calm, realistic and happy 
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ittitude abot pregnancy and dis- 
count superstitions and “‘old wives’ tales.” 
Should anything concern or upset you, 
take your questions to yo docto He 
wa » help you face pregnancy as a 
oO ovous state 
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periodic medical examinations and 
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When Louis Spoke and Winnie Listened 


OW BIG is the City of London? Sorry, you are wrong. What 
H.. the population of the City of London? ‘Twelve millions? Any 
advance on twelve millions? Dear, dear, dear! You could not be 
more W rong. 

Forgive this somewhat didactic opening to my London Letter but 
as one who has normally an indifference to statistics I feel a glow of 
The City of London 
You could put it into 


virtue in my special knowledge on this subject. 
is quite a tiny place, a mere seven hundred acres 
Toronto and hardly know it was there 

I am sorry to have to inform you that when night falls the City 
banquet at the Guildhall 


becomes almost uninhabited unless there 1s ¢ 
or the Mansion House. Whereas in 1890 there was a night population 
of nearly forty thousand it has now dwindled to little more than four 
thousand. 

Believe it or not, this small community used to send six MPs to 
Westminster. Then as the scythe of progress swung in sts endless war 
on tradition the six were reduced to four, the four to two, and now it 
has no exclusive representation at all In fact the City of London 
has been blended, for parliamentary purposes, into the constituency of 
Westminster. 

But my Tory friend Sir Harold Webbe, because his seat contains 
the City, can sit on the Government front bench at the opening of 
parliament whether he is a supporter or an opponent of the Government 

All this is a preamble to the fact that a few weeks ago I received 
an officia! invitation to attend the Guildhall at eleven o’clock of the 
Laurent, Prime Minister af Canada, was 
This 


meant that we would have to dress as if we were going to Ascot but it 


morning when Mr. Louis St 
to have the Freedom of the City of London bestowed on him. 


would be worth it. 

The Guildhall was badly damaged when Hitler bombed it on that 
mad Saturday night in 1940. Hitler was an odd fish. Even the German 
Intelligence must have known that the City would be sparsely inhabited 
it night, and also that most of the buildings were antiquated and 
would have to be replaced in due course. 

Fortunately the flames from the mad incendiary attack stopped 
just short of St. Paul’s. It wus a matter of a few yards, almost a few 


feet, but the cross on Wren’s masterpiece seemed to hold the flames 


at bay as if to show that the Spirit could defy the very Devil 


When the war ended and the vast 
faced the British 


restored. That was a brave decision, and a wise decision 


national rebuilding problen 


t was wisely decided that the Guildhall should be 


T radition is 


a precious thing. 


So we g 


g ithered to the Guildhall on this Continued page 4 





London St. Laurent promised 


he received the Freedom of the City of 


sid tell the authorities if he heard of any plot against the Queer 
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message for friends 


staff, or associates, 





Do bps actually know whole to face Communism Phi: “Se 


Mt 'e iust let us know. 








Photographed especially for Canadair by Karsh 


Communism and Christianity 


Where are the churches of Russia the worshippers of East Germany an 


me 2 Poland ... Estonia... Latvia the Christian congregations and missionaries of 
Sg Sa China? Gone... gone beneath the juggernaut of materialistic atheism that toda 


enslaves six out of every twenty people living. 


To communism, Christian countries present a lush target. Pious complacen: 
religious indifference, empty pe WSs and empty churche S mark an eas\ pre to a tanati 


soulless communism. 


It is time tor deep searching of our hearts. We can meet communism phy sicalh 
with guns — aircraft — airforce crews — but spiritually? We need to re-affirm the faith 
that first made our nation great...to man anew ou spiritual frontiers 
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YOUNG MEN! you CAN SERVE YOUR COUNTRY NOW IN THE ARMY 
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Rexall Puretest Perco-Cod 100 A and D. Rexall Puretest Vitamins and Minerals Rexall First Aid Burn Ointment. Rexall One Minute Headache Powders. 
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é ¢ 2 for 36¢ Langlois Lavender After Shave Lotion. N the hne soft texture, assorte Elkay’s Wickstyle Deodorant. Masks 
Langlois Lavender Taleum Powder Re AE 2f 96¢ hapes r I ul plast tu sel j jours. Effective weetens any 
f th { te We é 2 for 6le Rexall Shaving Lotion. Cooling and re Reg ¢ 2f ole 6 oz. Reg. 79¢ 2 for BO¢ 
Re 2 for 5 Rexall Klenzo Dental Plate Brust 
wees I — hes + gemaed Fe Aw Stag After Sh: ve Pe ae a apes ‘ on ‘ st “ dhe a , pic : = acon 3 mig > . en eee 
nie ssshcaa; e. Reg. $1.00 2 for $1.01 phane wrapped. Res. G0¢ 2 for 61¢ sloves. 3 sizes. Reg 2 pairs 76 
| Lavender H mi > ee Dressing. ~e. 7 Kle nzo Cocoanut Oil Shampoo. Kee Klenzo Tooth Paste. Bring t the Old Colony Mucilage bottle 
B2.51 ff an 3 eed in. Reg. 85¢ 2 for 86¢ brightness of your teeth. Le Reg. 20¢ 2 for 21¢ 
: f NCE ‘ > »G¢ 165 Bay Rum. Leave ir face fee fres teet! P efreshe loxol Antiseptic. Effective ge j ant 
.- Klenzo Shaving . : ne é 2 for B6¢ c. 3 6 » § We eptic a eanser { ehold use. 8 oz 
r oe I ‘ r - “4 ‘ ’ 9 { 
| Cream. | . 305 haar and Quinine Hair Tonic I Large. he i¢ - He ne r¢ : BOF 
t t Reg «2 R6e Rexall Dental Fix. Holds false teeth f Plastic Apron. | ge ; is rted 
1 Ss sort, mi of . Klenzo Razor Hades. F sr t h . ace t. Reg. 69¢ 2! (Oe rs. Reg. 60¢ 2 for 6l¢ 
g1.5 Cream gives st th slick 1S-a » Reg. 25¢ 2 f 26¢ Rexall Klenzo Tooth Brushes. ° Crepe Rubber Household Mittenettes. 
> s every time Hard Rubber Pocket Comb. IT Ha bristle es. Cartone Handy for ntie : a tne & er 
Reg. 55¢ 2 for 56¢ arse ar teeth. Reg. 25¢...2 for 26¢ Reg. 60¢ 2 for 6l¢ | rted irs. Reg. 79¢ 2 for B0¢ 


Rexall Rexillana Cough Syrup. Soothes coughs. 4 02. Reg. 65¢..2 for 668 


36¢ SPECIAL ADDED MONEY-SAVERS 





81.11 . ms 
Rexall Lead Pencils Assorted colours. Reg. 6¢ 2 tor 7¢ 
P Vot possible to list at regular ONE CENT §S {LE prices, yet they are added to Mi ‘ > , 9 ¢ 
i-31 Tooth I aste. For sparkling white teeth. Large size. Reg. 59¢ « for 60 
ll¢ our SALE as they represent EXCEPTIONAL VALUES ; P , 
Gardenia Liquid Skin Softener. Keeps skin smooth and soft. Reg. 85¢ 2 for B68 
Ae rosol Air Refresher. Handy push-buttor Rexall Puretest Mineral Oil. Heavy 
ishes odours. Reg 98¢.2 for $1.39 American. Col py rdourless, —- Pocket Comb. j-inch comb, mahogany shade, in case. Reg. 10¢ 2 for 1i¢ 
l6¢ Rexall Frais Saline. New improved for non-irritating. 16 oz. Reg. So¢ 2 for ¢ 2 age 
ess, heartburn, sick headache Rexall Puretest Tincture Iodine. 2 Rexall Child S Tooth Brush. Nylon bristles, tufted end. Reg. 15¢ 2 for 16¢ 
1 Reg. 59¢ 2 for 89¢ For prompt germi jal treatment of minor a e 
Rex all Milk of M ignesia (Plain). Pure an 1 for disinfecting unbroker okie 35, Bobby I ms. Black or brown. 36 on card. Reg. 10¢ <2 for 11¢ 
16¢ mild ' mooth. Less unpleasant Reg. 25¢ 2 S¢ ks 
urthy” taste. 20 oz. Reg. 65¢.. 2 for 75¢ 4-Square Floor Wax. | |b 2 for 86¢ Permedge Razor Blades. Double edged, 20 in package. Reg. 09¢....2 for T08 
Opeko Vanilla Flavouring. Best quality Rexall Stork Nurser. 8 oz. bottle, corm . p mi 
21.0 Op ial flavouring ra Reg. 35¢.2 for 45¢ plete with nipple and cap Reg. 39¢. 2 for 57¢ Stag Shaving Cream. For quick and easy shaving. Reg. 55¢ 2 for 566 
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leave my family a fortune, a few thousands 


mistake S. 


experience Executor wouldn’t be disastrous. 


ost througn the illness or absence of an 


But without my salary coming in, it will take expert 


nagement ol dollar I leave to see my family 


rough Phat 


every 


is why I’ve named National Trust my 


It is significant that ibout 70 per cent of the estates 

yw administered by National Trust are under $75,000. 

oughtful peopl realize that the smaller the estate 
rreater thie need of experienced ind competent 

inagement, 

We invite you to write for free copy of booklet: 


Security for Your Family.” 
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Can Canada Bridge the Gap ? 


and abroad 


OTH at 


Canada is being urged to play 


home 


a more active role in trying to 
break the deadlock, or at least bridge 
the gap in communications, between 
the United States 
China. 

Canada is close enough to Wash- 


and Communist 


ington to know several things about 
United States policy which the Red 
Chinese should know too: 

Ottawa is assured on high authority 
that the U. S. 
the Communist Chinese to take over 


expects and intends 


the coastal islands such as Quemoy 
and Matsu. The U 


to help defend these islands against 


. S. has promised 
Communist attack, because the U.S 
has no intention of yielding to force, 
but neither is there any intention to 
hang on to these scraps of territory 
they 


indefinitely. Just when or how 


are to be reunited with mainland 
China is a question of timing and 
tactics; in the end, though, and before 
Nation- 
alist Chinese will have to withdraw 
The United States has told Chiang 
Kai-shek flatly and bluntly that his 


only future is on the island of For- 


any great lapse of time, the 


mosa and that he must give up all 


idea of re-invading the mainland. 
Chiang knows he can’t invade China 
without massive U. S. aid, and he 
knows now that he won’t get it. 

In other words, Communist China 
doesn’t need to fight to win the 
coastal islands; they will fall into her 
Mean 
while, Communist China needn’t fear 
that they’ll be 
for an attack on 
cause no such attack will occur 

But Americans are convinced, 
rightly that it 
be a grave mistake to act on 


principles here and now. They think 


lap if she just waits a bit. 


used as beachheads 


the mainland, be- 


or wrongly, would 


these 
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further retreat at the moment, 
face of 


would be construed as 


any 


in the Communist threats, 


an admission 
of weakness and would have a disas- 
Western 


trous effect on prestige in 


Asia. They think it would shatter 
morale not only in Formosa itself 
which they regard as very impor- 
tant but also in Southeast Asia 
where the political battle with Com- 
munism is joined. They think coun- 
tries like South Viet Nan Laos, 
Cambodia, perhaps even Burma 


would be led to conclude that the 
Communist side is the winning side 
and the one for a smart little country 
to join. 

Therefore they can’t simply dem- 


Red 


louder 


China, by actions 


that 


onstrate to 


speaking than words 


they intend to let the coastal islands 
go and firmly “‘leash’’ Chiang Kai 
shek on Formosa. So the problem 


is how to let Communist China know 


what U.S 


9 


intentions really are 


UP TO NOW the Western world has 
had two main channels of communi- 
cation with Peiping, one through 
Britain and the other through India 

India’s relations with the Red Chi- 
nese Government are pretty good 
Unfortunately her relations with the 
United States are poor and are grow 
better. India tends to be 
American 


Americans are more than 


ing no 
sceptical of professions, 
and scep 
tical of India’s firm dedication to the 
anti-Communist side. For both rea 
sons, India is a poor messenger in the 
present case. 

Britain has the opposite difficulty 
Her relations with the U. S., 


of superficial appearances and the 


in spite 


trumpetings of Labour Party politi- 
cians, are those of a trusted ally. Un- 


fortunately Continued on page 56 
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YY NYHAT WINTER day in the corridor outside the courtroom where 
J. C. (Scotty ) Bowman, the bank manager, was to be tried for fraud 
there was a gathering of people who wouldn’t have come together 

at any other time. It wasn’t a big crowd but they had come from shops, 

brokerage offices and saloons, their own private homes, and even Chinese 
laundries. The corridor was wet and dirty with little pools of water from 

their wet overshoes. After the all-night heavy snowfall it had turned mild 

and the sun had come out and the melting snow had flooded the streets. 

Everybody had got wet from the spray from passing taxis. They had all 

come there because Scotty Bowman was a well-known man, and his 

friend, Harry Lane, the public-relations director of the Sweetman Distil 
lery, to whom he had loaned the fifteen thousand, was even better known 
in the city. 

Harry Lane, of an old family that had lost its money, had been a flier 
in the Battle of Britain. When he had come home and had taken the dis 
tillery job at thirteen thousand a year, his picture had often appeared in 
the papers as the organizer of golf tournaments for Sweetman Cups and 
as the speaker at sport banquets and service-club luncheons. He knew 
everybody. 

The branch of the bank where Scotty had been manager was near 
Stanley on St. Catherine, right in the metropolitan section of the city 
which was that neighborhood below Sherbrooke at the foot of the moun 
tain, the district of the big hotels, department stores, railroad stations 
and restaurants, night clubs, brothels and bookie joints. In this neighbor 
hood Scotty had had a splendid reputation among the storekeepers and 
businessmen. Many shiftless and rootless neighborhood characters also 
used his bank because they liked and trusted him. Through Harry Lane 
he had also met at Dorfman’s celebrated sporting and theatrical people 
of rich taste and easy money. 

In the corridor the troubled and wondering shopkeepers and small 
businessmen stood in little groups, all wearing their good suits out of 
respect to Scotty whose integrity they had always admired. Near the 
courtroom door the two tall neat clean-looking bond salesmen, friends of 
Harry Lane’s, looked around at the others with some amusement. ‘‘Look 
at those two Chinamen. Notice anything funny about them?”’ the taller 
one said. ‘‘You mean they look alike?’’ ‘‘No, not that. Neither one is 
wearing a hat that seems to fit him properly. Look.’’ The two Chinese 
had done business with Scotty’s bank and had often invited him to 
Chinese banquets; two years ago Scotty had received a decoration from 
Chiang Kai-shek. 

The two matrons from Westmount, walking up and down in their 

d 


1 


id not come from England. 


mink coats, gossiped in English accents that 
“Of course you know Harry’s mother died without leaving him a cent 
“Well, he certainly seems to have left this bank manager flat on his back 
‘I must say I was astonished when he took that job 
“That pushing Mrs. Sweetman. She’ll do a little 


without a cent.’’ 
with Sweetman’s 
squirming over this kind of publicity.” 

The corridor began to smell of wet fur and rubber and there was a lot 
of coughing. The weather had been bad all week. A mild flu epidemic, an 
influenza that started with a head cold and coughing, was prevalent. 
Coming along the corridor was the newspaperman they called The Young 
Lion, because he was determined to outwrite, outdrink and outsmart all 
his older colleagues and his grin widened as he recognized some older men 
he respected. A few paces behind him was Lonesome Harry, the saloon- 
keeper, end when he caught up he said, “‘I wasn’t sure whether any of the 
His camel-hair coat 


was expensive, but neither the coat nor expensive suit nor his new hat 


boys would bother coming. Geez, there’s Eddie 


seemed to belong to him. He made his way toward big Eddie Adams, the 
rich fight promoter who was talking to Haggerty, the sporting editor of 
the Sun, and Ted Ogilvie, a friend of Harry Lane’s from college days 

In the hum of conversation there was a loud burst of laughter. ‘‘Less 
noise there, less noise,’’ the grey-haired policeman at the door shouted 


belligerently. The laughter came only from the members of the sporting 


fraternity. The sedate little businessmen, still surprised that they were 


there, and still troubled and wondering, didn’t feel like laughing. Those 


who did laugh, because it was their style, secretly felt the same kind of 
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wonder that Scotty Bowman and Harry Lane should end their friendship 
in a courtroom. ‘‘Come here, Mike,’’ Haggerty called to the tailor, Mike 
Kon, who had a shop on St. Catherine near Bleury. He was an old middle 

weight fighter and Scotty had arranged for the loan that had started him 
in business. Standing off by himself dejectedly, Mike the Scholar had his 
hands buried in the pockets of his special black lightweight winter ove 
coat. He was thirty-five and he had a broken nose. ‘‘Don’t be a broodet 

Mike,’’ Eddie Adams kidded him. ‘‘Why do guys who read books turn 
into brooders?”’ Joining them Mike said wanly, ‘‘For me this is no joke. 


Scotty was my friend 


yO 
149) 
ga 


“You say was. Are they ha 
‘I mean is. Not was.”’ 
‘“‘We’re all friends. These things only happen among friends. What’ 
the point of having friends if you can’t get them into trouble?” 
“But Scotty loses his job anyway,’ Mike said earnestly. ‘“‘He loses 
his pension and he has a wife and children. I know what that means.” 
‘“‘The case hasn’t been tried yet,’’ Ted Ogilvie said hopefully. “‘Harry 
may be able to put Scotty in a very good light. It’s a gift with I 
I hope so,’’ Mike said. ‘‘This thing is all wrong, you know. S 
thing is very wrong. Never in his life did Scotty get out of line and Harry 
Lane is, well, everybody likes Harry I keep asking myself why this 


oe 


should be.”’ 
The policeman suddenly opened the door and they all began to file 


into the big high-ceilinged paneled courtroom. Two spectators had been 


5S 


nd a grey-haired man, a family 


let in ahead of the others: Mrs. Bowman 
friend, had been allowed to enter with the lawyers from the side door. She 


was a plump motherly white-haired woman in a brown hat and a brown 


cloth coat with a little fur on the collar. As the benches began to fill 
around her, her neck and back grew rigid he Chinese sat in one row 


and the shopkeepers who knew each other kept together in another row 


They all seemed to know where they belonged. No one got out of place, 


and bright sunlight came through the high western window 


At the crowded press table Entwhistle, the dignified bald little court 
reporter for the Sun, couldn’t find a suitable seat. ‘‘How can I work with 
someone sitting in my lap,’’ he protested loudly. Then Mollie Morris, 
Judge Morris’ daughter, who did a column for the Sun came in and every 
body turned. She was Harry Lane’s girl. No one had believed she would 


come and sit at the press table, but she came hurrying in with her fur coat 


pen, her open heavy goloshes making a flapping swishing sound, her 


r 


a 


x ve ' 
Nt A ~~ 


ANNIE LAURIE 

























high-cheekboned face with the bright brown eyes, flushed from hurrying 
The noise subsided as Scotty Bowman was led to the dock. In the last 
two months Scotty had got older. He looked like the family man he was, 


vith a plump wife and two children. He had lost weight. His hair had 


gl 
been quite grey anyway, for he was fifty-eight, but he had been plump 
nd jolly, not stooping ttle as he did now app hing the dock. In 
ne quick furtive glance he took in all the spectators t he found his 





eeling so pleased to be there with more celebrated personalities who I 
per e and glam us es, he had ys met man’s eyes. All his 
ntegrity had seemed to shine in his candid blue eyes. He fumbled at his 
then turned to the window and blinked at the shaft of sunlight that 

ist reached the dock; then he lowered his head and his face became 
so pale his lawyer, Roger Ouimet, stood up and went over to speak 


him. Scotty lifted his head as if the lawyer’s consoling smile had given 


ns ( gnit nd the he smiled to 

hice Veal - = seeing — ies oth ea ad 
When Judge Montpetit came in everybody stood up, although s 

I ildn’t see him at first, for he was only five feet fou His whit 


ume rose above the heads of the lawyers and the clerks as he mount« 


the steps to his chair. He had a big head and heavy features and with his 
white plume he looked a little like Santa Claus without a beard as he 
anced anxiously at the open window. He was afraid he was catching 


ind he had taken a mixture of lemon juice and baking soda before 
ouse. His hearing was not good and the courtroom acoustics 


always, he looked up resentfully at the high ceiling 


While the jury was being selected he fumbled with papers, read them 





wrote on many papers, leaning well over to the left, then folded his hands 
nd ited 
jury was selected quickly because there were no challenges from 


Roger Ouimet. They were salesmen, electricians, managers and an insur 
nce man. One by one, they walked to their chairs, and when they were 
together, their faces in two rows bunched against the sunlit window, 
they did look like men of common sense. Then Scotty stood up and the 
charge was read. ‘‘Not guilty,’’ he said firmly 
They didn’t need a special prosecutor to handle Scotty’s case. It was 
too simple. The case as usual was being handled by George Henderson 
His tired eyes, his grey mustache touched up a little, and the network of 
red veins in his cheeks told everybody why he had missed having a dis 


tinguished career. ‘‘ John Slocombe,”’ he called, linking both hands behind 








HARRY LANE RAY CONLIN 


“Can't vou see I’m trapped 7 a ipolog ze, Harry. or you 
| von t ro away They think lve heer i big troublemaker. 


I can’t get up off the floor.” Il want make things right.” 
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You thief, you dirty thief!” Harry had Conlin by the collar. 





around to look for the bank superin- “Oh, but I object,’’ Ouimet said, rising slowly. ‘‘My friend goes t 
fast. Mr. Bowman has pleaded not guilty. All that the witness has 


I thin grey man in a grey suit, grimly doing a job he hated, clutched brought out is Mr. Bowman’s recognition of his awareness of certain facts 


ight and never let go, as Henderson, in his ponderous style, that might lead to this charge 
had bee th the Dank I hiteen years and a supe! That oht be ve! vell pu th rense unse! Ss argument tot 


Then he told how he had discovered that Bowman jury,’’ the judge said, smiling 


1, SIlilil 


esented the security he had got from Lane; he had represented ‘‘Well, those are the facts,’’ Henderson said simply. He didn’t want 
+] nk that he had taken thirty thousand shares of Western Oil as to make a big thing of it. It wasn’t necessary. Linking his hands behind 
te thousand rs he had loaned Harry Lane The him under his gown he shrugged. ‘‘Your witness.”’ 


ket valu f these thirty thousand shares at the time he made the “Mr. Slocombe,’’ Ouimet said, with a courteous little bow and 
een equa wice the amount of the loan. The fact friendly smile as if he only wanted to be helpful, “how long have you 
shares as security. Of course, known Mr. Bowman? I mean in your banking business.”’ 


vas discovered the shares were worth about ‘“‘About fifteen vears, si! 








thousand dollars “And what was your opinion of his character?” 
Did you ask Mr. Bowman why he misrepresented the amount of “I had the highest opinion of him 
he had got from Lane?”’ **‘Not a blemish on his reputation?” 
—. « 
V 1e€ Ss In fact ild u not say that u wn bank he had always bee 
H | I to | e the eared considered man of the highest integrit 
\ I ne Ss sentation of what he had done ‘That’s true and for the first time | Vas at ease v sell 
I asked him why, of irse, and he said that after he had committed ‘Mr. Slocombe,’’ Ouimet said, walking slowly toward the jury, yet 
self to making the n he felt he owed it to Harry Lane to go through apparently unaware that he was making himself one with the twelve men 
with it; he believed in it. There seemed to be no risk at all. The head of common sense, ‘“‘supposing Mr. Bowman had made this loan to Harry 
ffice couldn’t have the confidence in Harry Lane that he had and he said Lane, just as he did—1irregular and all as it was—-and it had been repaid 


it was al m er of confidence.’’ within a week with interest, as Mr. Bowman believed it would, what 


~ 


ild have been the procedure 





imitted it.” ‘‘Weil, we might never have discovered that there had 
Will the witness please speak up,’’ the Judge said testily. ‘‘Speak out. representation, I suppose 
be here in the dock at all?”’ 


rt. Now what was it you said? Turn this way a little.”’ ‘‘Well, I don’t know. I can’t tell about ifs and buts.’’ 


You have nothing to be ashamed of. It’s hard to hear anything in this ‘‘And he might not 


‘It was the day the stock “Oh, I know bankers are cautious, but if Bowman’s confidence in 
shed——before noon, and I came in. He had been busy and hacn’t heard Harry Lane had been justified 


I suppose hx uld have rushed out and bovght shares to “That wouldn’t justify the misrepresentation.”’ 


self for next to nothing, but there I was confri rg him-—well, ‘*‘Now look here,’’ Ouimet said amiably, and he smiled at the jury 
he was afraid he would be prosecuted,’’ and Slocombe’s voice “if Lane had repaid the loan, as he promised to do, in a few days, and 


s he looked at Scotty picked up his security, where would we be?”’ 
I know this is an unpleasant task for you,’’ the judge said gently. ‘“‘But the thing was: scovered 


But it is an honorable one.” “All right Now has Mr. Bowman always shown good bankin 


5 t ike! this I vou leave h largeda W th ‘The ver best 
‘Till h ame to his friend Lanse 
Or p nspira Well, yes, until this affair 
T S ch € I acy with anyone Just this admi tted By the way, when you questioned him about misrepresenting the 
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to his judgment?” without wrinkling it, and when Ted Ogilvie had admired it he had insisted 
‘IT did.”’ on ing it to him. Standing out there in the rridor Ted had been 
‘“‘And what did he say?” wearing the hat. All these gestures seemed t e little tributes t ! 
‘“‘He was upset. Seemed to feel he had committed himseif, and had thing or other that n nderst i 
confidence in Lane.’ But he made a |! ression : he { the I 
vent t n, then tried t uppre t quick ends, wv hing 


‘‘He seemed to feel under an obligation, a persona! obligation 


“‘As far as I could see,’’ the superintendent said, with a helpless ges him, smil th 
ture, “it was just because he was Harry Lane.’’ ind troubled. He had bec p nea lig! He h gone home ¢ 
Just because he was Harry Lane,’’ Ouimet repeated softly, and as enough, but before h 1 get undressed nt ed there had been 
he sauntered away and pondered, everybody, waiting and watching, was a knock at the do It he young nd wife of the I [ er 
sure he was repeating the words over and over to himself. ‘‘Thank you who was sixty, living in the apartment upst For a month her hus 
that’s all,’’ he said finally. When the superintendent had left the dock band’s nerves had been going to pieces. W f it everything, he 
Henderson said, ‘‘Call Harry Lane.’’ They called ‘“‘Harry Lane.’’ The was really afraid of being left alone. Now he is upstai she l, re 
policeman at the door repeated “‘Harry Lane,’’ and it echoed along the peating that he had no friends and threatening to } himself I knov 
it’s silly she had ple ided es) iuse he hasn't A n the H 








They all turned as he came in, but the jurors had the best view of hin 
s he approached the box, his head up, his shoulders back like a man with sighed and grumbled a little, then he had gone upst t nk with tl 
S nilitary training. He was thirty-two, about five foot nine and ld painter and er hi p with amusing stories which he acted out for 
slender nd he h l ack hs and g¢ i teeth Pale and s I hit It ha L A tl tl tte Nit tf | 
N he still h his distinguished air. He had or nz ue suit and paint k that eve é ke t é elt ind 
vhite shirt and a blue tie with a thin red stripe in it, and, though Scott insecure Things ent é é H he kept 
too had ona g suit, it didn’t k like Harry’s; he couldn’t we the saying 1 wou t t é ! 
s Har uld, and the old fighter, Mike Kon, the tailor, whispered, ‘‘He Back his I t He ke er 
{ got that suit from Savile Row. What a pleasure it would be t the story he had to te t Scotty Bowmar tarting with that n 

ke suit f hit And Haggerty, grinning, needled hin Bette the street when they had met lent He hit f had been f 
stick t those estiers and I ers wh ¢ those suits | irs ghti ted n I I » tt } ri t 
Mik It ¢ while bef l e up to the car se t ¢ I McC st Mc \ t ke 

‘ va 1 A 1 O 








: } P nee he vas s sure he € I 
Coming n old { he did he had always belonged to the | tock then had H t 
pe ple nt ne¢ eI H € ngead tft the R il G ¢ e Mc¢ | t 
the M.A.A., he I een a Zate, and his father when he had bee telling f re 
belonged to the Mount R He | een c ick ght If 1 
t i e he should h € I nt t K Mc¢ ¢ 
L 1 her , «~t 4 got s soft ‘ S ‘ 
E sec to be thing els T H I 
r g Té g K t re ( H Mc¢ I 1 
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sh g his g id had t Hi 
l ” ‘ ‘ ‘ But he was leg ‘ 
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FRIGHTENING 
Toronto ad uses words like ‘‘poisonous"’ to 
scare citizens into opposing fluoridation. 





Here are the Facts! 





ONE Child out of every FIVE in 
Greenwich will have MOTTLED 
TEETH if you permit Fluoridation! 





DISTORTED 


Research proves that unsightly mottling is 
no problem where water is correctly treated. 
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Common Sense 
RED PLAN OF POISON WATER REVEALED 


VITAL QUESTIONS ON 
FLUORIDATION 


HYSTERICAL 


U.S. news sheet sees fluoridation as a Red 
plot to weaken forces of democracy in West. 
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DISHONEST 


Years were juggled to make it look as if 
flucrides had undermined Newburgh's health. 


The bitter, tragi 
battle 
over fluoridatio 


BY SIDNEY KATZ 


Millions of Canadian children 


are being denied a proven preventive to tooth decay. 


Why? Because a tiny but determined group— 


almost all of them laymen—has succeeded in overriding 


the findings and advice 


of our most respected scientists and medical societies 


HEN the history of public health in Canada 

during the twentieth century is written, the 

most fantastic chapter might very well be 
devoted to the controversy over the fluoridation 
of our water supplies. The bare facts of this unusual 
drama are these 

For several years it has been observed that the 
addition of minute quantities of sodium fluoride 
to our water supply cuts down tooth decay in 
children who drink it. It has been further observed 
that drinking fluoridated water in the approved 
proportion is in no way harmfu! to the human body. 

These two facts have been accepted as scientific 
truths by virtually every reputable medical and 
dental group in Canada, United States and Great 
Britain. In Canada, fluoridation has been endorsed 
by the Canadian Medical Association, the Canadian 
Dental Association, the Canadian Public Health 
Association and the departments of preventive 
medicine of all our medical schools. 

Within modern memory, no public-health meas- 
ure —including vaccination, chlorination of water 
and pasteurization of milk—has been so unani- 
mously approved or so thoroughly tested. In the 
United States twenty millions are drinking me- 
chanically fluoridated water. Another three and 
a half millions live in towns and cities where the 
water supply is naturally fluoridated. There have 
been no ill effects. 

Yet in Canada, less than three percent of the 
population is receiving the proven benefits of 
fluoridation, either from natural or mechanical 
source. Health authorities regard this as tragic. 
According to the Canadian Dental Association, 
ninety-eight percent of our children are suffering 
with tooth decay; millions of new cavities develop 
yearly. Although we now spend seventy million 
dollars a year on dental work three of four 
Canadians are still without regular dental care. 


Unless some wholesale remedy is adopted imme- 
diately, most Canadians can look forward to a 
| 


oss of their permanent teeth and poor 


premature 
dental health generally 

All medical groups now agree that an obvious 
solution would be the fluoridation of our water 
supplies. Yet, in dozens of communities where this 
proposal has been put forth by local health authori 
ties it has been bitterly resisted and defeated 

What’s holding up a proved health measure that 
can save our children’s teeth? Nho are the ant 
fluoridationists? 

At the outset, it should be stated that there are 
still a few a very tew scientists who are urging 
the fluoridationists to go slow. But they are heavily 
outvoted by their colleagues who point to hu dreds 
of completed studies which show fluoridation to 
be safe There are also certain religious groups, 
like the Christian Scientists, who oppose fluorida 
tion on the grounds that it is compulsory medica- 
tion. Both these groups state their objections in 
careful and moderate language. 

But the greatest influence on public opinion has 
come from the activities of a small, noisy and often 
hysterical minority. Dr. Gordon Bates, the out 
spoken director of the Health League of Canada, 
has referred to them as “malicious, mendacious, 
anti-fluoridationist scamps.’’ The material they 
present often consists of falsehoods or half-truths 
When they do use scientific data it is usually 
outdated, distorted or torn out of context Most 
of it 

The anti-fluoridationists fall into various catego- 


s imported from the U. S. 


ries. Some of them have something to sell for a profit 

ideas, literature or foods and nostrums which they 
believe wiil prevent tooth decay. Others are people 
who are also opposed to vaccination, pasteurization 
and the chlorination of water. Some are out-and 
out crackpots. Most of 
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Amid angry shouts and catcalls, Toronto Board of Control suggested a plebiscite when anti-fluoridationists (left) opposed medical recommendation 
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| World’s Strongest 


LOYD PERCIVAL, a coach of amateur 


Mee and athletes, recently an- 


nounced with pride that one of his protégés, 


professional 





Toronto school- 
MacDonald, 


vas about to become the strongest woman In the 


mea twenty-two-year-old 
teacher named Jacqueline Donalda 


vorld 

Newspaper photographers were entranced by the 
ypportunity to focus on Miss MacDonald, who is 
constructed spectacularly like Marilyn Monroe, but 
Jackie herself was aghast 

The strongest woman in the world!” she moaned 
vhen she read her press clippings People will 
think I’m some sort of freak!”’ 
MacDonald 
dilemma. She has an aching ambition, on the one 
to the 
thrower and shot putter at the 1956 Olympics in 
\ustralia and to this end she must be excessively 
like 
incapable of 


Jackie currently is trapped in a 


hand become world’s champion discus 


strong; on the other hand, she would to be 


regarded fragile and feminine, 


opening a car door for herself let alone of wrenching 
| off its hinges 
has worked out a fragile and feminine com- 


Jackie has decided to become the world’s 


sie 


yromiuse 


With h Llovd Percival checking her form Jackie 
\ 1) ldd de press with 1 25-pound weight. 
22 


| She w 


ants to be the 


A 


But... 


she keeps hoping it won't show. 


Shy Jackie MacDonald ean lift her weight in bar bells, but she 


sequins. Her fifth vraders 


just won't believe she’s the best woman shot putter this side 


BY JUNE CALLWOOD 


strongest woman, temporarily. As soon as the 
Olympics are over she intends to spend her days on 
a chaise longue until her muscles dissolve. 

In the meantime, by dressing with delicacy, she 
vigorously combats the effects of being able to lift 
a hundred-and-fifty-pound bar bel!. She lightens 
her hair to honey blond, wears sooty mascara and 
flowerlike perfumes, favors slender-heeled pumps, 
As 
her muscles grow stronger, she fights back with an 
Though she is 
and 

be 


pastel sweaters, pearls and dangling earrings. 


angora beret, sewn with sequins. 
tall—five foot ten and weighing a 
sixty pounds—Jackie determined 


picked out of a crowd as the girl most likely to move 


hundred 
is never to 
a piano. 

“She’s easily the strongest girl in Canada right 
Jimmy who 
operates a gymnasium Toronto where Jackie 
trains under Percival’s direction. “‘She doesn’t look 
it but then most people don’t realize that it would 


now,”’ comments trainer Cooke, 


in 


»-28-40. she 


A well proportioned 111 
The le 


has ho bulging 


muscles. spread develops her lower torso. 


Voman, 


dresses in pearls and 


of the Iron Curtain 


take an extreme amount of work for women to get 
those bulging muscles that men have.” 

Jackie’s measurements are those of a slightly 
larger-than-life beauty queen: chest, 4114 inches; 
waist, 28 inches; and hips, 40 inches. Her arms and 
legs similarly are a few inches larger than those of 
the average woman, but they are well proportioned 
and tapering. As Cooke points out, she has no 
bulging muscles. 

Jackie has buried more of herself than 


just her 


muscles. She is a sensitive, withdrawn girl, re- 


luctant to discuss herself. As a child she played 
alone, operating on her dolls and daydreaming of 
becoming a doctor. When she began to grow taller 
than other girls of her age, she turned to sports. 
She is carefully courteous but never gregarious, and 
has a placid manner, not easily shaken. 

She spends her days teaching a Grade Five class 
at Hillcrest Public School in Toronto, leaving only 
the after-school hours and week ends for training. 


Here Ss 


Jac ki¢ 
1 shorts and spikes. 


Am zon 
about it 


as the public sees het in 
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She’s not too happy 





In an exercise called “the squat” she can lift 205 
pounds, We ights he Ip harde n her for the Olympi s 
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JACKIE THE TEACHER instructs fifth graders at Hillcrest Publie School. JACKIE THE GLAMOUR GIRL paints her fingernails for a date with her 


Ontario's champion oman diver. current escort. The athlet trophic contrast harshly vith all the frills. 


e she sO 


She’d rather be thought of as fragile and feminine, incapable of opening a car door — 








In order to try to put the shot and throw the convalescents. Some are overweight and some t 
She wants to be discus to new world’s records in the summer of underweight; most are worried by the middle-aged , 
the World’s Strongest Woman 1956, Jackie has ‘spent the winter of 1954-55 sogginess of their mus« les hey subs ribe, at a 
developing her muscles. She goes twice a week to dollar and a half a session, to Cooke’s theory that a 
Me 6. a the basement gymnasium in downtown Toronto calisthenics with a ten-pound weight in each hand e€ 
PREVIOUS ( which is Cooke’s Physical Culture Studio The is approximately twenty times as beneficial to e 
walls and low-hanging ceiling are painted pale green muscle tone as calisthenics with handfuls of air. t 
and decorated with framed color photographs of Most of Cooke’s female clients are also captivated 
young men with alarmingly distended muscles con- by the series of exercises he has evolved to tighten c 
\ 1 teacher he calm and friendly and much vulsively gripping their wrists Floor-length the hips and waistline and increase the bust. The y 
idmired by the ten-year-olds she is shepherding mirrors, framed in red. are set around the pillars weight-training course consequently is popular and a 
through long division and spelling. When her pic- in the centre of the room and between the racks of Jackie works out, purposefully and somewhat apart, o 
ture appeared in Toronto newspapers under the dumbbells and bar bells that line the walls in a girlish babble. 
banner Che World’s Strongest Woman,” she was Jackie wears shorts, a cotton jersey, thick wool I couldn’t get a baby sitter yesterday,” explains d 
»ypproached by an incredulous pupil socks and tennis shoes while working out. While a chatty brunette, extending dumbbells one at a v 
You, the strongest woman!”’ said the little girl, she warms up by touching her toes with the heel of time over her head “So I did all my shopping { 
ul ng her teacher in sweater and skirt and her hand, sitting cross-legged and touching her head today and I'l tell you!”’ 
eal You! No, no no!” to the floor and whipping her body in deep side- How is your daughter now?’’ asks another, 
Jackie n fact, wa lubbed the glamour girl of bends, a dozen more women arrive at the gym, gasping in deep knee-bends 8 
he 1954 British Empire Games in Vancouver by giggling and exchanging greetings with Jimmy Better today,” sighs the first, climbing on a J 
reporter 1d cameramen who were grateful for the Cooke stationary bicycle 
gure he cut in a thin cotton jersev and taut [These women are housewives, secretaries, nurses, Jackie picks up a hundred-and-sixty-pound bar is 
hort [It was estimated after the games physiotherapists dancers, tennis players and bell across the back of her shoulders, taking its h 
it she was photographed and interviewed more weight on a sponge pad Bracing it on each side a 
often than any other single athlete, excluding only -HOTOS ON THES! \GES BY PETER CROYDO with her hands, she squats and rises, squats and b 
Roger Bannister and John Landy who broke the rises, squats and rises, five times. Two gum-chew- 
four-minute mile Her picture ippeared in news- ing teen-agers, frail and round-shouldered, watch J 
ill over the worid. One writer referred to her without expression ( 
her as “the world’s most beautiful! shot putter’’ and That’s enough,” Jimmy calls to the woman 
Eric Nicol, of the Vancouver Province, wrote doing the knee-bends. “If I let you get too stiff it’s 
Did you see that picture of Miss Jackie Mac- the end of a beautiful chumship.”’ 
Donald he paper lovely blond teacher from Jackie moves to the cocoa matting of a weight- 
ntario who is five foot ten, weighs a hundred and lifter’s platform, casually checks the weights on a b 
ft ; perfectly proportioned and huris the discus bar bell, and lifts it swiftly to her chin and over her fe 
yre than a hundred and twenty feet head with two deft movements and a clanging of “ 
So did I. I vibrated like an old Model T at the pig iron. She adds ten-pound weights to each end of ; P 
yf a new Buick. I also sighed with regret that the bar bell, bringing it to a total of a hundred c 
wasn’t about six foot four, weighing about two pounds, and repeats the lift, known as a clean and re 
ndred and twenty, proportioned someplace and jerk. The other women continue to exchange small hi 
e to throw a horse over a barn talk, watching her without turning their heads. 
Jackie holds the Canadian record for throwing Cooke is reassuring a newcomer, plump under a u 
he shot, an eight-pound ball of brass, a distance of bulky track suit, that the exercises are harmless. n 
y-three feet, ten and a half inches. She also “The increases in weight are so tiny you can’t W 
olds an unofficial United States record for the shot injure yourself,”’ he says earnestly. ““The first time g 
it and is rated by her coach as the fifteenth best you push a seven-and-a-half-pound weight over b 
ter in the world. She has attempted more hadi cas eed your head ten times, the next session twelve times a 
thereal pastimes, such as high-board diving, —_ and the next week fifteen times. Then you’re 
ng and ballet, but her size led her inevitably After school she teaches her girl pupils gymnastics ready for a nine-and-a-half-pound weight and you W 
) flinging heavy objects but she takes journalism and French at night school. push it over your head ten times and then twelve Pp 
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JACKIE THE 


makes her own dresses and sees to it that they cl 


let alone pulling it right off 


times and work up slowly all over again.”’ 

The new customer looks doubtful, staring at 
Jackie who is lying on her back pressing a hundred 
and-thirty-pound bar bell until her arms are 
extended, letting it sink slowly to her chest and 
extending it again. She wheezes and her forehead 
under tousled blond curls is wet with perspiration 

‘Calisthenics will tone you up to a point,’’ Cooke 
continues determinedly. ‘“‘Weight training saves 
you time, gives your muscles something to work 
against so you don’t have to repeat the exercises so 
often 

The pudgy woman nods slowly, accepting the 
dumbbells Cooke hands her. Jackie is back on the 
weight-lifter’s platform, fastening more weights 
to the bar bell. The back of her jersey is damply 
sticking to her spine. 

Did you see Jackie Gleason last week?” a 
slender girl in a turtle-neck sweater calls over 
Jackie’s bent figure. 

Yeah,” replies a woman at the parallel bars who 
is stiffly kicking her leg waist-high. Jackie wipes 
her hands on the back of her shorts without looking 
around and suddenly lifts the bar bell above her 
head. The conversation pauses a moment 

Well,” begins the girl in the turtle-neck, after 
Jackie has set down the bar bell. “‘I was watching 


Gleason 
. ; 
Can She Beat the Russians? 


Jackie’s weight-lifting program literally will 
become heavier each month in order to prepare her 
for the 1956 Olympics, to be held in Australia, 
where her competition will be formidable In 
practice sessions, where she is a shade better than in 
competition, she has put the shot better than 
forty-six feet; the world’s record for women is 
fifty-three feet, five and a half inches. 

Gelina Zybina, a twenty-four-year-old Russian 
university student, holds the world’s record and the 
next six or seven best women shot putters in the 
world are also Russians,”’ Jackie explains. “I’ve 
got a long way to go before I'll be ready to try to 
beat them. Sometimes, when I realize I’ve only got 
a little more than a year left to train, I get panicky.” 

“It all depends on whether she can sustain her 
weight-training program,” adds her coach, Lloyd 


Percival. ‘“‘She’s got to Continued on page 50 
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THE STRUGGLE FOR THE BORDER 


How Brock founded 
the Canadian myth 


BY BRUCE HUTCHISON 


He was the only competent leader in an inane war run 


by nincompoops on both sides. His red coat made him an 





easy mark for an enemy sniper. But in death he proved 


that Canada could become a nation against hopeless odds 


Part Four 


Queenston Heights than most of the Canadians who 
All the land they had 
staked out for Canada, all the work begun by 


rRATED BY I 


YUNCAN MACPHERSON N THE morning of October 13, 1812, a 
handful of American soldiers looked down had crossed the continent 


from Queenston Heights on the zigzag of the 








~~ a 


Niagara River and, beyond it, the metallic shimmer 
of Lake Ontario. They had invaded Canada easily 
enough and seemed likely to stay there, since they 
were backed by eight million people and opposed by 
a sixteenth as many. The possibility of a Canadian 
nation might well have ended that day but for a 
tiny speck of red, now seen moving along the river 
road. 

General Isaac Brock, a giant with curly fair hair, 
narrow face and long knife-blade nose, was galloping 
alone from Fort George on his grey charger, Alfred. 
He wore a tunic of scarlet and gold, white breeches 
and about his waist an Indian sash, bright with 
woven arrows, the gift of another warrior named 
Tecumseh. In such a costume he would make an 
easy mark for any American musket and within two 
hours he would be dead. 

Those two hours would see the future prospects of 
North America reversed, mainly by Brock’s single 
hand. His ride was short, his prospects brief. But 
the giant on the winded horse might accomplish 
more in the seven miles between Fort George and 


, ems 


Champlain and carried on by eight generations of 
Canadians now lay at the feet of the American 
invaders and could be lost by nightfall if Brock 
arrived too late at the Heights. 

Ahead he saw only the reddening autumn maples 
on the river slope. His simple soldier’s mind—and 
the abler minds of Washington—-could hardly 
suspect that the Heights would soon mean as much 
to Canadians as Lexington had meant to the 
Americans, that if Canada was to have any birth- 
place as a nation it would be this hill beside the 
Niagara. 

So he rode, knowing little of the ultimate con 
tinental war now under way, less of its causes across 
the Atlantic. In his forty-three years Brock had 
learned only his trade and his duty. The Americans 
were here again, for the second time, where they had 
no right to be. Brock’s duty was to dislodge and 
hurl them back across the river—a doubtful task, 
by all sound military calculation impossible, and 
the man in scarlet would not live to see its issue. 

The causes of the tragic and useless War of 1812 


Pompous American General Hu!] warned Canada not to fight. He got his 


answer when provincial marines boarded a schooner and stole his plans. 


MACLEAN’'S MAGAZINE, APRIL 16, 


1955 


ponobbbmbbrhd bbedw hon 

















ee? 
ga 


VG Yy 
yf o/ GiEti/ 

tg / 
4 ff 


o Ge 



















4 . ah ee c 
ail ¢ eee 
EG 7, ipa 


Brock’s sword led the charge up Queenston Heights at the 


went a long way back and were so complex and 
immeasurable that a century and a half later 
historians would still be debating them. 

Partly they expressed the nature of the continent, 
the same continental forces that brought Wolfe and 
Montgomery to Quebec, the perpetual attempt to 
make North America, or most of it, a single state 
The British had achieved this unification in the 
Seven Years’ War and seen it collapse in the Ameri 
can Revolution. Now the Americans, after the 
failure of their first feeble Canadian invasion in 
1775, were attempting to repeat the strategy of 
Britain. 

Apparently it would be easy this time. Had not 
Jefferson, the purchaser of Louisiana, announced 
that ‘““The acquisition of Canada this year, as far as 
the neighborhood of Quebec, will be a mere matter 
of marching”’ across the defenseless border? 

Andrew Jackson, a backwoods soldier, judge and 
duelist, still smarting from a boyhood British sabre 
cut, summed up the inevitable conquest of a 
neighbor’s land in a single complacent phrase 
‘“‘How pleasing the prospect that would open up to 
the young volunteer while performing a military 
promenade in a distant country!” 

Henry Clay, speaker of the new House of 
Representatives and leader of the western War 
Hawks, had assured his countrymen that “It is 
absurd to suppose that we will not succeed in our 
enterprise against the enemy’s provinces. I am not 
for stopping at Quebec or anywhere else; but I 
would take the whole continent from them, and 
ask no favors. I wish never to see peace till we do. 
God has given us the power and the means. We are 
to blame if we do not use them.”’ 

And William Eustis, Secretary of War, in his total 
ignorance of that art, had informed his government 
officially that “‘We can take Canada without 
soldiers. We have only to send officers into the 
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provinces, and the people, disaffected towards their 
own government, will rally round our standard.” 

The Americans, therefore, had marched to unify 
the continent by the laws of geography and power 
to free it of an unnatural division, to delete, in a 
matter of weeks at most, an intolerable boundary 
line, to repeal for all time the failure of 1775 and 
the impossible peace settlement of 1783 

Already the groundwork of this invasion had 
been laid far to the south in the Indiana Territory, 
where two of America’s greatest Indians, Tecumseh 
and his brother, the Prophet, after years of labor, 
had successfully revived Pontiac’s dream of an 
Indian confederacy to save the ancestral hunting 
grounds from American settlement 

General William Henry Harrison had accused 
Canada of fomenting the tribes (which was untrue 
had attacked the Prophet’s town of Tippecanoe in 
Tecumseh’s absence, destroyed the confederacy, 
driven Tecumseh to the Great Lakes country and 
ended all serious Indian opposition east of the 
Mississippi. Now the western War Hawks of the 
American Congress, led by Clay and John C 
Calhoun, were determined to finish the job by 
seizing Canada. 

There was much more to the War of 1812 than 
these old continental forces. A large part of the 
American people, indeed, had rejected the whole 
theory of continentalism, wanted no part of the war 
and were horrified to find themselves on the side of 
Napoleon, the tyrant of Europe, against Britain 
and their peaceable neighbors in Canada. New 
England, fearing the new power of the west and 
interested mainly in maritime trade, was talking 
openly of secession to escape the War Hawks’ 
adventures and soon would be suspected of treason. 
But, as always, America could not escape the 
quarrels of Europe and they were the immediate 
cause of the republic’s 
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¢ gonna result in a traditionally superior rhubarb 


saton spoofs Guards in the Vancouver Province. 


ng short of perfection will be accepted in the Canadian Guards” is the official army view. Guards Major J. R. Roberts strives for it on parade 


Canada’s new Guards have never fought a battle, but 
already they’re in the centre of a first-class dust-up. 
They’ve been lampooned, cartooned, harpooned in the 
Press, roasted in the Commons, fried in the Legion. Can 


we transplant that British spit-and-polish to Canada? 


BY DAVID MacDONALD 
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RSM G. H. Lee straightens up the front rank. His wife kids him 





Staff Sgt. L. M. Prest uses his pace 
that his sword is a poor defense against the atomic bomb. stick to check troops on the march. 


Lieut. E. R. N. Anderson leads platoon ai Peta- 
wawa. Guards keep parade squares spotless 


Canada’s Guards take their parade discipline from Britain, but they’ve discarded the old school tie 


ATE IN THE fall of 1953, after a stint in 
Korea with the Princess Patricia’s Canadian 
Light Infantry, a tall strapping regimental 
sergeant-major named Gerard Hugh (Silver) Lee 
reported at Camp Petawawa, Ont., for duty with 
the Regiment of Canadian Guards, the newest and 
as it has turned out—the most controversial 
unit in the army. 

He was issued with a sword to carry and several 
yards of scarlet silk sash to wear across his barrel 
chest and make him look snappier bawling green 
recruits through their awkward parade-square 
drills. 

Lee, a soldier for seventeen of his thirty-six 
years, was happy with the new regalia. ““This man’s 
That night he 
spent two hours in the cellar of his home blancoing 


” 


army,”’ he said, ‘‘needs some color. 


the scabbard belt, spitting on the sword and polish- 
ing it. Satisfied at last with its lustre, he hurried 
upstairs and held out the dazzling weapon for his 
wife to admire. 

Did she clap her hands in wonderment? Mrs. Lee 
did not. She said, ‘Whatever happened to the 
atomic bomb?”’ 

Lee was crestfallen but today he is inured to such 
things. For his new regiment, the Guards, which 
was itself created to inject color and a bit of spit- 
and-polish into the Canadian Army, has been the 
butt of such taunts—and, in truth, such acid 
criticisms—as would tarnish the escutcheon of any 
less determined outfit. 

In the eighteen months they’ve been in existence, 
the Guards have been roasted as brash upstarts in 
the House of Commons, in the Canadian Legion, 
and within the army itself. In the newspapers 
they’ve been lampooned, cartooned and, at times, 
soundly lambasted as parade-square dandies. And 
the gist of all the rebukes—some patently unwar- 
ranted—-has been, ‘““Whatever has happened to 
Canada’s fighting soldiers?”’ 

For their part, the Guards are slightly bewildered. 
‘“‘Sometimes,”’ a Guards captain confessed recently, 
“T think a regiment of Russians would be a bigger 
hit in this country than we are.” 

Oddly, most of the woes of the Canadian Guards 
arise from the fact that they’re patterned, from 
headgear to foot stamping, after one of the most 
celebrated outfits in the history of arms—the 
superbly proficient, beautifully dressed and oh- 
so-haughty troops of the British Brigade of Guards. 

Unlikely chap, the British Guardsman. His 
battle honors go back three centuries, yet he is best 
known as a stalwart red-coated figure in a fur hat 
standing sentry on a postcard of Buckingham 
Palace or marching, eyes front, over the body of a 
comrade who fainted. Hailed in war for his dogged 
devotion to duty, he is often spoofed in peacetime 
for his iron discipline, his love of pomp and cere- 
mony and a fetish for spit-and-polish and tradition 

the latter so frightfully pukka sahib that beside a 


Guardsman old Colonel Blimp is a Boy Scout. 

It was this sturdy Briton, as much a British 
emblem as the lion, who was chosen as a model for 
Canadian soldiers when, in October 1953, the 
Canadian Army decided to form a Regiment of 
Guards. And, like RSM Lee with his sword, there 
must assuredly be times when Lieut.-Gen. Guy 
Simonds, chief of the army’s general staff, and the 
man who generally gets the credit—or blame—for 
creating the Guards, feels that nobody understands 
them, or him. 

For, according to this tall lean and distinguished 
general, the two motives behind the formation of 
the Guards were the purest. One was to give 
Canada a truly national regiment—all other units 
had rather parochial connections; and the second 
was to glorify and glamorize the plain, ordinary 
foot-slogging infantryman. 

It is understatement to say that these noble aims 
took ironical turns. 

The dust-up began when the army sent a team of 
future Guards officers and NCOs to Caterham, 
England, mother temple of the British Guards, to 
study their brilliant uniforms, customs, spartan 
training methods and ancient traditions. Hence, 
the impression got abroad— erroneously, says the 
army—that the Canadian Guards would be about 
as Canadian as the Dalai Lama. 


More Cockney Than Canadian? 


“Canada Builds Regiment on Borrowed Tradi- 
tion,” headlined the Winnipeg Tribune, Canucks 
Take Short Course in Atmosphere.’’” Out broke a 
rash of editorial-page cartoons caricaturing the 
new Guards as sons of Merrie England. One showed 
two portly, monoc led officers inspecting a freshly 
minted Canadian Guardsman: ‘“‘Now, by Jove, if 
And in 


Quebec City an officer of the illustrious ‘““Vandoos”’ 


we can only give him a Cockney accent 


commented impishly, ““Mr. Duplessis, he will not 
like this.”’ 

Had the army marked time at this point, the 
jesting might have ceased. But it pressed on. There 
is a hoary custom in Britain that the Guards——as 
the monarch’s personal troops—-enjoy precedence 
and seniority over all others. They are, so to speak, 
favorite sons. So the Canadian Army placed its 
Guards, the youngest regiment in the land, over all 
others. 

Now, to the civilian unschooled in military cus- 
tom, this might seem to be no more vital a matter of 
protocol than who in a family of five gets the 
drumsticks. But to officers and men of Canada’s 
other five active-force infantry regiments—the 
Queen’s Own Rifles (formed in 1860), the Black 
Watch (1862), the Royal Canadian Regiment 
(1883), the Royal 22nd and the Princess Pat’s 
(both 1914 it seemed that after years of faithful 


service they’d been Continued on page 65 
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These British Guards demonstrate their perfect drill 


With ceremonial sidearms Drill Sgt. C. O. Ludtke 
barks commands to his sweating recruits on parade 
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Swallow up the other drug chains 
Use a feather duster twice a day 
Act like a supermarket 
Hire Kate Aitken 
Sounds crazy? Well, that’s how 
Gordon Tamblyn’s gaslit store was turned into 
the biggest drugstore chain in the country 


BY TRENT FRAYNE 


PHOTO BY WALTER CURTIN 


N A letter to her parents in Tamblyn’s, mixing almost a million 
Manchester during the war, a_ prescriptions a year for the fourteen 
little English visitor to Toronto million people it serves, could also write 





once tried to describe her first a prescription for success. Roughly, the 
impressions of Canada. ‘““There’s lots of formula might read like this: First, buy 
food and the houses are all nice and up all the other drug chains; second 
warm,” she wrote, “‘but Canadians have insist on feather-duster cleanliness 
odd names for things. The trams are _ third, stop acting like a drugstore and 
called streetcars, the lifts are called start acting like a supermarket, and 
elevators, and the chemist shops are fourth, hire Kate Aitken 
called tamblyns!”’ As a result of this mixture Tamblyn’s 
True or not, this is the kind of story is busting out all over In most of the 
that gets a wide circulation around the new suburbs Continued on next page t 


five-story head-office building of G 
Tamblyn Limited on Toronto’s Jarvis 
Street Few people in Ontario would 
doubt it because 103 of Tamblyn’s 134 
drugstores ire located there, 64 in To 
ronto alone And urban Canadian 
from Quebec City to Edmonton are 
coming more and more to accept it as 
Tamblyn’s sprawls west across the 
prairies and east into Quebec 

How is it that Tamblyn’s has become 


} 


hat the name could 


so well known t be 
mistaken for part of the language’? How 
is it that in two generations a single 
gaslit store founded in 1904 in the shade 


of a Toronto apple orchard could grow 





into the largest drug chain in the coun 





try and one of the three or four largest in 
he bottles in supermarket-style store. E. N. Thompson is the store manage the world? the e Tambl ch 
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Maclean’s Movies 


RATED BY CLYDE GILMOUR 


MR. HULOT’S 
BEST BET) LW oLIDAY: 


recalling the silent- 
of the Keystone 


sFapstick 
reen hilaritie 
ops is the enjoyable basic in- 
sredient in this French farce, 
1long with a few mature ironies 
t the expense of human nature 
Moviemaker 
own performance, 


d ts foibles 
icques Tati's 
a befuddled innocent at a sea- 
le resort, is a bit monotonous 





for my taste, but the picture is fast 


1 funny No self-conscious Hi. 
, . Mes", — tie . ~ et 
Te) naughtiness,’’ either 


THE BAMBOO PRISON: A pulp-fiction mellerdrammer about an 

American sergeant (Robert Francis) who pretends to be a traitor 

n Korea. He's really a spy for Uncle Sam. A brainwasher's Russian 
fe (Dianne Foster) becomes his secret beloved 


A LIFE IN THE BALANCE: Some good cat-and-mouse suspense is 
weighed down by overdoses of banal ‘‘philosophical’’ dialogue in 

yarn about a homicidal religious fanatic (Lee Marvin) who gets 
1 brave small boy in his clutches in Mexico City. 


THE LOVES OF VERDI: A sombre, earnest and rather dull Italian 

»iography of the composer, brightened by several (but not enough) 

well-sung excerpts from his operas. Actor Pierre Cressoy, all whisk- 
and dignity, impersonates Verdi 


THE OTHER WOMAN: Hugo Haas in yet another self-written, self- 
lirected performance as a middle-aged man trapped and destroyed 
by a scheming female (Cleo Moore). Hollywood itself is the locale. 
There are many effective moments but the net effect is one of 


tbloid trash 


SIX BRIDGES TO CROSS: A lifelong criminal’s sudden change of 
heart in the final reel is no more convincing than usual, but in other 
respects this is a solid, interesting little underworld thriller. A cop 
George Nader) and a hoodlum (Tony Curtis) are the friendly 


mntagonists 


WHITE FEATHER: An eye-filling widescreen western (cavalry-versus- 
njuns division), recommended for youngsters and tolerable for 
idults. With Robert Wagner, Jeffrey Hunter, Debra Paget. 


Gilmour’s Guide to the Current Crop 


Adventures of Hajji Baba: Arabian Little Fugitive: Comedy. Excellent 
Nights mellerdrammer. Poor The long Gray Line: Comedy-drama 

Aida pera. Excellent Good 

Athena at omedy Fair 


Long John Silver: Pirate comedy-drama 
Th Atomic Kid omedy Fair Fair for kids 


Bad Day at Black Rock: Suspense. Good Mad About Men: Mermaid farce. Fair 


The Barefoot Contessa: Drama. Good 
= _ On the Waterfront: Drama. Excellent 
Battle Cry: Wor and sex. Fa 
The Beachcomber omedy. Fair Prince of Players: Drama. Good 
Th Belles of St Trinians British Rear Window Suspense Excellent 
’ ;o0d Romeo and Juliet: Drama. Excellent 
Black Knight: Actio Fair f mic The Sea Shall Not Have Them: British 
Black Widow: Whod t ;00d wor-at-sea drama. Fair 
Bob Mathias Story: Athilet Good 7 Brides for 7 Brothers: Widescreen 
The Bounty Hunter Weste Good im Excellent 
The Bridges at Toko-Ri: War. Excellent The Silver Chalice: Semi-Biblical drama 
Brigadoon tasy-n } Fa F 
Broke Lance “ tern Ex ent Sitting Bull Western. Poor 
. Ca Mutiny on sood So This Is Paris Musica Fa 
Ca Jones: N > of ». Excellent A Star Is Born ue ? Excellent 
Che Meeting There's No Business Like Show Business 
The Country Gir ma. Ex t M Sood 
Jeep My Heart This Is My Love: Drama. Poo 
desire Three Ring Circus: Comedy. Fair 
vestry be Tonight's the Night omedy Good 
} Jivided Heart x 20,000 Leagues Under the Sea: Ma 
drive a Crooked Road ° Isy-adventure 700d 
rum Beat: West Fot Underwater!: Advent 
rar Country: Western. Po The Vanishing Prairie Walt Disney 
her Bro Detect B Ljike ¢ ; 
. e feature. Excelle 
Vera Cruz: Serio-com western. Fair 
Kidnappers , Ex nt. The Violent Men Western Fo 
Lease of Life 1, Good Young at Heart: Music-drama. Fair 














that sprout on Canada’s scattered 
horizons like springtime dandelions, a 
pastel-green chromium-trimmed Tam- 
blyn drugstore invariably emerges next 
door to the hardware, or just down the 
block 

The company has already swallowed 
two drug chains and portents suggest 
it’s on the verge of taking over another. 
Last November when the company 
bought out the Louis K. Liggett chain, 
it added thirty Liggett’s drugstores in 
Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta and 
Quebec Before that Tamblyn’s had 
already got a foothold in the foothills 
with ten stores in Alberta, and between 
times in November of 19535 —it 
bought up the eight stores operated by 
the Owl Drug Company. There have 
been persistent reports that the next 
Tamblyn stop will be British Columbia 
where the George Cunningham chain 
operates thirty-six stores, but Tam- 
blyn’s reserved and solemn president, 
Harold G. Browne, declines to elabo- 
rate on them. 

Last year, before the business of the 
Liggett stores was counted in, Tam- 
blyn’s did a gross turnover of ten and 
a half million dollars—exactly fifteen 
hundred times the size of the trade that 
founder Gordon Tamblyn did fifty 
years earlier when the year’s business 
was seven thousand dollars. A lot of 
that seven thousand came from the 
sale of ice cream and pop that Tamblyn 
served on tables in an apple orchard 
near his store at the corner of Queen 
Street East and Lee Avenue in To- 
ronto 

[It was Gordon Tamblyn who mixed 
up the original Tamblyn formula for 
success. During his twenty-nine years 
as boss he was almost fanatical about 
cleanliness in his stores. His managers 
never knew when their stern-faced im- 
maculate employer would walk briskly 
into a store wearing a pair of spotless 
doeskin gloves. He’d utter no greeting, 
but would stride to an obscure corner 
of the store, reach up to a top shelf and 
run his gloved hand along it. If a 


smudge of dust showed he’d give the 
manager a cold upbraiding and stomp 
out. 

Tamblyn’s fetish for cleanliness came 
from his mother who kept an utterly 
spotless eight-room house. Young 
Gordon grew up in an atmosphere of 
extreme meticulousness and he never 
forgot it. 

Nor did he ever forget that the 
customers were always right. He con- 
stantly reminded his managers of it, 
emphasizing that customers were to be 
treated as guests in a spotless living 
room. Once, in Hamilton, Tamblyn 
was silently inspecting a counter lay- 
out, standing immobile, his hands 
behind his back. A customer entered 
and asked for a lubricant. The mana 
ger, made nervous by Tamblyn’s stox 
presence, fumbled with some jars, 
spilled one and watched horrified as the 
liquid ran toward the customer’s feet 

“It was not necessary,’ observed 
Gordon Tamblyn, “‘to serve the lady 
that fast.”” 


The Stores Are Antiseptic 


A good deal of this fastidiousness still 
remains. The black-topped, uniformly 
shaped bottles and jars standing in long 
correct rows at the back of the modern 
dispensaries (and also in those that are 
less uniform and somewhat cluttered in 
the smaller older stores) are each 
religiously feather-dusted twice a day 
A maintenance crew from the head 
office is on the move the year round re- 
painting and redecorating each store 
once a year. No granule of dust is left 
even at the head office, far from the 
eyes of customers. Each day at one 
o’clock when the company’s Six top 
executives emerge from their second- 
floor offices to go upstairs to the cafe- 
teria for lunch, a three-man crew, on a 
signal from the head cleaning man, Len 
Gosling, darts into the vacated offices 
with vacuum cleaners under their arms 
and dusters dangling from their hip 
pockets. Office girls in the large central 





JASPER 


By Simpkins 














“Boy! Do I need a shave this morning!” 
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Nothing borrowed and nothing shared! 


As you would naturally expect, the 1955 
Chrysler is a motorcar of surpassing elegance. 
Indeed, its marvelously long, low silhouette 
stands proudly apart from all other cars on 








the road. From massive grille to Twin-Tower 
taillights, there is nothing borrowed from 
the past or shared with the crowd! 

Inside, too, fresh new styling is matched 
by smart new convenience. For example, the 
new Flite Control lever for the automatic 
transmission . .. mounted on the instrument 
panel for easy, finger-tip operation. 

Dramatically new in every line, magnif- 
icently powered, and equipped with 
PowerFlite—finest of automatic transmis- 
sions—the 1955 Chrysler is a possession to 











be greatly prized. 

Let your Chrysler-Plymouth-Fargo dealer 
show you in a demonstration drive why you 
belong at the wheel of a Chrysler. 







The dramatic Motion-Design of the new Chrysler is heightened by the inward 


slope of the body from the belt line up to the tautly drawn roof. It helps give 





" 42 


Chrysler an exciting look of motion, even when standing still. 


The beautiful new 1955 











250-H.P. V-8 OR 188-H.P. V-8 





Special 
ntroductory 


Offer 
sio0Q°° 


TRADE-IN ALLOWANCE 
for your present refrigerator 



















If you have a standard refrigerator, 
even a new freezer-compartment model, 
it has been put out of date by the 
sensational new Deepfreeze Duplex. 





To help you own a revolutionary 
1 Duplex, your Deepfreeze Dealer will 
| give you $100.00 for your old refrigera- 
tor, regardless of condition, on the 
purchase of the Deepfreeze Duplex 
Custom Model B-1D shown at left. This 
| special introductory offer is good only 
—— until April 30, 1955. 








nnabaie ACT NOW! 


The Deepfreeze Duplex 
has everything! 








No defrosting of refrigerator compartment. 

Electronic sentinel stands guard over temper- 

itures rovides moist cold. handles defrost- 
¢ ile sile ly 

Rolil-out shelves and removable meat con 

une! ta ttl ir i 

Double-deep Dispensador, with deep tilt-out 

high-humidity crisper, egg racks, butter and 

heese keepers. bo e and ir torage rack 

Separate ice cube and ice cream (6 half- 

ralion-pacKage capacity compartment in 
eze sectio 


Slide-out freezer shelf and basket; puts all 


frozen foods conveniently within reach 





———_ 


- _— 


Double-deep freezer Dispensador. All “every 


day” items are at your fingertips 
Dreamy Copper-tone Styling—Copper, coral, & 
ase _soicnd cream highlight this magnificent Deepfreeze 


individual temperature controls tor both 
Measures 61° high, 31%6" wide and 305%¢ 


refrigerator and freezer. Duplex ; 
deep. Duplex Imperial Model A-2D, shown here o 
Five-year protection plan against mechanical ee > Tas "Sys ey : > : 
' . ‘. & > > 4 : > . 
elects a - p - - 




















freezer space than ever before 
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The magnificent new 


DEEPFREEZE DUPLEX 


IT’S A FULL-SIZE 
REFRIGERATOR 





Holds all the food you can store in the refrigeration 
compartment of a standard 12-cubic-foot refrigerator. 


You can’t carry all the food that’ll tuck into the refrigerator 
section of this new Deepfreeze Duplex. Yet, the Dispensador 
and roll-out shelves bring it out where you can reach it. 
Never any defrosting! And just-right moist cold provide 
perfect food-keeping temperatures, with no drippy wall 


[It has everything! 


PLUS A GIANT 
147-POUND FREEZER 





Holds 2 to 6 times as much frozen food as a standard 
refrigerator . . . and it’s a genuine Deepfreeze Freezer! 


Go ahead! Load up Oo! ll the frozen foods you want. Buy in 
quantity when things are cheap—eat ’em any old time. Bak« 
6 or 8 pies ahead, i yu like. Freeze a pond | of fish o1 


bushel of sweet corn ‘he Duplex freeze ection will keep ii 
t zero, or quick-freeze it at ten below. Better replace you 
J out of-date refrigerator today with a Deepfree ¢ Duplex! 


See your Deepfreeze Dealer now! 


Deepiree 
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Upright Freezer Retr R 
Chest Freezers A yh 





Downtown stores push cosmetics; out in 
the suburbs they aim at the baby trade 














typing pool watch fascinated is the her shopping list Some drugstores 
skinny, quick-moving Gosling pokes a have discovered that Ithough the 
gaunt face around a corner to staré markup, or profit, on cigarettes is the 
down the long room toward the execu lowest in the stor a mere ten percent 
tive offices When the _ president, cigarettes are still their fastest 
Harold Browne, appears and is joined _ selling item, with a complete stock 
by the others, Gosling scurries toward turnover fifty-two times a year on the 
the office n what the girls now call iverage Accordingly the tobacco 
the one-o’clock ju np At night the counter, once placed near the door for 
offices are given a second and ore customer convenience, is now farther 
thorough cleaning, and no girl i per back so the customer on his two-wa 
tted to leave until she has cleared trip to his favorite counter will go | 
her desk of | papers and other office things that he iy buy on in ils 
bric-a-brac seasonal products such as tan 
In the antiseptic stores, the custome lotion, or sales specials like two tubes 
I still kin whether he Viscount of tooth paste for the price of one. When 
Alexander or a woman who phon n l'amblyn’s features items like these it 
for a pound of hamburger Alexander places them on a counter near the door 
the tormer Governor-General, di his where the customer practl illy falls 
own shopping at Tamblyn’s in Ottawa over them 
ind never took advantage of the store's Drugstores were once narrow holes 
delivery service Frequently he asked in-the-wall with a thin alley leading to 
for the English magazine Lilliput, but the dispensary. The walls from door to 
t was not available Once he enterec rear were lined witl high glassed-in 
the store, bought some tooth paste and ounters Gordor lamblyn’s first 
shavin cream, ind went t the store was like that: on the windows in 
ishier’s counter to pay for tl \ white letters were the words, G. Ta 
new clerk, who had been wat« ig | blyn, Cut-Rate Drugs But now, t« 
with a puzzled frown, ide the « ge promote impulse buying, ‘T’amblyn’s 
r the purchases counters have become lower and wider 
Pardor e,”’ the clerk said, “‘haven't Virtually ll of the ten thousand to 
| seen you someplace before twelve thousand items for salé ire 
It’s possible unswered the Govern displaved on low tables or islands ir 
(,enera with smile I the centre of the stores 
in who been asking for Lilliput l'amblyn’s knows that people spend 
He took his « inge and strolled out ore time looking down than looking 
l'amblyn’s solved the problem of how 1} is a result, displays higher than 
o satisfy customer Alexander by writ eye level could be missed Also. the 
ng to the Lilliput publishers in Ens low centre-floor islands permit the staff 
ind an i a subscription to the to keep an eye on the whole store and 
: ivazine thus discourage shoplifting i practice 
I ve t! I med, the young Canadian With the woman who phones for hat that could amount to a serious loss for 
\ Ef feechneca | th and animation. She has burger the method is just as direct drugstores whose products are mostly 
Hamburger is frequently on the drug just pocket-size. 
l ‘ the i memaking ... entertaining list phoned in by a steady customer of 
ind writing letters. Les Lister, manager of Tamblyn’s Turnover Tells the Tale 
Kingsway store on the western out 
| tationer’ Barber-Ellis of course. combines skirts of Toronto. Meat is hardly a Tamblyn’s, with both urban and 
lamblyn st ple but Lister’s store s suburban stores, features stock to suit 
I ‘ vse L tin i" is that seen { N half a block from a butcher sho} ind its location For exan ple, the store 
ts the ind iu i m that is all her own. t's all part of the service when his it Adelaide and Yonge in downtown 
del ery DOY picks up the meat en Toronto « ries a high percentage of 
! I | ( nt tast she places great importance upon route with her drug order cosmetics for Dusy shopgirls ind stenog 
an noledel = cd foal It’s good business,’’ says Lister raphers shopp ng on lunch hours, and 
l‘o justify delivery of her hamburger virtually no baby foods or toilet sup 
t f Barbe llis stvles’’, choosing the she buys more things from me than plies These items get feature displays 
; loa Bort a she actually needs at the moment in the suburbs where housewives can’t 
. sy adopting the supermarket psy miss them. A woman dropping in for 
cl ogy ‘Tamblyn’s is now able to sell package ol headache tablets also finds 
ts cust ners items that some of them strained squash for her baby Almost 
| er-] be ' tationerv never expected to buy On the knowl nothing is overlooked: the toilet tissue 
< : A . Bes . . i edge { it seven out of ten grocery in stores serving well to-do residential 
Sig shoppers buy meat, supermarkets place districts comes in four colors he 
we ; ' Gare their meat departments at the back so. crowded tenement-area store sells only 
S the shopper will pass attractive coun white. 
eading ters and shelves of olives, fancy bis Outside factors also influence Ta 
’ | cuits, frozen oyster stew and even tiny blyn sales: when one Toronto market 
jars of caviar on the way to a pot roast closed and the property was turned 
: It’s 1 strong woman who can resist the into a site tor apartment houses. the 


npulse to idd a delicacy or two to nearest Tamblyn store dropped tron 
SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOKLET 
ea j “The Etiquette of Letter Writing" 
4G h 
ems that Last Nap in the Morning 


Yay woes ae ai That drowsiness more excellent than sleep — 
on .. gt al j ng 
Jy BARBER That haze of hibernation and content — 
all S of ( Adi ; Armies could march, and mighty whirlwinds reap 


a A Street West. 1 . 2B. Ont The tumult of the skies, and clouds be rent 
By thunder charges, moaning trees be split 

From branch to crotch, yet still the muffled ear, 
Cocooned in warmth, would heed no part of it 


But make quite certain that it could not hear. 





MARTHA BANNING THOMAS 


CREATORS OF FINE STATIONERY 
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Watch the Cheek-to-Cheek 





Test every week o1 





the Jacxie Gleason TV Show. See why 


Borrow your girl’s cheek to feel how 
close a Schick electric can shave 


Cheek-to-Cheek Test proves there’s 
no stubborn stubble left—even after 
your very first Schick Shave 





Look. Here’s how close and easy it is with a new Custom 
Schick. You snap on the button 


tion? Not with a Schick. You shave skin-close. And you 


and start to shave. Irrita- 


can prove it, if you can borrow your gal’s cheek 


Go ahead. Let her rub up against the grain. It’s as 


smooth—well, as smooth as hers. And here’s why 


1. Curved heads 2. Comb edges 3. Super-Honed Heads 
You see, the whiskers on your face grow in tiny valleys of 
skin. ~~ Schick has spent close to 25 


r whiskers so you re 


years solving the 


problem of getting to the base of yo 
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shaved at the true skir ne. ~~~ The € nead CLOSE-UP OF SCHICK’S CLOSE-SHAVING HEADS 
press down the skin, the comb edges guide each whisker 1. HICK RVED Cdges | OW wif 
and the Super-Honed heads shear them off perfect 2. _— wee CLAN ye cach whiske 

3. RI HEA un ex 
14-Day Free Home Trial. You ve nothing to lose but 5 ~ _ os — - 
whiskers. Ask any Schick deale or a Schick Shaver St and - © pertect i, and skis 

about the 14-day free home t Shave with the r ot tt 

Custom Schick for 14 days. T he Schick Cheek 
to-Cheek Test. If you don’t agree that Schick shaves cl 
than anything—you get your money back 


Schick offers $5.00 Trade-in on your old electric shaver 


Bring your old electric shaver, ar make, to any Schick 


dealer, or Schick Electr 

trade-in for the new Custom Schick. Even with this trad 
allowance, |4-day free home trial still applies. New ¢ 
Schick $29.95 he Schick **20° $27.95. Schick 


t 
(Canada) Limited, Toronto, Ont 












You'll find 


Extra 
Softness... 


Extra 
Absorbency 


in 


fo 
i VOW 


ed 


Neu 
L,auze ( 


Kotex with 


vermn brings vou 


iy new experience 


you ve never 


tSafe rSoftness 


its 


covering, because of 





KOTEX COMES IN 3 SIZES 


Reguior (Bive Box Junior (Green Box) 
Super (Brown Box 
r Comfort and Security 


KOTEX 
WONDERFORM 
BELT 


W ondersoft* 


known 


Chis miracle 
reliable 


foundation, provides a 


double safety : it’s not only strong- 
er but also permits complete ib- 
sorbency. The spec ial weave 1s 


an 


in lasting 


always open and free, admitting 


edges 


all moisture quickly (the 


stay dry—can't chafe 
Only Kotex has this extra soft. 


extra safe covering. And only 


Kotex*has tapered ends...retains 
hours. 


its shape and comfort for 


New Kotex, 


with Wondersott Covering 





Y< of white or pink 

stretch strong xh 
5n-twistina. no rg. St 

eve tte mony weoshings 
*| kly Why not Buy fw 
ternate use? 











first to seventh pl ace within the organ 


zation for sales of 


I irn 


the habit of 


veterinary 
the had 
getting prescript 
ils filled at T 
to the 


supplies 
been in 


ions tor 


ers outside city 


illing anim amblyn’s when 


they brought produce irket to 


sell 


l‘amblyn’s, with its enormous turn 


»ver, has an edge over smal! independ- 


ent stores when t to pront 


comes 


+ 4 - +i > +t 
because it can buy directly from the 


manufacturer. In such cases the profit 


on nationally advertised brands aver 


iges about one third of the selling price 
of the product. A small druggist with a 
small turnover must buy from a whole- 
saler If he lam 


tries to sell at blyn’s 


price his profit is about one quarter of 


the retail price. Tamblyn’s has another 
idvant ige even over the large inde 
pendent stores By dangling the 


inducement of prominent displays in 


l'amblyn’s simultaneously t 


stores 


can often get produc ts che aper 





Che point at which druggists stop 
being retailers and start being pro 
fessional men is of course the dis 
pensary Chis is one reason that drug 
gists such as ‘Tamblyn’s place a special 
emphasis on prescriptions Another 
reason is that it pays them well. In t 
last ten years the prescription Dusiness 
spurred by the so-called wonder drugs 
sulphas, antibiotics and hor nes 
has re n tripled According 
he Canadian Pharmaceutical J rl s 

velft n is é t x 
ercent s intry’s 

sales f ) : Sf 0 Ss 
prescr Ss 

Few drugs tems ar é 
ble. The rage four , resc? 

rT ‘ sts the Ss r S&S 0 

its cost e druggist betwee1 
rt nd sixty nts s I 
s S t neg knowled 
Ss 1 s yUrse é s 


take in dispensing some drugs could do 


irreparable harm 


[he wonder drugs cause the phar: 
cist less concern because they ire 
delivered, bottled and ready to use, by 


the manufacturer. They carry profit 
that is known in the drug trade as 
“the magic filty cents ilthough ts 


When 


ption 


only thirty-five 


sometimes 
doctor gives a patient presc! 
( illing for, Say penicillin tablets, the 


patient passes it ilong to a druggist who 
takes the tablets 


turer’s bottle, 


from the manufas 


transfers them to a vial 
of his own puts the doctor’s orders on 


idds 


label and, for that much effort 

fifty cents to the cost of the tablets 
Tamblyn’s, by buying n enormous 
quantities, may ike in evel large! 


profit but it won't tell 


Kate Cleaned Out the China 


prescription { 


the 


yr success 18 


for independent pharmacist 





include for it involves a pe 


grandmother of sixty-two named K 


Aitken w hose name 8 ust ibout 
svnony ous with Tamblyn’s Mrs. A 
is she’s called by friends, acquaintances 
nd ‘ her daughter has been 
sponsored in a daily radio broadcast | 
'amblyn’s since 1939. Quit nail 
the hest-know1 woman in Canad 
Mrs. A. is often called Mrs. Tamblyn by 
COntark ! 1sew es who have heard 
r enthuse ! e fir nd its prod 
s while broadcastiz White 
horse Alash I t ‘ Jordar ) 
Por f Sy Trinidad 
lo spread the word itside Ontario 
Tamblyn’s now s new series by 
Mrs. A n pl te radio stations in 
Edmonton, Calgary, Reg und Wir 
vnel! oO} read Knew her 
t , , j rogt o als d 


“2 Remember School Days 


By PETER WHALLEY 
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Do you know why... 


your Baker wraps bread in 


~ 


i ist ( ellophane” cellulose film 


loal tresh ane 


tasty tor so long 


Ar ter your loal has been un- 
led r use ill vou do to retain its 
ad treshness 1s simply twist the 


losed again 


ldition to sealing in the original taste 


Cellophane 


lust nd odow ut from te 
f is baked until it is 
plet ‘ imed 
) i kK hn Variety yf spe | 
rapped in ( llophar Ihe 
x 1 shop, remember sparkli 
( I ! ‘ wlan the type 
want 


| 2Ll0 hane 


TRADE § MARK 


Cellulose Film 


DU PONT COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED 


(¢ loph ane : 


MONTREAL 





broadcast for another sponsor. 
Tamblyn executives have no doubt 

that she does a terrific job of selling 

Tamblyn’s. In a recent broadcast she 


spoke glowingly of a brand of china 
I 


being featured at the store at the corner 


of Yonge Street and St. Clair Avenue 
in Toronto [wo days later an execu 
tive stepped smilingly into her clut 
tered, book-lined office on the second 
floor of Tamblyn’s head office. 

‘Well, Mrs. A.,”’ he grinned, “you’ ve 
cleaned us out of English china.” 

Kate Aitken is the sister of Walte 
Scott, who was president of Tamblyn’s 


it the time of his death in 1943 He 
was electrocuted while adjusting 
floodlight on his farm west of Toronto 


Her association with Tamblyn’s, how 
ver, has stronger roots than the fact 
her brother was once president, or that 
the firm is one of her sponsors. Her 
family, and that of the founder, Gordon 
l'amblyn, grew up together in the little 
village of Beeton, north of Toronto 
All the Scotts were delivered by Gor 
jon Tamblyn’s father, Dr. James 
lamblyn Kate’s two older brothers 
Bruce ind Walter Scott were Gor 
don’s playmates ind Gordon and 
Bruce moved to Toronto to attend 
Parkdalk Collegiate together Later 
they both graduated from the Ontar 
College of Pharmacy 


Under the Apple Tree 


After he graduated as a pharmacist 
Gordon Tamblyn apprenticed for three 
years in a drugstore at Whitby, twenty 
miles east of Toronto, and then clerked 
for a year at the Powell Drug Store at 
King and Yonge in Toronto. He saved 
four hundred dollars and rented 
building on the city’s eastern outsk 
in 1904 to start his first store 

While he worked from morning unt 
night dispensing, decorating, mer 

hbor 
hood youngster brought his meals 
The boy, now Dr. L. C. Edmonds of 
Toronto, recalls there were cottages 


chandising and delivering, a ne 


along the shore on nearby Lake 
Ontario and that Gordon catered to the 
occupants Dy serving ict cream ind 
soft drinks, literally in the shade of an 
old ipple tree He was ambitious 
Edmonds recalls; when a drugstore 
farther down Queen Street started 
cutting rates, Tamblyn did too, and his 
methods attracted business 

l'amblyn once cut the price of Baby’s 
Own Soap from ten cents to five cents 
When his rival matched him he cut the 
price to one cent, absorbing a hea 
loss on that product, but more than 
for it by the sales of other 


produc ts to customers who flocked 


making up 


buy the one-cent soap 

But it was tough going. He started 
slogan, Tamblyn’s Saves You Money 
He began buying materials from whole 
sale drug houses and packaging prod 
ucts under the Tamblyn label. Buying 
in large lots. he was able to cut the 
prices and still make a small profit 


His widow, who is still living in 


Toronto, once related how slowly 
business developed “My husband’s 
records for January of 1906, two years 


ifter he’d gone into business, show that 
on Jan. 5 the store took in $2.90 


sne rec illed *The next d iV it was 
>4.10,. of wl h he had to pay out 
$3.85 for a delivery from tne whol 

saler. On Jan. 8 he took in $8.35 and 


had to pay a clerk $12 in wages.”’ 

But bv 1910 he was ready to ex? 1d 
ind bought out a drugstore owned by 
Dr. Charles Worthington, who planned 
ire. Worthington stayed on after 


; 


to ret 










IS YOUR SUBSCRIPTION DUE? 
Subscribers receiving notice of the 
approaching expiration of their subscrip 
tions are reminded of the necessity of 
sending in their renewal orders promptly 
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Tamblyn took over, cleaning up his 


affairs, and was astonished by the 

volume of business Tamblyn’s mer- 1 } 
chandising and price cutting attracted. 

In one week of featuring Horlick’s . * 
malted milk the store sold more than 


Worthington had been able to move in 
1 year. He was so impressed that when 


he moved to Vancouver, where he’d 4 
planned to retire, he opened a drug 

chain of his own It had swelled to 

eighteen stores when he sold it to | 


George Cunningham, who built it into 





the present thirty-six-store Cunning 
ham chain on the west coast 
Tamblyn had built his organization 


» sixty stores by 1933, driving himself 


constantly As ‘Tamblyn’s grew h 
ibandoned price cutting, which he had 
ilways disliked, and depended there 
ifter on quality, service and cleanliness 
In 1930 he introduced a lunch counter 
in a store at Yonge and Hayter in 
loronto. He was lunching there during 
me of his periodic prowls through his 
stores when he noticed a cockroach 
skittering across the counter. He went 
straight to his office, his sandwich un- 
touched, and di tated i memo closing 
the lunch counter and decreeing that 
Tamblyn drugstores would never again 
harbor food They never did until 
T'amblyn’s bought the Liggett chain 
last November, inheriting thirty lunch 
counters. Some of them were imme- 
diately shut down; others, which- were 


showing a good profit, particularly in 
western Canada, will be continued, says | 
President Harold Browne 

“It’s not the food that offends,’ he | 
states. “It’s the smell of food We're 
working on improved ventilation sys 
tems, installing extra fans and deodori- 
zers to correct the problem ” 

However, Gordon Tamblyn could 
not solve the Depression of the early 
Chirties. Worried by loss of business, 
he tried to counter the dropping line on 


the sales graph with increased advertis- 
ing, more intensive merchandising and 
special sales. They did no good; the 
line kept dropping. 

One morning Browne, then a super- 


visor, was studying the daily sales 
graph when Tamblyn walked past 
“Do you look at that chart every 
morning, Harold?’’ he asked 
“Yes, I do, sir,’ Browne replied | 
Tamblyn sighed heavily 





‘These days,” he said forlornly, 
I look at it only once a month.” 


Browne believes worry over business 
contributed to Gordon ‘Tamblyn’s L | | Chea 
death in 1933. ‘‘He was such an intense, AAt ( } "Te J 
oy “He took 


driving man,’’ Browne says 


up golf to try to relax but he played 
golf the same way he ran his business « 
If he muffed a shot, he brooded about { | ) 


CLOVER LEAF 


Fancy Red Sockeye 


Most Ware 
icaad te.. 
then alll! 


Clover Leaf invite C to er 


was stricken with a heart attack during 
game of golf at the Rosedale club in 
Toronto when he was fifty-five and 
lied the same evening 
Since Gordon Tamblyn’s death, the 
ompany has more than doubled its 
size (from 60 stores to 134) and today ° 
nas seven hundred employees Some 
independent druggists claim its newly 
graduated pharmacists are underpaid 
it seventy-five dollars a week pointing 
ut that most independents pay eighty 





five and some as high as a hundred 
Browne, however, feels a young drug- 
does better with Tamblyn’s be 
iuse of the company’s fringe benefits 


at 





Even critical independent druggists 
ree that Tamblyn’s cleanliness and 
eneral ippearance in pastel shades of 
reen and wide expanses of glass and 
hrome set i lofty standard for all 
lrugstores “We've just got to stay 


right and clean,”’ says Stan Deller, an 





ndependent store owner in the Toronto 
suburb of Weston who learred his 


nw 2ef or ‘ 7; Or sac es 
nd who knows that the Tamblyn a . ee oe r é ¥v ea Ww kK 
a> | ——. — See your loco! newspaper for time and station 


formula for success really works 
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Mailbag 


The Causes of Cancer 


Does Worry Cause Cancer? (March thoughtful national magazine Eric 
5 was excellent Two years ago I Nicol Vancouver 


wondered if fear, which is so close to 
* . Russell is blind to history, 


untruthful, libelous. And if he is one 
of the world’s great thinkers, God help 
the world G. C 3aker, Kentville, 
N.S 


worry, caused it The teacher of the 
Indian tribe near here says there has 
never been a known case of cancer (in 
the tribe Chey take no thought of to 
morrow, live carefree and happy lives 
I wonder also if the many articles 
on mental health iren’t det- Up to Date at the Angel 
rimental Woukin't articles on how I found your article, The Best Ten- 
Cent Ride in the World Marcl 


to keep your mental health in shape 
both interesting and informative. How- 


be of more use than scaring people with 
glimpses into insanity? One is positive 
thinking, the other fear-provoking 

Mrs. D. Becker, Banff, Alta up to date 


In the first named the Rey John 


@® Thank you for your article about Leighton was retired as of Dec. 31 last. 
James Johnson o! the Sailors Home 





French Provincial Step Table . 
, wisn ~~ ever, the references to The Flying Angel 


ind the Sailors’ Home were not quite 
For distinctive 


sellings 
cancer It was encouraging to read 
was retired on the same date Padre 


° 
] ° | e cr ‘ of the percentage and methods of cures ! 
I{°4 1 ? I a now possible Miss R Mudie Le ighton was replaced by the Rev 
( ¢ é ( ¢ ON— : Gananoque, Ont Stanley Smith and Mr. Johnson by 
FRENCH PROVINCIAL i C. H. White.—W. J. Scougall, Var 
Don't They Call Her ‘‘Bess’’? couvel 
vec Saskatoo oO hive ears . . ° 
ren reaping : How Britain handles Addicts 





al st Ot ind don’t remember ever hearing the 
Wit pie Bessborough Hotel referred to as “‘the Here’s the only solution to th 
pad.d e se Bess,”” as Leslie F. Hannon states in drug problem as outlined in McKen 
, Saskatoon’s Love Affair with a Hotel zie Porter’s article [The Dope Craz 
Named Bess (Feb. 16 Nor is That's Terrorizing Vancouver (Feb 
the author infers. do the girls who The Government it Ottawa should 


BY Eleclrohome ANADA also makers of television, radios and quality appliances send someone to Britain to study the 


treatment of drug addicts there, where 

t is supervised by the government and 

Biae the addicts have their own prescrip- 
tions where they can go to a clinic and 

*, get their minimum dosages of the drug 


they need 


PIRLL) TE m S ane n ke go too long in Canada 
SIT OT VION ind now wé lave population of 


iround six thousand addicts, where ir 


TELELD 
% 
WITS Britain they have around five hundred 
ie 
- 1 with their population at nearly fifty 
millions C. Bentley, Vancouver 


No Raw Celery for Romans 
‘ Having lived in Italy for many years 


} 


ind eaten the characteristic dishes of 





iny regions I was greatly interested 
n Dorothy Sangster’s article. No Won 
der Italians Like to Eat (Jan. 1 My 


only criticism is that the picture showed 


I 

MY HANK 1 plate of raw celery hough Italians 
ttend tli forn there wear blue 

AJ i € f ror ils tnere I " f f +} ve et ible cooked they 


08 (Amaoeae : ire ond o S get 
jeans is their standard attire elsewhere neves 6 Sat cn T ew. ent 12 vow Om 
Both Regina and Saskatoon are, gen y hal f 
; English habit of so doing surprised 
erally speaking well dressed”’ cities then ilso they maintained it was 
ind are known to be so in the clothing , os : 
uneatable é i frost, whereas we say 
trade. No doubt this extends in som A ‘ j ' 
IS NOU re ady before one 
degree to the hinterlands thereabout ; . 
M " M M hell lhe vege table they do ea raw } 
rs. ( it< > tr on n 
I r it ré i randon M il we do celery is fennel | his is growr 


in the same way as celery, banked up 


* a sl] u wi G at : 
[ can tell you why Gail Patrick 4, form fat white atalke which wet 


wanted tl stilled wate team 
inted the distilled er. Her stean sometimes eaten raw, like celery, and 
iron would require it and you know , | 
iso cooked T Various Ways I | 
» > _ . vy} 
how your clothes need pressing when gy arp, Wargrave. Berks.. England 
you've been living in a suitcase She 


could have called the valet but she may Does Bax Fill the Bill? 
have preferred having her maid do the 


| n sure ost of your readers 


pressing in her room 
1 enjoyed the article Mrs. John 


Williams Reg na “ 
ley Baxter does not fill the bill His 


reports read like Tory election par 


interested in knowing what is going < 


n Britain. The commentary of Bever 





The Uncompromising Russell 
Cc Se = phlets Surely somewhere in Britai 
yngratulations « publishir aw 
int st ee ee ee as é is an objective reporter who can supply 
two articles by Bertrand Russell (J 


15 Feb ] Che appearance 


factual commentary on Britain today 
Jean McNeely, Oak Harbor, Was! 


P Py magazine of Lord Russell’s uncom 
on -f] rom 0 ctart promising ideas, which no major U.S @ The “dog-eat-dog”’ London Letter i 
+ slick would dare to promulgate, marks your Feb. 15 issue proves how merciless 


the maturing of a truly Canadian Conservatives are the world over 


‘ five 


and, what is more important, a truly Reverting from a salary 





Big-car style...big-ear size 


make al-new 835 DODGE the best buy 


in the low-price field ! 














ew “ 
In styling, Dodge for ’55 is far smarter, standards. It’s broad and long. . . the parkling silverlike threa artest 
far more luxurious than many cars costing biggest car in the low-price field! In fact, 
hundreds of dollars more! Dodge is actually inches longer than many 


ce. iy cs oy . automobiles priced ’way above it! 
Its hood is impressively long, its grille : 


ry . — ++ , + i 
lassive—witn a broad centre bar that See the lively new Dodge Mayfair 
wraps around on the fenders like those of 

Regent 


the costliest cars. Its two-tone interior 


and Crusader models, with in- 
10 


183-h.p. Dodge 


Custom Royal V-8, style and performances 


creased power... and the 
sparkles with new and fashionable fabrics. 


In size, Dodge also measures up to big-car leader of the Canadian road 





V-8 or G’s 
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d nound f one thousand stop a prairie fire is to start your grass I speak M. S. Hesia, Grand Coulee, you are becoming more intent in 





vould not worry a on the outside of the furrow against Sask gaining interest for your magazine 
| ; embe P whereas it the wind Then fire fights fire, your + through making your readers angry 
i be stark tragedy for any Con- fire burning against the wind to meet Are We Hard and Shiny? than through making them glad. How 
her to face ai , disas- ind stop the coming fire. This is called Lately I have noticed a _ rather ever, it is a dangerous road to travel 
| i t backfiring John Todd, Saskatoon sophisti ited attitude in the make up You can so easily lean too far in that 
of your magazine Perhaps you con- direction and topple from your pin 
How to Backfire @ The article is so full of inaccuracies sider it a compliment to be called nack Mrs. Dorothy Dingman 
Vl W ill ( phe irticl that t is ridiculous. My father and sophisticated, but I do not I speak Milton, Ont 
Marci I 1thers also homesteaded in Saskatch- of a hard, shiny, crystal-like attituds 
j i But when she tells of ewan and I, being the younger, was t ird life and the readers. An unfeel Phooey on Love's Young Dream 

hetween the not old enough to obtain a homestead ing quality I have recently started subscribing 
| { } ld but have lived in the province since I like a high-class magazine that has ke Wiaticants other wok tine deen nn 

| 904. Most of that time has been not lost its heart of warm fles! ind , 
for some considerable time | had 
pent on the farm so | know whereof blood It has occurred to e that never attempted to read the fiction 
Judging by the illustrations and the 
Dits at the top the stories seemed to 
be mostly about small-town teen-agers 


ind Moms ind Pops ind a general 
‘Our Townish”’ atmosphere. However 
| read 4 Card From the Comtesse 
Jan. 15) and found it amusing So 
I read The Flirtatious Phantom of 
Montreal (Feb. 1 ind loved it mome 
body is actually writing fantasy that 
sn’t psycho-analytical fantasy with a 


neaning. So then | read the next one 


ibout Miss Somebody's t was Mis 
Shopishnok’s) Cigarette Lighte1 Feb 
) ind it at least had humor of the 
nice ily kind 

Now I a quite looking forward to 





Canadian National's new equip 





fers yi [ vi in see and fee t= 
i 1d Y { [ lations sma ° 
o t né nd trust that ) vill not 
senger ars are now m service im all tet relapse back into love’s young dream 
Sue Laycock. Edmonton 
\ I S St ans-continenta S 
) ] ] Ihe lirtatious >} oO of Mont 
rices are down-to-earth and economical. The e' Flirtatious Phant Mion 
eal, by Michael Sheldon A the most 
ral y mal veary r pruoting the family a efreshing short story that I | e read 
1 
| { } n Mack Pat 
I i SC ads ivV¢ C ( il I 
Ko rt 
Smooth-riding new coaches ere air- 4 I | Travel Living’ on the Canadian Nationa 
conditioned, comfortable, with wide ca @ Rob: A | ‘ A 'B) 
picture windows. mfortabie. relaxing, practica Flan your next 


idea in he Baffling ‘ 
Miss Sl 10} ( e | ‘ 
What doe | te The nit 
‘ VW d Maclear ‘ 
| | j } } | 
ade 
-_ 
n nsen e( r 
I w ( WRI ‘ 1D C 
I ote I 4 











reas ly pri 
> family travel...v Who Runs the Country? 
— <> complete facilities 
x ‘ : : ; , (ongratul on fo 
P F « ay a g 
co nienc Should Children Run the ¢ 
The new Dineite and Coffee Shop service A Feb. 1 But I think the question 
cars of er good food, a snack or full-course ight just as well have beer Should 
meal, at budget prices, continuously Co 7 R ; C. , J 
throughout the day ~ - po i = : re 
only applies to the field of ent 
ent but t every part 





TAKE THE FAMILY — ur ust ditorial “ 
GC the stand i} nterir 
ENJOY BIG SAVINGS! = 
VE ( +( 
Your Canadian Nat | think 1 
cis I é yf CR 
gra s would ‘ ene 
After liscussion o1 
Santa ius sli ld be f ad | 
between tli ges tw id } 
Se en yea vorid id 4 
€ rs i we I ' ed 
Bedrooms are arranged in pairs, separated 4 Bargain Coach F oe i) ig hildret 4 
by a folding panel, permitting use of two i od 4 “" 


rooms as a single spacious suite. 
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@ | was thrilled and overjoyed with the London Letter player to the platform reserved for the rT remember dining with him m 





editorial Whether I agree with stars. The Commonwealth Conference London early in the war and asking 
the philosophy of the matter discussed CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 was on at the time so we had a chance him what was | jority You are 
is beside the point; my delight came to see most of its political leaders and looking il t he said wit! gril 
because I had discovered an editor who to give them such measure of applaus¢e smile It w terally tru Hi 
reminded me of some Canadian editors mild winter morning and were shown as our hearts and heads dictated government had yjority of me 
[ had known fifty years ago : to our seats by gowned ushers carrying That pensive smiling, handsome which is not en 

J. T. Dawson, San Diego, Calif what seemed to be very long billiard mystic, Nehru, drew quite a round of | suggested that if he were defeated 

cues In fact they looked as if they approval. So did Sir Godfrey Huggins I Australia he « ht t come 

® [t is about time that someone pointed had been playing a game and had been who has given his life to the Rho Londor ind oin the Conserv 

it the things that you have in this interrupted by our arrival desians. Mr. Holland was hailed er Par He could bee e tl re 

litorial Today television and the When we lesser folk were in our thusiastically because everybody ke me figure We nster Lor 

ovies are indeed geared to the tastes places the Big Fellows began to arrive New Zealanders, but it wa burly don, and all Bi n would acclaim | 

f four-year-old children I an Each one was duly announced and was handsome Bob Menzies \ nd, who } \ é ‘ ‘ the 
glad that the editors of Maclean's had then conducted by the senior billiards who received the biggest ovatior leaders! I P 


courage to speak up against this creep- 
ng evil. Thank you.—J. D. Kenney, 
Windsor, Ont _ oe 


@® Here’s my thanks for a lovely written 
piece of prose and a succinctly phrased lo sto ai bs d hh pP i 
irgument In Canada we have ar p> eda ac e, use a 


unduly high percentage of petty tyrants 











who daily make the dog in the manger 
piker by comparison F. Alan Bake1 


()ttawa 






@® We presume we ire not Roger H 











Blanks since we have no children unde) 
r e of sever! n tact ve | e n ASP/R/IN 
television set, and we modestly cla 
t enough educatior ind intelligence 
t enjoy radio and press articles dé MEANS FAST 
gned specifically for adults. But, we 
thin your editorial not onl unfau —— 
but decidedly insulting - 
We gather that you object to the RELIEF 
nfluence of parents who ire rate * 
enough to write to CB ol 
ne concerning material presented 
im thereby exerting pressure We 
» presume the group of Non-Blanks 
qaoes not express ts opinion or exert 
pressure except as in the case ot your 
qaitoria You have ve! right 
nt editorials presenting your « n 
acre /TS READY 







Perhaps they (the Blanks) have too 
much to say about how our country 
should be run We do not think so 


ose their influence might suppress 


70 GO 70 WORK 













eupy 
a genuine work of art, suppose it might eS 
change the choice of subject matter on — /V 
CR¢ ; Press Conference We fail t ~~, “ 4 
that either i national d saster 3 
We believe that Mr. Blank ts i whole SLi OND S / 
some and a good omen Kather ; + 
"W nd Jack Moar. Edmonton 
~ A 
9) the SSI ti t ) | « — 
e numerou lette ybiectin t< 
da rial. la writin one who ’ 
¢ tt oul ditorial ¢ ent l arama j & ) te” 





That Tinker Bombshell 





In the irst cory if Maclear | 
ce ( the letters were e] 
erned vitt the hy ibshel the 
Pinke rticl i Leaving Canad 
ind I Gilad Dex ] Chey were 
ost interesting to me But ~ 


the editorial by Hugh Ma 


Lennan on the Tinker article (Jan. 1 * 
that I wish to comment. I was utterly Compare Its SPEED! Compare ASPIRIN’S 
charmed ith it, and immensely proud 

, ” *" speed with that of 












of the stature your magazine ichieves 

n publishing something so dispassion any other pain reliever. Just drop an ASPIRIN tablet 

—_ intilin ptiomongs aa ann 7 in a glass of water—‘‘clock”’ its disintegration—and LOW PRICES 
yppr n’t it Louise Kentor ty | you'll see that ASPIRIN starts disintegrating in tu 12 tablets 19% 

Bray, Hollywood, Call | seconds. That’s why it relieves headache, neuriti 24 tablets 29° 

®@ The half sentence pabliched by vo J neuralgic pain—fast! 100 tablets 79 





letter on the Tinker article So use ASPIRIN. Keep it handy at home—and L 


Ww + 1 had he tes ri ae carry the convenient pocket tin wherever you go—for f 
pleasantest recollections of my Ame? relief from pain. 
reed it — 


in friends, not that we 


things but It tf nk we were tar more 

tolerant of each other’s foibles than A f \ 

Mr lTinker’s article would have one PRODUCT or 

believe ind yet funnily enough I wa | F 

lad to leave the States.’ lan Mac- OF ee ‘ 
TRADE MARK REGISTEREL 


Lennan, Swalwell, Alta. 
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i nd one thousand stop a prairie fire is to start your grass I speak M. S. Hesla, Grand Coulee, you are becoming more intent in 
wuld not worry a on the outside of the furrow against Sask gaining interest for your magazine 
ber one vherea t the wind hen fire fights fire, your through making your readers angry 
tragedy for any Con fire burning against the wind to meet Are We Hard and Shiny? than through making them glad. How 
her to face ich a disas- ind stop the coming fire. This is « alled Lately I have noticed 1 rather ever. it is a dangerous road to travel 
Prit 1 Toronto backfiring John Todd, Saskatoon sophisticated attitude in the make-up You can so easily lean too far in that 
of your magazine Perhaps you con direction and topple from your pin 
How to Backfire @® The article is so full of inaccuracies sider it a compliment to be calle nacle Mi Dorothy Dingman 
Mi W ilk ( pbell irticl that t ridiculous. My father and sophisticated, but I do not I speak Milton, Ont 
( | h Saskatchewan (Marcl brothers also homesteaded in Saskatch- of a hard, shiny, crystal-like attitude 
But wher e tells of ewan and I, being the younger, was toward life and the readers. An unfeel Phooey on Love's Young Dream 
hetween the not old enough to obtain a homestead ing quality | have recently started subscribing 
a t ne id but have lived in the province since | like a high-class magazine that has Maclean’s after not having done so 
| ‘ the I fa ne 904 Most of that time has been not lost t heart of warm fle ind r some considerable time | had 
pent on the far so | know whereof blood t has occurred : never attempted to read the fiction 
Judging by the illustrations ind the 
Dits t the top the stories seemed to 


be mostly about small-town teen-agers 
ind Moms and Pops und a general 
Our Townish itmosphere. However 

[ read A Card From the Comtesse 


Jan. 15) and found it amusing So 

I read The Flirtatious Phantom of 

4 Montreal (Feb. 1) and loved it. Some 
Q soe 


body is actually writing fantasy that 
sn t psycho inalytical fantasy witl i 


eaning. So then I read the next one 















ibout Miss Somebody's u Miss 
Shopishno/ Cigarette Lighter Keb 
ind it at least had humor of the 
¢ lly kind 
2 . Now | quite looking forward to 
, 
a of 
4 
f / 
G py 
t } WI » 
pe oi 
a’ tint 
: 
4 
<S » 
= 4 
, 
Canadian National's new equip 7 
t f 5s Vv nr \ See id fee =t - 
, 
i 1d¢ i e of I lati S sma 
the nex ind rust hat ) ll not 
passenger ars are now in service in ali fet relapse back into love’s young dre 
Sue Laycock, Edmonton 
provinces Ot ist On trans-continental runs 
rices are down-to-earth and economical ne @ The Flirtatious Phanto f Mont 
eal. by Michael Sheldon. was the most 
I \ r ft ting the family freshin hor that | e read 
in I at 
{T seas j \ ¢ oth | . Mack n . 
l t 
Smvoth-riding new coaches are air- 4 f { Travel Living’ on the Canadia Natior 
ps tanga comfortable, with wide ; A @ Robert Wolf FE: ett’s Who TD: 
picture windows comtortat elaxl Dri ica Plan you ex ed Tl | th Jan lese ‘ 
| Ca Nat \ 9 cl printin H.] | 
chel Wind NS 
oney wheli ( of \ rain 
® Wha or M S 
aea I I he Bafflin ( ( 
Mi » I ( te te) 
Wha 10O¢ trate i ne eaning 
[it Wi! lid clear é 
P jumb | l ( 
jin 
lionsel ( ece yf \ ty 
- The new « I W.R I n Dinsmore, S 
= ments otter idea 
, - reasonabl pric ! 
a family travel... with Who Runs the Country? 
complete facilities 
Z Sans j " (Congratulation fo l 
4 t¢ day an nigt 
convenienc Should Children Run the ( 
The new Dinette and Coffee Shop service A Feb, 1 But I think the questior 
cars offer good food, a snack or full-course might just wall 3 } = id 
£ t ust a We \ I hot | 
meal, at budget prices, continuously : ; have be oul 
hroughout the day Cranks Run the Country "} not 


only ipphes to the fie ld of entert n 
ent but to every part { rd 


es.--C.. John Wilson, Ottaw 


TAKE THE FAMILY — ur usu ditorial \A 
ENJOY BIG SAVINGS! the *- 2 ird by ent 
riticisi yn ye of the CB 
grams would be ore benef 
ATIO NAL After all i discussion on the 
A Santa Clau hould be fo na d 
AILWAYS betwen the af of two 20 
seven years in the world f tod fiftt 
ve r oOo W nt t | 
Bedrooms are arranged in pairs, separated 4 Bargain Coach Fare ige up to ten, but children d . 
by a felding panel, permitting use of two ail a 4 R . BE 
rooms as 2 single spacious suite. 





@ | was thrilled and overjoyed with the 
editorial Whether I agree with 
the philosophy of the matter discussed 

beside the point; my delight came 
because I had discovered an editor who 
reminded me of some Canadian editors 
[| had known fifty years ago 

J.T. Dawson, San Diego, Calif 


@ It is about time that someone pointed 
it the things that you have in this 
litorial Today television and the 
ovies are indeed geared to the tastes 

four-year-old children I am 
glad that the editors of Maclean’s had 
courage to speak up against this creep 
ng evil Thank you J. D. Kenney, 

Windsor, Ont 


@® Here’s my thanks for a lovely written 
piece of prose and a succinctly phrased 
irgument In Canada we have an 
unduly high percentage of petty tyrants 
who daily make the dog in the manger 

piker by comparison.—F. Alan Bake1 


tt Va 


@® We presume we ire not Roger H 


Blanks since we have no children unde, 
the ive of seven in tact we ni e no 
television set ind we nodestly cla 

t nough education and intelligence 

t enjoy radio and press articles d 
oned specifically for adults But, we 


{ nt your editorial not only unf 


but decidedly insulting 

We gather that you object to the 
influence of parents who are rate 
enoug! to write to CB oO! { 
nes concerning nate presented 
nd thereby exerting pressure We 

» presume the group of Non-Blank 
does not express its opinion or exert 
pressure except as in the case of you! 
editorial You have every right to 
print editorials presenting your opin 
ions so hu Vl Roger H. B 
every right to express |} 


Perhaps they (the Blanks) have too 
much to say about how our country 
We do not think so 


Suppose their influence might suppress 


should be run 


renuine work OT art, Suppose t? PT 


( inge the choice of subject matter on 


CBC's Press Conference We fa 
that either is a national disaster 
We believe that Mr. Blank i whole 
SO e and a good omen Kather 


ine nd Jack Moa Edmonton 


That Tinker Bombshell 
lr tne first copy I Maclear | 


" ed. the letter “ ‘ rec 
erne A I the bo bshell the 
nke rticl [ Le ng Canad 
nd Glad. Dee Chev were 
illy, most interestin to me But 
0 the editorial by Hugl Mac 
ennan on the Tinker article Jar l 


that | wish to comment 


armed with it. and immensely prou 


of the stature your magazine achieve 

n publishing something so dispassior 

ite] mature true It is wher 
nfantilisn cross that n ( 


oppe sn tit Louise Kentor 


Bray, Hollywood, Calif 


eT! t sentence published |} 

y letter on the Tinker artick 
eel to fi e caused resentment 
What I had written was I have the 
pleasantest recollections of my Ame 
can friends. not that we agreed in 
things but | think we were far ore 
tolerant of eact other's foibles tl 
Mr Tinker’s article would have one 
belie ind yet funnily enough I| was 
glad o leave the States.’ lan Mac- 


Lennan, Swalwell, Alta. * 


AZINE APR 


London Letter piayer to the platform reserved for ths I reme ber dining with | , 





stars. ‘The Commonwealth Conference London ¢ n the wa nd ash 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 was on at the time so we had a chance him what was h ijority You 
to see most of its political leaders and | h t t a vitt I 
to give them such measure of ipplause SI é It Va e! y truc } 
mild winter morning and were shown as our hearts and heads dictated government 
to our seats by gowned ushers carrying That pensive smiling handsome whicl 
what seemed to be very long billiard mystic, Nehru, drew quite a round of | suggested that e were de 
cues. In fact they looked as if they ipproval. So did Sir Godfrey Hugegin n Au ; ‘ 
had been playing a game and had been who has given his life to th t] Londor ind n tl Conser 
interrupted by our arrival desians Mr. Holland was hailed en Part He could be ‘ ) 
When we lesser folk were in ow thusiastically because evervbod\ ke erial figure West nster | 
places the Big Fellows began to arrive New Zealanders but I va b \ don na | I A id 
Each one was duly announced and was handsome Bob Menzies of Aust nd, who kn ' 
then conducted by the senior billiards who received the biggest tio? leaderal eh. | 
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He London se much that on 
his periodic visits here he would wander 
in the und 
of the great happy to be 


vast companionship of the 


loved 


for miles highways byways 
metropolis 
ilone in the 
Baghd id of the West 

My job is in Australia,’’ he 


ind went home to be defeated 


said 


Well let us return to the Guildhall 
und the billiards players Their game 
was nearly over A few British cabinet 
ninisters and their wives were shown 
to their seats with varying degrees of 
ipplause And then there came a 
dramati pause 

[he British do this kind of thing 
n nificently They have a sense of 

eantr reater than that of the 
incient Romans. Their timing is pe! 
fect No one ever issues an order of 

commu ind Chey have been doing 
for centuries and they have nothing 


to learn from anybody 


Outside in the swirling, crazy streets 
of this ancient miniature city, omni 
buses, motor cars, cyclists and pedes- 
trians were crowding each other in the 
normal mad congestion, but the police 


official 
rl the 
And so, sharp on time, there appeared 
it the entrance of the hall the quiet 
smiling Prime Minister of Canada 

Che took 
deep tones 


saw to it that the were 


guests 


ven precedence over 


taxpayers 


billiards player 


senior 
breatl stentorian 
Right 
Louis saurent, 
of Her M ijesty’s most excellent Privy 


ind in 
announced “The 
Stephen St. | 


Honorable 


member 


Council, Learned Doctor of Law 
Queen’s Counsel, Prime Minister of 
Canada.’ 

And as a mighty roar rose fron 
the concourse those of us who wert 


like lumy 
proud of this 


inada 


ins had 


throats 


Canadi 


n our 


something 
We were 


man and we were proud of C 


So Mr. St. Laurent was conducted 
to the platform and duly welcomed by 
the Lord Mayor Che billiards players 
retreated to an obscure pla ind the 
big show was on 
Louis’ Joke Drew a Roar 

In i felicitous speech the Lord 
Mayor n his robes, paid tribute to 
he guest of honor He said all the 

ght things and showed that he eithe1 
knew Canada pretty well or had swot 
ted up on the subject and, having 


iis son of Canada (with his 
mixed Irish French blood the 
Lord Mayor duly bestowed on him the 


Freedom of the City 


and 


of London, wl 


ere 

upon we all applauded loud and long 

But do not imagine that you can 
enjoy suc distinction without re 
sponsibilities In solemn tones M1 
st Laure nt was informed that he n ust 
icquaint the authorities uf he heard of 
iny plots igainst the safety ind the 
happiness of Her Majesty the Queen 
Not only that but he must at once 
nform the Lord Mayor of any dirty 
work on foot to lessen the dignit ind 
authority o! tne Corpor it n or the 
City of London Mr. St. Laurent’s 
eyes twinkled but his nod indicated 
that he would be on the lookout for 
any such rough stuff 

hen he rose to acknowledge the 
honor and there was a second ovatior 
Now the test |r id come Oratory 
not always the attribute of Canad 
R. B. Bennett was sonorous and logi 
but he lacked the magic of language 
Mackenzie K ing was is shrewd T- 


Mazarin but his voice was thin. I don’t 
about Sir John A. Macdonald 
effective 


know oad 


he must have Deen an speaker 


to have dominated his generation so 


successfully 


I never heard Sir Wilfrid Laurier 
speak but he was undoubtedly an 
tor of great persuasive quality Now 
in the Guildhall the assembly waited 


to hear the attractive French-Can 
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adian accent of Monsieur St. Laurent. was completely at ease. Full as we were mighty dominion. Yet Ireland’s status wealth. Empire e and fal ut the 
But there was no such accent. Mr. of sherry, champagne and port we of a republic had evolved through years British Empire, no matter how we 
St. Laurent spoke with what might be applauded loudly, but we would have of hatred and violenc: France and change its title, goes on and on 
called a soft Ontario enunciation. He done the same if they had served us Britain had fought in Europe through Nor was I entirely without a local 
had no tricks. He had no Churchillian water the ages, and the battle had spread to pride in all these doings for I a1 
sides. He made no ladder of words With a couple of my parliamentary Canada. Yet here as the honored guest Livery t f City Company and 
on which to climb to glory Yet he friends I walked to the House of Com of the City of London was an Iris! have be ld that within the narrow 
scored neatly when, after describing the mons along the Embankment and we French Canadian as Canada’s Prime precincts of the ancient City I cannot 
long struggle between the French and discussed the mysticism of the British Minister be ested f drunkenn nd, if | 
the British, he said “After a time who estublished sway over so many And listening to him was Mr. Nehru so desire, | can wear a bayonet 
they decided on a device not, I believe, parts of the world by reconciling the who fought for India’s independence It \ ! y not be true. but if 
unknown in the City of London. They irreconcilable. We had been honoring beside the saintly Gandhi: They won I see a bayonet going cheap qd uf 
imalgamated.”’ a man of Irish and French background their struggle, and having won, here there are many more luncheon the 
That could not have been better. for who had come to the Commonwealth is Nehru sitting in conferen vith the on M S I ent, | put 
of course the City of London is the Conference is Prime Minister of a other Prime Ministers of the ¢ non ‘ itter the te os 
centre of the banking, shipping, insur 
ince and finance houses. A roar of ap 
preciative laughter swept the Guildhall 
Soon we began to see why this quiet > a 
sincere man had become the first citizen SSheSs,, : 
of Canada without intent or planning 8 . 35,338: 
Men of great ability in politics have DOMINION LINGO LEUM eee ZS, Ra " 
a 


striven through the arid years for such 
1 prize only to find that their fingers 
could not Even Winston 
Churchill with all his gifts would never 
have been Prime Minister if Hitler had 
not bombed him into Downing Street 

Mr. St 


never 


reach it 


only modern resilient Flooring \ Bio. 
with a titty- YEAL LOAIGrEe”. .. 


Laurent did not want office 


and sought it As a lawyer he 


had 


sion and 


risen to the top of his 
forward to the 


protes 
was looking 





autumnal ease of a happy and success 
fal life But the war was on and the 
powers ol Mackenzi King were wan 
ing. No doubt Mr. King said to him 

I need you Canada needs you The 
world needs you.”’ 

C‘herefore the political novice joined 
the harassed, weary war cabinet. Lis 
it the Guildhall it needed 
no great gift of imagination to under 


insullied mind and 


tening to hin 


stand how his clear 
character must 
strength to Mr 


his quiet strength of 


brought a new 
King’s government. He wanted not! 
ng and therefore he was given every 
Other fine 


brawling of the hustings 


men in that cabinet 


thing 
had taken the 
war but 


ind the arid heat of a long 


his spirit was untouched by the feuds 
ind the strain of political life 
I do not doubt that there was 


resentment toward him in the cabinet 


unless Canadian politicians are self 


less and without personal ambition 
but there could never have been 
personal dislike The man of characte? 


ind mind who wants nothing ilwavs 


f 


i formidable figure 


Thus, although a _ political novice 
he succeeded to the premiership It 
in astonishing story Perhaps he 
felt like Bonar Law who, after being 
made leader of the British Conserv 
ti Party, drove to parliament wit 
Lord Beaverbrook ‘Now you are a 
great man said the Beaver Bonar 
Law’s eyes twinkled. “If that is so,” 
he id then all the great men it 
tory were frauds.’ 
I do not believe that Mr. St. Laurent Marl j r jf ¢ 
vas the only one who could have led ~ 


Canada in the closing stages of the TY . 1] 
The architects and builders of today are turning to a 
war ind the stormy years of war - 





iftermath. George Drew has splendid product Dominion Linoleum to achieve exciting neu decorative 

qualities of leadership, and in Britain effects in commercial and indust | building f all kinds, 

we not only believe in him but we " . 

like | Dominion Linoleum is the modern flooring with a 50-vear pedigree 

IKE€ 1m 
iP athens, seuss fale tia eiemealinds Nt of product excellence i pedigres based on t yp performance over 

uny rate Mr. St. Laurent has now the years in durability... maintenance ease... resilience oe Z 

concluded his Guildhall speech to great economy of installation. : ’ 

ipplause and the gathering duly breaks ; 

up because we have to stroll or drive In a Idition to these time proven qualit Dor Li } lk um 

to the Mansion House where t!e City offers another plus that intrigues today’s construction planne ih @) me ok lly, ’ 

if London is going to give its new , Z 

mod rn colour. Over the ears there has beer i quiet re ylut rn ‘ 4 

Freeman bang-up luncheon ; i ' ss 
: n tl olour t ge of Do nic inoleun } h +} j ' f 
Churchill, who was not at the trst in the colour range of Dominion Linoleum ugh the develop- COMES IN TILES AND BY-THE-YARD 

function, was present at the luncheon ment of new tec hniqu Ss ind processes, li ] eun can n N THESE FOUR TYPES 

nt wit ne » delic: j . : 

but with commendable delicacy he did produced in a rich array of colours that were impossible to achieve P : 

not Spe ik Instead he looked as rubi on ¥ MARBOLEL M y DOMINION JASPE es ’ 

in this product in its earlier years. You'll see these modern ' ge 


cund as a baby who had illicitly eaten : : 
ten lollipops Dominion Linoleum colou S in buil lings all across the ¥ HANDKC RAFI ¥ DOMINION PLAI ‘ 


car Mapes WATER ame 
eT 


O more Mr. S saurent had t | ' — v bie , 
cane setae Tr t. Lauren id to For samples and further information on linoleum. write to: . ’ y 
enter the oratorical lists, and once more lel , Be 

l noleur ; any te *) % 
he was excellent. His voice has mors Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum C mpany Limited, 2200 St. Sak 
notes than we had first thought, and he Catherine Street East, Montreal. - 
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t a f AT N FW How to train for your Vacation 
| , ad oh. HES 


BY STUART TRUEMAN 





Een 


Want a bang-up holiday? Then start getting 








ready now Thers 1 good chance the family 


will get so sick of you they’ll leave you home 


é r D° YOU always feel knocked She didn’t say very much that 
¢ ' out on vacation trips Do evening when I announced |! 
you get tired, tense and trigger wanted to sleep in a different 

= tempered? Do you still see roads bed you know how strange mat 












unwinding when you go to bed tresses will ache your back unless 
Of course you do; everybody you're used to changes So | 
a does! That’s how silly everybody slept in each of our kids’ beds 
is Nobody gets properly into the next two nights, as they were 
shape for the holiday season iway for the week end In fact 
I’m an exception | decided t was about then she stopped 
to be ready this year As soon peaking to me All she said 
is the road maps began arriving when the children asked ‘‘Who’s 
| went into spring trainings I been sleeping in my bed was 
didn’t tell my wife because that firm-lipped hat Goldilock 
would spoil the surprise of it | over there reading the paper 
wanted her to see how fresh and Nor did she say much the next 
nimble I kept on the triy evening when I turned p tl 
She was, I must say, surprised ecord player to make it play the 
from the start so were oul rash of ocean breakers over an 
neighbors the McGillises and the yvver all night you know the 
tac k poles record, the one t the seagulls 
First | practiced making quick mewing—-so we'd be accustomed 
a stops at our corner when | wa to the noise in case we got a 
oming home from work Chose cabin by the seashore Che only 
Boston traffic jams can be nerve thing she said hen she VOKE 
racking if you're not prepared for ip with a start at im Vas 
them Lord! | can’t stand much more 
lime after time | pretended | of living here! 
saw a big furniture van looming That encouraged m ¢ It 
up at the empty intersection and showed she wasn’t in any shape 
a slammed down the brake 30 to take a trip either 
hard my head nearly bumped Well, you've guessed it My 
the windshield, then started agair ication training proved great 
Now ! t t increases thr a S | i: swiftly with a screech of gears uccess 
. / om ae When I got into the house my The morning we were starting 
id ‘ ; st, vife was furious suut—-the morning after I brought 
GGs OCta PASOTITN I've had calls fron Amy home the three live mosquitoes 
New Mobiloil Special helps 3 Stac kpole ind Hellen MeGillis nd let them go in our bedroon 
b ' it d both,’’ she said, “‘and they think you know how a mosquito sing 
oost your gas miieage an t’s disgraceful st Boe o’cloc! ' ns Ay roar es asin eaeeee’ 
gives engines a longer life. the afternoon, too vour nerves if you're not used to 
By actual tests, this new improved equa ri a I wanted her them %s woke up and found 
to ve Surprisec the famuy gone 
cuts down corrosiveand mecha om Next morning when I started Chey had left without me 
Ca I Ww r to practically for the garage in the rain without | slept n my owr bed f 
Fi pre onitior rn 9 my rubbers she was quite upset my holidays, had mn mosquito¢e 
{ she ouldn’t seem to gr isp tnat heard no. breakers got n no 
i | I was preparing myself not to be Boston traffic jams 
It cleans engines, and keeps am. a innoyed by forgetting something So if you’re interested in a 
them clean as no other oil | tee a the trip—-you Know how yot caretre¢ rcation, kindly line up 
has before. £reat Ne j ilways forget a toothbrusl - m the right and for the small 
W membe j rubbers and it spous the vhole sum of two dollars vou in 
New Moh Spec DI de of th ar Tr / tri She ran for the closet to my new Happy Holidays Trait 
: 1 ; , j e Mobilgi! . j get my rubbers ng Kit, complete with inform 
j ] famil | Thanks just the same I said itive leaflet me phonogray 
. . nel protect t j nr te 7 | “but I'm pretending | haven't record of ocean waves and sé 
dD I } peratut /A Socon Vv inv rubbers today ind I walked gulls (on the opposite side. truck 
GC , =e ee ee / ~ Scuum f oO Going down the dewalk horns honking and a New Ye 
= — 7 : "ade by th Produc; I could see her peerings it me Eve party in full progress 
p \ New Mol oO Gargoy, e "akers of from the kitchen window three live mosquitoes ae 
Sp d Mob Specia / Whee, Indust ial and 
dec S AC ; wih "ICants 
SAI W OW 3( mei 
a _ 
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Tu distinetively-stvled Crane Diar \\ | 
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{sk vour Plumbing and Heatine Contractor 
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ot the complet plumbin for the hor , 
planning or the choice of ngle replacement fixtur 
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issociated ¢ ompante 
and rounded corners and edges, 
: . CANADIAN POTTERIES LIMITED 
lor quick and easy cle ining. PORT HOPE SANITARY MANUFAC ING COMI Y LIMITED 
CRANE STEELWAREI LIMITED 


ALLIANCEWARE LTD 


BARDEN KING LIMITED 


and 


RIBERA 








ee 


She Wants To Be 
The World’s 
Strongest Woman 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 25 


j , but r 
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The One Piece Counter Top and Splashback with 
Matching Edge Trim Which You Can Install Yourself ! 


@ Ideally suited to old or new surfaces. 
@ No cracks or crevices for dirt and crumbs to hide in! 
@ Easier to clean than any counter top you've ever had! 


@ Insist on seeing the Genuine Arborite Curvatop identifi- 
cation on the face of every sheet. 


It’s true! A counter top and splashback 


ile pote Available in ere vellow and red pearl: and ‘ 
v. green, blue, red and tan Irish Linen. Genuine Arborite L 
top is truly modern miracle for the kitchen—vet it’s 

ry moderately priced AND YO CAN INSTALL IT 


The Arborite Company Limited 
Dept. M Montreal 32, Que. 


Please send me FREE ‘‘How to Apply 
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Address 


GENUINE 


instruction sheets. 


rove the Superiority of his strength 
Homer 
which has 


been immobilized in the finest Greek 


I 
r 
over that of his fellow man 
wrote of the discus throw 


statuary 


the frst 


and the sport was part of 
Olympic games in 646 BC 


The shot put originated with the Irish 


ind is recorded as a major event of the 
. lteann games in 632 BC Both 
sport have always been linked to 
ether, since the final one quarter of 
the movement in each is identical, and 
both have ilways been associated 
ilmost entirely with strength and size 


One world’s champion male shot putter 


weighed three hundred and _ thirty 
pounds, and several of Russia’s best 
women shot putters weigh more than 
two hundred pounds 

The shot put and the discus throw 
involve the ability to throw a weighted 
object the utmost distance. No sport, 
brief 


games 


except diving, involves such a 
effort 


require a sustained series of movements 


explosive Races and 
during which the athlete can pace him 
self. The entire motion of the shot put, 
however is over in from 1.8 to 4 
seconds, depending on the individual’s 


technique 4 man may train two years 








all in one, solid pre- 


e creation of 


nited, Canada. 
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See Curvatop at your local lumber or building supply dealer 


—or, for complete information, write 


THE ARBORITE COMPANY LIMITED 


Montreal 32, Que. 


Toronto 13, Ont. 


for the shot put and be eliminated in 
twelve seconds 

“Tt’s the only sport I know,”’ broods 
Percival, “‘where you can be a bum at 
two o'clock and a world’s champion at 
2.02.”’ 

The conditions of the shot-put com- 
petitions require the contestant t 
stand within a seven-foot circle and 
throw the 


pounds for men and 


shot, ~vhich weighs sixteer 


eight pounds 
thirteen and four-fifths ounces fo 


women, within a marked angle of 
ninety degrees Each 
threr 


distance of the farthest shot is 1 


competitor gets 


throws in succession and the 


larke¢ 
Che leading six contestants then ad 
vance into the finals and each gets 
rows Che discu 


three more ti! 


wooden disk with a metal centre and 


metal edge, weighs two pounds, tw 
ounces, and is thrown from within 
circle measuring eight feet, two and 


half inches The shot is poised above 
the shoulder and heaved with a hoy 
and a twist of the body; the discus is 
held behind the back nd the athlete 
spins one and a half times before re 


leasing it 


Phe technique of throwing the shot 





iries as much is the technique ol 
hitting a baseball. Jackie, for instance 
ises what is called the O’Brien tec 
niq for shot put, beginning her move 

ent with her back to the line of flight 
instead of beginning wit ‘ body 
other shot putters d: he sl put 

s the appearance of being 1 
cont ed than tne i I I riin 
broken bricks ) the | den 
nto the unsold lot ne 1 

ist! re ¢ | ited t ! 

14 | es ele r y ‘ ] 
ictions Per | i I 1 t 
Jackie I te ( erfor1 
thos ele eT Ve en t rtnel 

e sl “ Che sec to ike 

| of the low s t vithout a 
DIOCK 
She'll Need a Longer Yard 

Perfectin t ement vhic 
I ( 1 « ] ke shot 

! I eans con 
tan i I R ! ho 
r na 
{ orld ' 
Part Q)'] € } 
ern ( , 
three hundred ul ndred t r 
j rit '} 

we A ndred t t 
nd le hye 

ad | in le u 1 

| Groucho Mar 
eT en S le 
Kile S pro } WW l¢ r 
s equally deter ned | 
the Six urs we K She ) 
‘ ts, she pr ce t} nd 
aise s even in wintel He 1 
I t n-fo rin ot I 
AC yard, pouring wate I 
iardened to a ring of ice Jackie 
n sh pants, two sweaters and fleece 
lined gloves, sprinkled the circle w 
rock salt three nights a weel 
January and February nd 
threw the shot in the d 
back Tence ) I r 

If I ever est S ‘ i i 
n } s} t 1 she | 

sel ne I ‘ rd wor I 
en gi 

Some 1 ts last winte« | 

hbelow-zere ‘ er b J 

tinued to we ) while he rs 
watched tele sion The rarde! 
deeply pitted. Surveying the ruin, he 
father once asked peevishly Cant 
you tnrow it in the same hole 


In order to practice the discus, whicl 


Jackie can throw in practi 
than the hundred-and-thirty-one-fo« 
Canadian record, she went during tl 
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LEADERSHIP =~ ie 


and college education 


To maintain the high quality of our Forces, there is a continuing 
need for well-qualified officers in all three services. 

To help meet this requirement, the Regular Officer Training 
Plan has been established. 


Under this plan qualified high school graduates of good 
character and standing may receive college education 
and leadership training to qualify for a commission through the 
Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont., Royal Roads, 
Victoria, B.C., College Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean, Saint-Jean, P.Q., 


or a designated Canadian university. 





You will receive $55.00 per month throughout the year. At a Service 
College you will be provided with room and board. If you 
attend a university you will receive an additional $65.00 a month for living 
expenses while at the university. In either case, tuition, books 
and instruments are provided at Government expense. During the 
summer months you live and train with the Service of your 
choice. On completion of academic training, you embark upon your 
career as a regular force officer. 

Applicants must have Senior Matriculation or equivalent, except 
for College Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean, where the requirement 
is Junior Matriculation. Age limits for College Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean 
are 16 to 20 on lst January, 1955, for all others 16 to 21 on 
lst January, 1955. Applicants must be single, physically fit, and meet 
officer selection standards. 

For full information, write to the Regular Officer Training Plan Selection 
Board, National Defence Headquarters, Ottawa, or to any of the following: 


The Registrar, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont. 
The Registrar, Royal Roads, Victoria, B.C. 

The Registrar, Collége Militaire Royal de Saint-Jean, Saint-Jean, P.Q. 
Or to a Service representative at your university. 
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‘| hate to be stared at,” says Jackie 


So only the birds watch her practice 





yard a few blocks 
away night in February 
she lost sight of the discus after she had 
thrown it and a half-hour search failed 
to find it The next morning she 
phoned the school 

‘Have 
enquired 
night in your yard.’ 

‘You lost what!”’ 


winter to a school 


One 


foggy 


you found a discus? she 


politely “T lost mine last 


exclaimed a wom 


in 8 voice 


A discus,’ said Jackie with en 
barrassment ‘Not a good one, mind 
you It only cost me nine dollars 
but I 

“A discus!’ gulped the woman A 
discus? Well.” It was found by a 


baffled child and returned later that 
d iy 

As the 
began working out more regularly in a 
park. She sets her alarm for 
slips out of the 
track 


spiked shoes and discus For an 


weather warmed, Jackie 


nearby 


six and silent house 


wearing a sult and carrying her 
h 


our 


while most of the city is between sleep 


ing and waking, she throws the discus 
forty, fifty, sixty times he stillness 
in the park is broken only by the dawn 
chirping ot birds Jackie’s hoarse 
breathing and the slap of the discus in 
the wet grass 

‘l hate to be stared at explains 
Jackie. “It’s distracting.” 

It’s more than that Jackie’s dread 
that public opinion will label her as 


unacceptably unwomanly is the 


force in her desire to avoid an 


when she is displaying her streng 


As time for a competition draws nearer 


n the weeks of her summer vacation 


ind she needs longer work 


from school 
outs, she hopes for rain 
‘When it rains the parks are empty 


ind I can work all afternoon undis 


turbed,’’ she says. Sopping wet, sh 


goes through the eleven co-ordinated 


movements she has been taught, seek 
ing swiftness and smoothness enough to 
defeat 


i grassy field in Australia 


1 Russian girl named Zybina on 


In spite of her qualms about the 
nus¢ les she is developing shot | ittin 


ind the discus are the two endeavors to 


which she has been most faithful in ar 


ithletic career remarkable equally for 


ind restlessness 


achievement 

Jackie, born in October 19 the 
mynnly child of Donald N. MacDonald, a 
salesman for a drug company Her 
mother died when Jacki was tiftteen 
and an aunt has taken care f the 











household ever since. Always a solidly 
built child, Jackie had begun to grow 
tall when she was twelve but since she 
was already in high school she felt only 
mildly conspicuous 

To develop grace, Jackie had studied 
ballet two 


years As 


and acrobatic dancing for 
a teen-ager, she was strong 
and lithe; she turned 
her the vital sense of accomplishment 
She made the 


month in high school and in 


to sport to give 


school swimming team 
her first 
1948 was Ontario Junior Diving Cham 
loronto, where 


pion. At University of 


she also swam on the school team, 
she started an honor science course and 
switched a few months later to physical 
later she changed 


Sx hool 


education \ year 
Normal 


teacher’s certificate 


where _ she 
Me an 


championship 


igain to 
earned a 
while she played on a 
basketball team and 


tennis player 


was powerful 


Let’s Shoot at the Record 


Jackie in 
thing t« 


incident 


The rapidity with which 
tched 


illustrated by an 


the past sw from one 
another 
which began with her enrolling fo: 
ballet 


dance 


lessons a few years ago The 
studio was on the third floor of 


building and Jackie was rounding the 


staircase on the second floor when she 


to look into a long roon 


happened 
arpeted with tumbling mats 


\ man named Bill I nderwood Was 
conducting classes in defendo she 
said afterward It’s something like 
judo. I went in and enrolled. I never 


did get to the ballet school upstairs a 
In the spring of 1952 Jackie phoned 
Lloyd Percival, 
College on CBC 
efforts of 
Canadian 


who operates a ports 
radio, supervises the 
ibout two dozen outstanding 
athletes 
sultant coach for the 
Wings hockey tean 


school of 


ind has been a con 
Detroit 
Percival is of the 


Red 


scientific coaching, clinically 


dissecting muscle, motion and motive 
Jackie explained to hin that she 
wanted to try some form of track and 
field and considered herself best suited 


to discus and shot put 


you?”’ Pere il asked 


How big are 
mmediately 


‘Five foot ten, a hundred and sixty 


pounds,’ Jackie replied cas twenty 
I hope I’m not too old.”’ 
Percival was interested in coaching 


her because of her size Jackie was 


with hin He 


equally 


impresse d 





At Jimmy Cooke’s gymnasium Jackie MacDonald works out with the dumbbells. 
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didn’t start by that if 
worked | could beat the girl in the ne 
Jackié comments. ‘“‘He’s got 
outlook. From the beginning 


suggesting 


town 
broad 
said to me 
let’s work toward it.’ 
Jackie worked fo1 


il and in the summer of 1953 won t 


Canadian women’s shi 
plonship Pere 
throw five or six feet farther in pract 


could 


yrrodded her to re | ix 


than she in competition and 


»t-put chat 


V il disc overed she cou 


I 
xt 
| 


' 
le 


There’s the world’s record 


1 year with Perc 


ne 


id 


ne 


If you're tense you restrict 
flow } nsisted Your muscle 
nterfere with one another Che biceps 
get in the w of the triceps.”’ 


wasn't the 
ide me nervous Jackie 
At most track-and-field 

} 


yutnumber the 


It certainly 


opserve 


ompetitors easily 


dience 

Jackie Vas a ictim of a bitter 
understanding during a track-and-fie 
event that attracted an audience 


thousands the British Empire (al 


last sun er in V 


incouver 


crowd tha 


events th 


| ( 


ot 
es 


ne hour 


betore the discus ompetition began 
fficials visited her in the locker roor 
ind informed her that she would be 
withdrawn from the event while her 
ite status was investigated Her 
togray had appeared in a news 


iper soft-drink advertisement 


Jackie had already placed second in 
field of nine women in the shot put 
ind she W is expected to take second 
nd possibly even first—in the discus 
(his would have made her Canada’s 
ly two-medal winner. Huddled over 
ind miserable. she watched the dis« 
ow from the stands 
Chey took my picture witl } 
ottle in my hand,” Jackie wailed | 
didn’t know how they were going to us¢ 
t: I thought it was the usual news; 
cture I certainly didn’t receive ar 
oney for it 
One of the nost highhanded ope i 
ons we ve come across in years on the 
port beat fumed Jim Vipond 
sports editor of the Toronto Globe and 
M na bitter columr 
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press three hundred pounds with her 
legs. Jimmy Cooke, one-hundred-and 
eighty-pound trainer of weight-lifters 
can’t lift as much. 

With her weight training, Jackie 
carefully does other exercises learned in 
ballet classes that are designed to 
stretch her muscles and prevent bulg 
ng. She does such manoeuvres as high 









kicks and back-bends and calls then ‘ ‘ 

compensating”’ exercises 

“One of the advantages of the 

weight-training course,’’ explains Per: 

il enthusiastically, ‘“‘is that Jackie will \ 

iin twenty pounds, all muscle You 
have to be heavy to put the shot and ; 
none of it can be fat About fifteen j . 
percent of Jackie right now is loose ? + 
tissus We'll have to strip her of ; Rl 
surplus flesh that is before the a * | ‘ ov a 
Olympics . | p a. 

he prospect plunges Jackie int i = 
gloon Lloyd tells me that my : 


easurements actually will be smaller 


th twenty pounds of muscle added 
e tells her friends “You know 
ISCle¢ he er ti n ol tissue ind 
l r nace 
Meat hile e! me Ss everist 
ded In addition to t« nin ct 
nd conducting an after-school tun 
bl nt Cl ss for the cl ildren she tudy 
n yuurnalism and French at night 
chool \iong with these courses nd 
ne tr nin schedule she ilso ha ne 
hortage of date with other ithlete 
nd en she knew in universit\ Fo 
dance ind parties Jackie dresses n 
ple, torso-clinging clothes, most of 
ch she makes herself Witl spar 
ng ¢ rin ind a subtle perfum«s he 
presents n illuy ng picture ft ade 
\ inhood Rut the efttec ‘ 
es ruined 
Last January Jackie appeared or 
ele on show and was asked to br 


eT to demonstrate he 


bar hell with her to demonstrate no need to stand guard... 


her atter the program to take her to a i 
party Jackie appeared at the studio 7 
door. followed by two sheepish stage 


hands lurching under the dead weight i ‘ / 

of the bar bell. They loaded it witl . g On 
nar cal nd disappe ired jus‘ he 4 * | 1 

round ti t the bar bell had beer ( 7 | f 

placed that fhe couldnt cl ! | 


He pushed sturdily 


pushed it fiercely and then 1 hed it ete r ' - _ . | teas Ly 7 ne 
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tawas contacts with Peiping are tew information to their Chinese colleagues things about Chinese olicies im 
Backstage at Ottawa 


nd somewhat devious but they seem to in the diplomatic corps plans He came back after having 





ONTINUED FROM PAGE 8 be reasonably good—better, at any Americans say they have no objec opened a new line of communication 
Deak oe ite, than those of any other confidant tion, nothing but approval of this with the remote and isolated Chinese 
the United States proposal Nevertheless, Ottawa has Sut he found, to his own and others 
( ! ed ust the Of course Canada has no ambassador some doubts dismay, that in doing so he had lost 

yn On n Peiping itself and nobody is suggest Dag Hammarskjold United Na his line of communication with Wasl 

! Britist { ng we should appoint one now —the tions Secretary-General, went to Pe ngton Because he had made some 
e | 5. port question of diplomatic recognition of ping with Washington’s acquiescence ruardedly polite statements in and 

Pe I ‘ een rudely Red China is, for the moment purely to see what he could do to free the ibout Communist Chima, the Ameri 
icademi Rather, the suggestion is [ S. flyers imprisoned in China as ins concluded he was a naive dupe 

Canad f ee tand that Canadian diplomats in other ““spies.’’ Hammarskjold thought he got f not worse, and seemed to lose +31 fens 
d ble extreme ipitals, notably Chester Ronning in on pretty well He- had some useful ther confidence in him and his opinions 
Washington are Norway, who used to be in China conversations, made some useful pe Ottawa’s afraid the same th ng might 

eve Ot should make a point of passing on sonal contacts, learned some _ useful happen to Canada’s spokesmen if the, 


were to become messengers across the 


no man’s land of the cold war f it 


did, nothing would be gained and 
one of Canada’s most valued assets 
would be lost ner special er n 
—_— Washington 
So the cautious are advising Ottawa 


to wait, at least, until we have some 


ing solid and constructive to put 


forward, rather than offer to be merely 

y V i dispatch rider. Canada and other 

ap A Ss in illied countries have been greatly con 
cerned ibout the d r prospects for i 


cease hire n the Formosa Straits 


Negotiation seems to be out of the 


‘anses, softens, clears your skin in a way Sra te pees tomer es oars 


eI r angers dhs prion Y her 
but on the other hand a ely tacit 
no other cream -or soap-alone ‘an do cease-fire agreement and end to the 
fighting without any overt statement 
by either side s regarded here 3 a 
perilous and fragile compromise 
1ada would lil sometning bette 
something solid in bl ick and white f 
ts impossible to get a bilateral agree 


ment by negotiation between China 


ind the U.S., maybe it will be possible 
to get oO ene il eement to 
neutralize For osa i sort of open 
declaration to whicl nv nation could 
subscribe of its own volition 


If circumstances should favor this or 
some other positive ind definite ac 
tion toward peace in Formosa, these 
idvisers say, it would be a pity if 
Canada’s usefulness had already been 
damaged by premature effects as a 


messenger! 



































broached s an international project, 

nd tw I fter e first 

; const nv 1ed 

t st vrem ™ \ es into 

being tnis nti Ss bl na | 

i Formal ground breaking took plac 
Ld Now it Montreal and at Cornw 

’ ’ ° . Y e On the big job is really n progress 
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washes off with water. never clogs pores. because it’s medicated. Lachine Rapids, about a hundred and 





















hit en were to be a N before 
eansing with Noxzema so differ- Noxzema softens and smooths... Noxzema helps clear and fresher the end of Marcl They're digging a 
Y put it on, wash it off witl belies Selanne dry skin. But you don't your skin because it’s medicated channel and building a dike along the 
1:1 ' , > ; 1, } | south side of the 1 r there actually 
ter t like soap. It cleanses have to top it off with astringent o1 Five medicinal ingredients help he ; as ull 
: ‘ . on P P n the 1 er bed i thousand feet fror 
q i mply, thoroughly—like use it twice to get your skin really externally-caused blemishes fast 
, , Y , ' ‘ hel k faa the present south shore, but throug! 
p-—bdut it's better, because it never an our cin feeis “cream-soit, ielp pro your skin. heip Keep , 
t é € ear ir skin fee ( i soi Pt irs elt ee] shallows seldom more than ten feet 
, cr skin dried out or draw: but so cool and frest it clowir th vitality 
i Y ir SKin aried u r arawt! Dut so « i and tresn it g W tn vital deep and in some places only two feet 
When the twenty-seven-foot channel is 
y ] j ] +} 
. completed, and a dike raised an er 
You'll love Noxzema— because it’s an entirely [ iain age est aria : 
We ty-seven e¢ if S é i 
lifterent kind of beauty cream. No wonder your skin NOXZEMA TRIAL OFFER! stream of the St. Lawrence, it’s ex 
feels so tinglingly, refreshingly clean. No wonder pected that the stretch between ths 
. ; ‘ , innel and the present shore will be 
\ ir skin Jooks so fresh and lovely. Noxze 1 helps Pat , 
; ef JAR lled in to make several miles of new 
iy ir natural skin beauty come to light. ONLY ground in front of the t f St 
Lambert 
For the naturally beautiful tg ct 1e ee 
1 the quois are S | 
cieaner, smoother! brighter skin—you’ve always And there’s a coupon in the Cornwall nother three ndred er 
ped for, get Noxzema today. It’s the medicated package worth 15¢ toward the start work this mon or n nd 
purchase of any larger size. Try si deieat lock Later this spring contracts w 
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Ontario Hydro also begins work on 
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jams and generators this The Struggle For notion that the Canadians only vaited irmy n paper om ted « 


nmer. On seaway and power project liberation from their overseas isters thousand en but hardly a quarts 


»mbined, probably five thousand men The Border ind finally Britain’s outrageous seizure the were trained Before the w 
| 


ll be working before the 1955 season of American sh ps ind citizens at sea end tine United States would 
nds By next year the on-site em- CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27 during its war with Napoleon’s France 000 is many soldiers as there we 
ployment will be about triple that ill th complex of good tive nd people I Canada igainst OU 
hgure ind is expected to remain at that 7 oe ek ee “ bad, of anger and ambition. of deliber é ployed by the enemy I n 
iximun fifteen thousand —through march across the Niagara River ite design and sheer accident produced fifty-six thousand American 
e season of 1958 The parting in bad blood after the the final war for contro f Nort! could be recruited, n ener would 
lo some onlookers the employment American Revolution, the Americans A meri ever ct ind wre than seven tl 
figures for the St. Lawrence Seaway lingering distrust of their departed The United States’ attack opened in nd in any battle and the st 
have been a disappointment and dis mother, their hunger for Canadian land scandalous mismanagement. No natior would usually ge é ft 
illusion Here’s Canada with about and furs, their fear of Indians and could |} e been less prepared fo te of ser 
half a million people out of work, and British power on their flank, the endless Jackson’s pleasant promenade n \ ked en like Jef 
ere’s the biggest public work Canada’s haggle over the boundary, the wishful the welcoming arms of Canad lhe Madison, Jackson, ¢ nd | 


ver undertaken, bigger than anything 
lse we could possibly think up as a 
ike-work project In a depression 


And this gigantic job is going to 


ee i re °10,000 for your family Or 


Optimists say this is a shortsig 


is well as a glum way to look at it 


Some hundred million dollars is to be . _f - 
spent by Canada on this great task Ol r } } O] } e ac (at 60, oe) or /Q) 
under contracts which all stipulate that e 
Canadian labor and materials shall be 
ised whenever consistent with reason 
ible economy and dispatch Whether 
the men ¢€ mployed are shove | ope rators 
n Cornwall or tractor makers in Brant 
rd doesn't matter 
Kmployment figures for the regior 
ost affected by the seaway tend to 
bear out t S point 
vast year the textile plants of Corn 
ill and Iroquois were in sad shape 


ke the rest of the Canadian textilk 


ndustry (heir condition hasn’t in 
ved yet the registered unemploy 
ent in the Cornwall area is only half 





t it was in 1954. Total employment 

istrict isn t risen t’s off by 

| index points from last year’s 

el—-but apparently the unemployed 

been moving away The big 

lges in the 1955 unemployment totals 

re n such Dig cities a Montreal and 
oronto 

| i 


Obviously it would now be twice as 


easy us it would have been last year 





to “cure”? unemployment in Cornwall 
only I ilf iS many iobs would be 





needed But over all, the spring of 

9 is Canada’s worst unemployment | ~“ 

season since before the war; a real cure ay 

for Cornwall’s troubles would have to | 

ffect the whol ndustrial complex of ™ 
entral Canada Chat’s what the sea- 


is supposed todo. ¥* J 








You can own $10,000 worth of Life Insurance feel that your far till 1 { , ( $10.000 
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| 
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eee ee ONE MATERIAL 

they usually had beer IN 8 DIFFERENT FORMS 
os ws ms nts —and each is tops 
for its special purpose 


ed tou here 
nequai nt ero is troops in the 
oloni Che ill-trained or unt ned ~ 
litia totaled a hundred thousand iz 3 
tt a 


a A { ae } = | 
eory \ few thousand Indians pro & 2 1 
| ' » 4 
Iy could be 1 4° ‘ ingir na 4 





















vy eS Ee x ro pp f ot met 
United States and their sympathies | f is : 
¥ Lemon Hert | ny ih ter omen iy 
® ‘ thirds of all Canadians were of Fret 


blood, were only fifty-three year ire _ 4 


os rv ~ their conquest Dy Britain and were st ree 
a res their co ors Would Ww 1-textured Panel 


stive under 
often heard the remark that ame peogee Reet hoe oe ai Sdlied *. H ye 7 
, ] | we ot Sut Jefferson failed to 
isa sailor S$ drink. ©5o it Is The ra ; 1 . . t } "| 
j inderstanda, the woul hg I 
Kn s a thing or two So did y , 
Canada And in fighting they would . fi 
ur Georgian ancestors, who rated K I I 








inswer the question posed by 
s the | ts at home ‘ 
is the best of spirits a 10m quest whether there could « < 
i 1 l 
and abroad, at sea and ashore. | ake nation state north of the St. Lawrence 


a tip from the sailors and your an- This war, though it would 


£ occu] 
cestors. | ry modern smooth-drink- ibout seven hundred thousand er =z — 
t t e oO! nother. could be nly - 


ing delicious Lemon Hart with cola it one 


d sion ft the ted State 
or ginger le sive! I l United 


Loyalists Voted the Funds 





And 30 lamentable ismanageda 


i 
fiytil 
nd itile t begar 


18 new ideas 


unnecessa 


General Henry Dearborn confined to HOMASOTE ALL-PURPOSE BOARDS 


is ) 1 rte 3 Cyre bust 
headquarter n reent . eae eee ame mms ams og 





promising to operate wit! « ! 
the same noment gainst Niaga | 
Kingston and Montreal the A | 
can armies of the west based on Detr | 
under the hopeless command of Ger | 
Willia Hull, wi had forgotten wi 

had ned in the Re lutior nd | 
ll Canadian f s und ( rm | 
( neral Sir George Py | 
essional | si oldie ialled 
the martial idiocy of the prospect 

D Kk nvaders lr | that dim galax 


} a oe tary folk -~ 1769 oe ener 
‘| S§Sisman se ulesin. nek Waiaanin: bed 


re 
i \ I | nd \ Ne 
Coper gel had | rned ‘ irl 
Satisf ti ? cola daadeee okies 
— action : ne ieieadidad-- Liewon 
. ; Govern f | per Canad nis 
d a 1 pe i I 
, se but was 
I Ay 


, THE VASELINE 

g1 BRAND JS YOUR 
ypriation from his Assembly at GUARANTEE OF 
PURITY 


ak as —— | . P V, ; 

[he United pire Loyalist YO ™,2Seline 

ty finally carried the vote, proc 19 Sm 

nd dispatch in our councils and THE FIRST AID KIT IN AJAR 
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av 


ry oY 
ne \ i¢ 1 t ountry l¢ 
. — 
fended by free men. enthusiast \ “A? ¢ [}/ 7 
Al K |] 
“ s | +> 
levoted to the cause of their Kin nd ~ a [Gq nN] “Se, L6[Wr , 
= ~ - 
ttutions ever be conquered ~\ i\ “LS 
I/O) 
piece ) era } wa —\\~ ta oo 
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Aaa with exclusive Double-Stretch Hose 


Chis lofty language was designed to 
press the Canadians with their weak 
ness; Hull was not much impressed wit! 


vn strength 


He ight be competent hims¢e 
1 e realized Eustis, the Secre 
of War A to that Dearbx« 
| failed i oncert in usett 
‘ it the fir »bvious step wv 
I yntrol ) Lakes | rie na 
(Ontario, thus cutting Canad n two horsepower rr 
nd that nothing of the sort had been 
you get rn 
te pted Moreove1 the daring 
Provincial Marines of | pper Canad 
d managed to seize near Detroit an 
I choone bearin Hull 
cre paign | I He had ne r 
ig! I ilitary <« na ew 
red of it alread ind the Canadians 
iinst all the promises of the states 
el n Washington, refused to « brace 
n ider 
ertheless, he ferried twenty-five 
ndred men from Detroit to the Can 
lian village of Sandwicl ind found 
ynly six hundred Canadians ost of 
them raw militia and Indians, at Fort 


M ilden nearby He tried to take the 
fort but was stopped by a few Indians 


inder an abler general, ‘Tecumsel 


eet called R 1ere tux ( nard 
Chese, then, were the savages wh« ist 
bring down the full horrors of the wal 
extermination Poor Hull w nr 


on to exterminate eve 





Canadian force before hin 


Now he k urned at -—etom in his Actual photo! Look at the reach of the Constellation: 
il n rock s orders e garrison 


St. Joseph’s Island, between Huron and 


a nag eer arteagpe ] @ cleans twice the area 


undred and eighty French-Canadiar 


reurs, With four hundred Indian , ~— ee —" 


yvageu v , 

d ken the America ost of Macl : y th 

T aaehe i sien blood shed. Th 4 Oo © n Oo e r Cc e  @ | n e r 
vas a small but highly significant affau ; Yh 

va is! ll bu ig ly signif it al 7; a mye a i , | ca 


t had carried the Canadians across the 





order, rallied the Indians as of old to ‘ { he posi 
howed that French Canadians were , , , , evs 0} | 
villing to fight and given Canada con . 

ind of the main lanes of ti | to tl 

| f 

far west 

The second ten ot news was H é 1) ~ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
equally depressing Hull had ordered ‘ ‘ 
the evacuation of Fort Dearborn if he . , P 
Chicago und half its garrison of P : 
sixtv-one had been massacred by . . 

‘ t ‘ ‘ | ‘ 
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‘ yuo! half of them raw militia, while his 
| e beer lestroyed batter of five field guns pounded ‘ 
vi nd the scalping knile Detroit from the Canadian side 4 : 
Hu forgot He now learned for the first time ’ . 
Canadian people and that the absent American troops were ‘ 
Det +t after ont returning from the soutl He wa * } 
iught between them and the fort \ A 
1 pushed |! le er general would have retreated - \ 
York legisla Brock ordered an instant advance Fd % 
vate t \ Resplendent in scarlet, he rode his grey , ’ 
n end of ike charger with Tecumseh beside him on a / . 
| | d fter dnight on DOr At this reckless show of strengt! é . 
indred reintorce Hull martial courage oozed out He - ‘ 
| ‘ ns were small, ever raised a white flag and surrendered not ; ' 
( I rt t they marked only Detroit but the territory of . ; 
é i Mic pan : ; 
Hu iptured plan As the Union Jack was raised over x ; 
lered in the fort Brock pre sented his sash and 
Det { Lipper pistols to Tecumseh, who gave a gaudy 
, f ndred thou Indian sash spangled with arrows to his 
ed ' de new 


I friend Brock wore it for the 
remainder of his short span. Tecumseh 
= bestowed Brock’s pr ¢ ‘ 


present on Round 


















, } Brock re head, chief of the Wy indots, ae I 
re , t older and more valiant chief.” 
! bot not Che news from Detroit sobered the 
t Shawnee wa politicians at Washington. Apparently 
1 tl nd a the wrongheaded Canadians had no 
ippetite for liberation and would fight a 
thew berators Che contest was not to 
be a mere matter of marching after 7\~ 
ill Hull had not launched a war of ra 
beration He had conducted i & 
comedy 
' Brock moved to N igara where he 
(] rightly expected the iin American 
blow to fall, attempted to forestall it 
with an attack on Sackett’s Harbor Ina 
but found that the wavering Governor - 
General Prevost had arranged an armis 
tice with Dearborn in the hope that the 
war somehow might be called off. Thus e 
he Wasl protected from Brock, the Americans ] 
0) r} rapidly massed along the Niagara and 
when the armistice ended on Sept 
! LA i nearly seven thousand of them faced 
HY he 1 . seventeen hundred Canadians across 
] the border 
ae \ i soldier Brock knew the strategy like 
ut a net the enemy must follow if he were to 
) he conquer Canada Had he the brains to the 
use It Th 
Che essential strategy was as old as 
the first wars of America Britain ral 
ae a : lacking an army in Canada, must rely che 
s s ALE IN PART FINI 
on its old weapon, the navy, to blocl 
IIS ENTHRALLING NEW BOOK ide the United States’ commerce The yor 
United States, lacking a navy, must of 
move by land and move fast before 
SS British reinforcements could cross the \ 
ON SALE APRIL 19, \tlant 
Ir rder if priorit ! histori sol 
American objectives were, or should be 
Quebec, Montreal, Kingston, Niagar es 
Vooa I H KL na the Detroit R e! Quebec could ine 
I ! ntenance not be taken, had ne r been taken 
é vithout naval power, but Montreal was | q 
r na 1 ilnerable by the old Cl impiain co! 
vert ridor. Its capture, or the capture of the ol 
ded t wel t t f N gara Peninsula, would split Canada 
‘ cutting off its French from its English r +4 
nd the peaking peop t tl mericans ‘ 

: 6 wrthiiediaaiin te , ‘al ri ri pe ame pt ni corer Says Catherine Paige ll 
t ‘ é he! ecu ! central objective, throughout the i. . 
ec P eae” on al war. The, me t wal seco aks 
r we t 53 a res feosali peg a os ‘the ier And newest Hews of all— dl n 

! en unrolled wasted their strength in bungling raids 
I nd, with | mut on the Canadian perimeter wil 
irew letailed Brock could hardly credit the enemy | = 
, nding De wit ich ignorance of the first princi- | la 
Or ’ f attach I »f North American war It was th: 

| I nemy that had recently beaten the | 

Next dav B | eved his fif British Empire but now found no |} GAUGE CONTROLLED wit 
lred troor nd 1 nded successors to Washington, or even t WINYVLITE’ } L-o 

1) t rend H refused. He Wayne. Sure of early attack, not know- 

twentv-f hundred en . ng where he must meet it and out to 
t bout e hundred of numbered four to one, Brock waited | 
1 been foolishly ordered out mpatiently in Fort George at the 
nto the country irch of I ith of the Ni: River and | 
‘ r three days. St Detroit should directly opposite the pee in Fort 
if ed Niagara 
eC sel whose n An An erican count il ot war dex ided | TV >: 
y the tribes Suiently to attack simultaneously Fort George LUE ? 
er wit six hundred ind Queenston Heights, a hill rising q ] J c- 
i encircled Hull's fort three hundred and forty-five feet above T | 1 
Brock crossed in the river, seven miles to the southw ard 
vith seven hundred men, General Smyth, commanding above Upholstery Closet accessories Nursery needs Protective covers Window she 
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makes the difference 
in rainwear 


. the difference between raincoats that drape 
like velvet. look beautiful for years eee and some 
that crackle and bunch like waxed paper. 

The qualities of vinyl film that go into 
rainwear are as different as combed cotton and 
cheesecloth. The smooth, streamlined coats 
you see are probably made 


of “Vinylite”. 


Watch “Vinylite” for developments like new 
softer films that are smooth-draping and wrinkle- 
resistant. Look for the newest colour, pattern 


and texture ideas from “Vinylite”... 


Equally important—the styling and make 
of the coat itself are superior when it’s made 
of “Vinylite”. A product must measure up in 


all wavs before the ““Vinvlite” tag goes on it. 
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with the thickness of the film, if it carries the “Vinylite” 
tag. What better way to judge durability and value 
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i 4 State nilitia by the Democratic Go nve regulars Che rest of the four Brock it Fort George had heard n« 
; st ' ernor Ton pkins, so that possible defeat thousand American troops were to word of the \ merican landing He 
ye ee : could not be laid to the Democratic follow him before dawn Only three heard only the American guns of 
Height Or Party Fortunately the American hundred Canadians held Queenston but Lewiston firing at Queenston. Soon the 
d even to cro general's cousin, Solomon Van Ren they poured a well-aimed volley at the guns of Fort Niagara started to bom 
elael i trained soldier Wa on |! first invaders and gravely wounded Van bard his own fort Which target did 
dab the ta ff \fter the opening fiasco, Solomon Rensselaer who was carried back the enemy ntend to attack Perhaps 
oncentrated the army it Lewiston cross the 7 eY The Americans had both it once? Brock could hope te 
ne FeUlEneS ( pposite Queenston, under the cover of lost their only experienced leader. H defend only one point. So he waited 
the woods, and prepared another a successor, Captain Wool, proved an husbanding his scanty reserve 
des} \ iult his time taking no chance ne ingenious substitute He thandoned A messenger rode into F Cu , 
| bee had ilved to lead the advance himself the frontal attack on Queenston and with the news that the American id 
rf var, he had \t half past three in the chilly mort led a party of three hundred by an crossed the river in fot Set) Ran, 
id b i beer ng of Oct. 13 he landed at Queenstor obscure path up the river t pproach would not be sure that 1c] 
. Yor} lage with two hundred and twenty the Heights from the reat iimed at Queenston It rht he ' 
to draw hi out of f He 
nis charger Alfred 1d ad 
ip the! er road 
Ahead, throug! dren t 
could see the flash of cannon f 
Canadian uns igainst tw 
American—then a figure of ‘ 
ipproaching hell-for-leather fi 
south Brock did not even sl en | 
pace as this man, wheeling and ridi 
beside Alfred, shouted that the A 
n were swal ng ym the He 
Brock ordered the ssenge! I 
ALANCE oe 
to Queenston 
° een gt Oe 
ry the dimkat 1 y RE 
| é VI | 
he Canadian t de 
ontuin W joined 
And Canad Ss th i 
wee mn 
.) Hi 
B »p 4 
1 1 { 4 No 
\ I 
R ised n An in 
! t I t th h 
n te 
If Queenstor 1 be held 
\ broken, Can 
1 b illied. If 
(lu n WwW nd Canada spl 
he W | war doubtl would be los 
Ss he boundar which the Frencl 
i end d inder Montcal 
A t he ( nad ns had s ed unde 
{ i ¢ if re eT 
5 equen 
n ( } 1 cs he ied Ver 
I Alf i le h’s s} 
c the nd. W ld cl 
e He 
\lfred S ) da and flanks 
nded tl £ Q 
i ia 
ed I n ae é 
ndfu oldu ere ow | 
hen spurre a s horse Heights 
\ t he found eight Canadiar 
unner A singk ohte ind gur 
rea I tl \mer n b de 
Ay ren Brock ( ’ d , 
He did I W le 





ey ON A STEPLADDER or walking down the street 
balance keeps you safe. And like every family +. 
man you try to keep a balance between spending 


Fe and saving so that, no matter what the future 
hoids, your family will be secure. 





But how can a growing family save enough out 
of present income to provide for the unpredict- 
able future? Well-planned Life Insurance is the 
only answer. 

The Man from Manufacturers in your com- 
munity will be pleased to help you work out a plan. 
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When weekend chores 


make 


Muscles! 


Here’s 
speedy 
relief! 


@ More at home 
behind a desk than 
behind a bucksaw? 
The way your 
muscles ache from 
occasional weekend 
workouts leaves no 
doubt about it! 
And that’s the 
time to take a 
tip from trainers 
of top athletes 


For over 60 years they’ve been rubbing 


on Absorbine Jr. to bring quick, long 
lasting relief from the pain of over 


exercised muscles. 


So fast and soothing is this famous 
Absorbine Jr. treatment, you'll say it’s 


likea heat lamp ina bottle For blessed 


ife relief at the point of ipplic ition. use 


Absorbine Jr. on those aching muscles 


oday! Get a bottle ot A bsor bine Jr 


today wherever drugs are sold. 


W. F. Young, Inc., Montreal 19, P.Q. 
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tour around the Heights. Suddenly h« 


heard shouts behind him and beheld 
three hundred Americans charging 
straight at the gun pit. Defense, wit! 
only eight men, was hopeless Brock 
had just told his gunners to “try 

longer fuse He idded in the sam«e 
breath, Spike the guns ind follow 
me! Che gunners drove in their spike 
ind scrambled down the hill Brock 
had no chance to mount He led 


horse behind him as he ran 
Back at Queenston, he gathered 
hundred men and, not daring to awa 
reinforcements, prepared to retake the 
hts before the Americans could dig 
in. The Canadians were led out of the 
village at a run but halted at the foot of 
the hill lake breath, boys Brock 
cried you'll need it presently! He 
stroked Alfred’s quivering neck ind 
ipologized for pushing him so hard. It 
was the last fare well between soldiet 


ind horse. 


After a moment’s pause, srock drew 
his sword and started up the Heights on 
foot, by a curve inland, to take the 
Americans in the rear. Wool was ready 
for him on the crest. A hundred panting 
Canadians faced a solid American lin 
three times their number It was m 
time to measure the odds Brock 

sword led the charge at the American 


centre It gave way an he Canadian 


le iped into the gun pl 


\ few yards off, in the woods, a cool 
American took careful ain it an eas 
target As he fired Brock dropped 
without a sound An instant late: 
de id soldier sp! iwled icross ni 





The sniper fired and 


general’s body Nerves shattered by 
their leader’s death the Canadians 
fled Chey carried Brock with the 
ind laid him in a Queenston cottage 

Che Heights had been lost for the 
second time There seemed to be 1 
chance of retaking them 

Colonel John Macdonell, who 
ceeded Brock, was a man of the same 
mold He resolved to avenge his dead 
commander [wo hundred men were 
collected and Macdonell led them uy 
the Heights Again the Americans 
were driven back, the gun recaptured 


Again the Canadian ommander fell 


ortally wounded And again the 


Americans drove the Canadians down 


Now the Stars and Stripes floated 
onfidently over the gun pit About 
xteen hundred Americans had crossed 
e river. Canada’s lifeline apparently 
was severed. General Van Rensselaer 
sent mounted messengers to Albany 
uinnouncing the decisive victory ind 

ide ready to accept the Canadian 
surrender In this moment of triumpl! 
verything went wrong 

Che garrison of Fort George, havur 


silenced the guns of Niagara, at last had 


iched Queenston 4 party of 
hundred and fifty Canadians, with a 
few Indians, was marching down the 
ver from the Falls. This outnumbered 


orce scaled the Heights from the soutl 
nto what should have been a baited 
trap. But at the sound of Indian w 

. 


ell nto par} 


} 


whoops the Americans f 
Some of them ran down to the rive 
ind rowed across Van Rensselaer 
stamped through his disordered ranks 
on the Canadian side, ordering, curs 
ing, pleading. It was no use. His army 
melted before his eyes 


[The Americans across the river 
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"'IHAD TO TRAVEL ALL « ER 
WORLD T DIQCOVER WE MAKE 
AW EKCELLEA IHERRY RI 


HT HERE 


CANADIAN "74" QHERRY !' 


(7a) 


sherry 





os» ATRULY FINE WINE 


Dessert Treats 


ne Basic 
gh ! 





> 
Prepare 


14 cups bleached or sultana raisins, 
washed and dried 
Va cup finely-cut candied citron 
V2 cup broken walnuts or pecans 
Scald 
2 cups milk 
Remove from heat and cool to lukeworm 
In the meantime, measure info o small bowl 
Vo cup lukewarm water 
2 teaspoons granulated sugar 
and stir until sugor is dissolved 
Sprinkle with contents of 
2 envelopes Fleischmann's Active 
Dry Yeast 
let stond 10 minutes, THEN stir wei 
Sift together three times 
4 cups once-sifted bread flour 
1 tablespoon salt 
4 teaspoons ground cinnamon 
Va teaspoon grated nutmeg 
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NEEDS NO 
REFRIGERATION! 


"AnD 


WAIT ‘TILL YOU TASTE 


CANADIAN "74 PORT WITH CHEEQE 


AUD CRACKERY... YOU'LL | 
OPEN YOUR OTHER EVE! 
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SINCE 1874 
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, Quebec 


Lachine 


It’s easy with 
wonderful active dry yeast! 


BASIC FRUIT DOUGH 


Va teaspoon ground cloves 

V4 teaspoon ground mace 
Cream in a large bow! 

Va cup butter or margarine 

44 cup lightly-packed brown sugar 
Gradually beat in 

1 well-beaten egg 
Stir in lukewarm milk, dissolved yeast and sifted 
dry ingredients; beat until smooth and elastic 
Mix in prepared fruits ond nuts. 
Work in 

32 cups (about) once-sifted bread flour 
Turn out on iightly-floured board and knead 
dough lightly until smooth and elastic. Place in 
a greased bowl ond grease top of dough. 
Cover and set dough in c warm place, free 
from draught, and let rise until doubled in bulk 
Turn out dough on lightly-floured board and 
knead lightly until smooth. Divide into 3 equol 
portions and finish as follows 






refused to move. They had been ter- 
rified by the rumor of a great British 
irmy approaching from somewhere and 
“The name of an Indian, or the sight 
of the wounded or the Devil 


yr some- 


thing petrified them,’ as a survivor 
testified 

On the Heights the gallant Colonel 
Winfield Scott tried to form a line as 
the C Queenston and 


the Falls joined in a bayonet charge 


inadians from 
Che line broke and plunged downward 
to the river A few men m 
The remainder 


inaged to 
swim the current 
waited for their comrades on the fat 


When no rescue 


Scott raised a 


side to rescue them 
came, they surrendered 
white handkerchief on his sword point 


\ Nation Was His Legacy 


Che army of the United States in its 


first serious promenade had lost about 


i 
hundred dead, two hundred wounded 
ind a thousand prisoners. Canada’s 


casualties, though only a hundred and 


fifty all told, included its greatest 
soldier, now lying in a Queenston cot 


tage. He had not died in vain. Canada 
held the Heights 
been driven back across the boundary 


The Americans had 

Such a skirmish was a small incident 
n the affairs of the republic. It was the 
turning point of Canadian history. For 
in death Brock was stronger than in life 
inada had 


[The embryo nation of C 


lacked, until that morning at Queens 
ton, the essential nutriment of its 
growth 1 myth shared by ill its 


Now it had the myth, carried 


by i scarlet 


peopl 
figure on a grey horse 


Brock had proved that even at hopeless 


odds Canada could fight and win. If it 


yught on, it might yet be a nation ir 
fact Such was the legacy left by the 
yung general, who had died ir 


irent defeat before he could see his 


1. Chop Suey Loaf 


k 


2. Butterscotch Fruit Buns 


The re public must pay more than 
brief humiliation and a few casualties 
as the price of rout on the Heights. The 
larger and longer price was its neigh- 
hatred, first lighted in the 
Loyalists, now corroborated, inflamed 
Perhaps 


bor’s 
and deepened by invasion 
that mattered little to a nation that no 
foreign hatred could ever quenc! It 
inada not yet i 


meant more to C 


nation, than any foreigner would ever 


understand To North America it 
meant that the continental boundary 
was permanent — if the Canadians could 


hold it. The Americans had assaulted 
the boundary and by their assault con 
firmed it in the mind of Canada. And 
Canada, after its baptism of fire, went 
on to win the War of 1812: for if that 
boundary 


and apparently left America exactly as 


war changed nothing on the 
before, in fact it saved Canada from 
the extinction planned by the bunglers 
of Washington 

Military 


stalemate 


historians might call it a 


American history books 
might present it as an American vi 
British ind American 
glad to call 


overwhelmingly 


tory The 
governments might be 
quits. But to Canada 


outnumbered by the invaders, it was 
not only an almost unbelievable victory 
in militarv terms but national salvatior 
n terms much more nportant 


Brock died young, by a casual bullet 
on a little hill beside the Niagara He 
left the kind of mvt! nm whicl ill 


nations are built +’ 





W hen a Canadian 
Ruled Oregon 
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Frosted Fruit Buns 
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— Cosy 
hat no mMaGic! | disowned, cut off without a bob. All 
ny It | protested to Ottawa in vain. Especially 
yet a Just spread on Wizard— §{ hurt were the Queen’s Own, in pre- 
l ever let dry—then wipe away | Guards days the No. 1 infantry regi 
ica it grease like magic! No ment “We don’t want to be sore 
ndary scraping! No ammonia! § heads,” Lieut.-Col. John I. Mills, of 
could Ovens, racks, grills, burn- mn “ 
vere ers sparkle like new! i loronto, said, “but it wasn’t quite 
yeas 8 oz. 59¢—16 oz. 98¢ — | 
It might have been expected that 
And Canada’s two militia Guards regiments 
went The Governor-General’s Footguards 
Pista S ——— of Ottawa and the Grenadier Guards of 
“s ary Montreal—-would ally themselves witl 
ly as OVEN the new outfit. Not so. Both felt, and 
fro! told Ottawa, that if active Guards were 
gler LEANER needed, then they would go active 
“After all,’ declared Lieut. - Col 
of i ’ bs Thomas Bowie, CO of the eighty-three 
ooks year-old Footguards, ‘those Guards 
™ have no history, no tradition, no 
‘ican nothing.” 
ll it Ex-soldiers were still more miffed 
ngly | At its convention last year the Can 
was | SsAUCE adian Legion branded the Guards 
Lory Adds FLAVOUR to meat seniority as “‘an affront and disgrace” 
tion Fish, Eggs, Macaroni to other famous units 
Pork & Beans and Soup “‘Precedence Given Baby Regiment,”’ 
let cried the Windsor Star, and in messes 
He from coast to coast unglorified, un 
il] glamorous infantrymen grumbled into 


their soda pop. In the House of Com 





mons last June, Julian Ferguson (PC 
Simcoe North), a Military (ross 


Worry of winner of World War I, attacked the 


FALSE TEETH i ietestea,” shook his finger at the ther 
defeated,”’ shook his finger at the then 
defense minister, Brooke Claxton, and 


Slipping or Irritating? yelled, “Shame on you!’ 


A Scrap About a Badge 


—_ t TEETH 
ma lhe Guards’ cause was helped not at 
i ill by a recruiting advertisement the 
alkaline . 
my rt ol 
( FAS ; i ‘ ul put out 





‘lea for two...or even ten... 


Satie 
T 


he 
ve 
2 ine 


i, 2 Guards ranks fist among te armys| CALls for Christies Cremo 
ms \OLIDAL ete 4 now th is a n young THOSE DELICIOUS 
A KIT é e's : ful dress and c emonial activi- COCONUT-FLAVOURED COOKIES 


PS Se EH OF eos 


re. 


At this Judith Robinson, causti Next time you entertain ote! your guests Christie's 


4 Ottawa columnist of the Toronto Tel (remo cookies. lempting coconut-tlavoured with 

x gram, saw crimson. “‘Color and smart 1] C] ’ 
ness,”’ she wrote, “ the hell wit Muscious cream filing iristie s (remo are so rich, so 
battle honors From ( ol Gordon crun¢ hy and crisp if vou eat one vou can t str p! 


Churchill (PC-Winnipeg South Centre 


came backhanded sympathy for the * 2 
For an extra treat...Chricties Sultanas 





Guards “It will be difficult,’’ he 

said, ‘* when they come in contact , 
NEW BRUNSWICK with some other regiment to rest on Now .. . brin; nother Christi treat Sultar 1 The 
their laurels as a great parade-ground delicious raisin-filled biscuit ure ndert tislying, ea 


5 al ’ 
| ew Brynswick Holida regiment Chey are being placed ir digested. 
in awkward position 


Kit! Certainly no regiment recruited in For quick, tasty refreshments any- 
! : 
Enjoy ar 









peacetime has ever had a mor ctic 
pos ” andbeide ad a more he¢ time — order Christie’s Cremo and 
start Its position is all the more 


Sultanas today. 


“arm-chair” 
lew Brunswick! awkward because there is a touch of 








ar of 
The Holiday Kit includes truth to all the charges against it 
Bes b rag aplete list As a regiment, Canada’s Guards 
of a umodations and on’t have any battle honors Formed 
4 road map in peacetime, their only action—un 
Wr ' — recorded in army annals—-occurred 
; r an ex in Pembroke, Ont., near Petawawa 
t lay pict Several months ago, before the Guards 
e Canadian province were issued with their own distinctive 


by the sea 
apn eaaacsean cap badge—a ten-pointed star they 


a 
New Brunswick Travel Bureau M553 










wore a brass maple leaf, previously 
issued only to war correspondents and 
“Zombies,” those soldiers of World 
War II who refused overseas service 
Unkindly, imprudently, men of another 


i Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canada 
Please send a Province of New Brunswick 
Holiday Kit to: 


BP Nome... 2.2... eeeeeesesceeecenseess unit stationed at Petawawa ridiculed a 
Street group of Guards about the badge A | 
? scrap broke out “Our boys were out | 


numbered,”’ says RSM Lee, an ex-boxer 
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personally claims no part in the officer in the 2nd Battalion of the of so many campaign ribbons is because The lst and 2nd battalions of the 
but we clobbered then Then | Guards, Lieut.-Col. M. F. (Tony) Mac- when they were formed the army Guards—former RCRs and Princess 
vy we had regimental spirit Lachlan, of Great Village, N.S., served invited one battalion from the Princess Pat’s, plus new recruits—are in training 
But while the regiment itself has with the colorful Cape Breton High- Pat’s and one from the Royal Canadian at Petawawa The 3rd and 4th 
nowhere to fight nobody, it would landers in World War II and com Regiment, both then in Korea, to join formerly two training battalions of 
nd an outfit anywhere in manded the rd Battalion of the the new regiment The majority of replacements for the 27th Brigade 
Canad whose ndividual member Princess Pat’s in Korea All of his officers and men in both units accepted Canada’s NATO force in Germany 
eer ore action. Lee, for ex officers have seen action in Europe ‘Most of us had seen Guards in ure at Valcartier, Que., and Camp 
f vas a member of the Special \frica or Korea and one of them, Capt iction,”’ says MacLachlan. ‘“‘We may [pperwash, near Forest, Ont Ihe 
t r-borne indos forn Marcel Marchessault, of Quebec City have laughed at some of their peculiar ultimate strength of the regiment will 
i ntly | Canad ind the United has been decorated not only by Canada traditions but there are no finer soldiers be between four thousand and _ five 
World War II. He wears two but also by France and Belgium for in the world. Besides, it’s not often in thousand men 
bbhor ementos of ts te service as a Special Service agent wit! the army that you get any choice. So But even if every Guards officer anc 
rthwest Europe Korea and their undergrounds iny of us who are in the Guards asked private had more combat medals than 
His ce indin Che presence in the untried Guards for it Field Marshal Montgomery othe 


units would still find it difficult to con 
prehend why the youngest outfit in 


Canada should be called the senio 




















regiment [he irmy’s explanation 
Ss simple if not overpower ns Chere 
was no other choice,’’ Gen. Simonds ! 
oO” ’ said ‘Once we'd decided to have 
Whe charm of your room, the subtlety of its regiment of Guards they / to rat 
decor, are emphasized by your « hoice of a first Guards always do It’s 
colourful BMK Carpet. BMK Carpets are on, you know 
available in a rainbow of colours and patterns. — uly, ” British tradit 
You will be sure to find a BMK Carpet to e , rn ay os 1 ; : 
harmonize with your colour scheme. Remember: ’ | tation of the Br 
BMK gives you the quality of Scotland at Cruard 5 nd nd the ¢ 
low Canadian prices ' Every BMK Carpet iS »fficers the , adhe © just isn 
guaranteed all-wool pile, and carries a ‘When the Que , , 
“‘make-good”’ guarantee against any damage s ae he eer pe a 
f by moths. he ke rv 1] . diay oR ‘ 
: | canes. tit de Gehan, nt tk 
GUARANTEED ALL-WOOL PILE the ‘ritish B de nd 


ee San cut ane 
«> , Ned's “Wl  otell 


CARPETS © Pe, & RUGS \ign Fo tar ot] 







use we did , f 
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A Z% British Br le the Gre lier. Cold 
iz Z strea Sec | ind Welsh Guard 
Z F 2 
/ I} ire now being issued the i 


red and blue forage caps that et 
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Kilmarnock, Scotland Ste. Therese, Quebec soldiers on the trot Full-dress un 
forms scarlet tunics. red-striped bl: « 
yusers and towering bearskins ! 
heer rdered for the reg ent’s thres 
irtial bands and already ny ( I 

idian Guards officers | e been m« 
ed t I ent ere | 
nd, for d Be I 
’ hone er 
ares in ) t I I 
; ¥ | y ; 
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ce | Ride H 
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Guards recruit is well schooled in the 
art of killing with rifle, bayonet, gren- 
ade and rocket, but he puts in more 
time than most soldiers on “shine 
parade”’ and parade-square drill. For 
it is an old Guards belief that spit 
ind polish and snappy turnout give 
the recruit pride in himself and his unit 
and that long hours of parade-ground 
discipline produce a soldier who will 
quick-march into a brick wall if so 
ordered 

Above all, the Canadian recruit has 
dinned into him the same credo that 
3ritish Guards have been absorbing 
for several centuries—‘‘A Guardsman: 
graceful and manly in appearance; mild 
in bearing; a gentleman in quarters; a 
lion in the field.” 

In this belief that a warrior should 
combine the best qualities of a Noel 
Coward hero with those of a Rocky 
Marciano, the Canadian Guardsman 
may be much like his British model 
gut in other respects they are poles 
ipart. When the army sent a team of 
fact-finders to spend some time with 
the British Guards last summer thei 


orders were clear ‘Our job.” says 
M 1jor Murray Mac Donald, of Gode- 
rich, Ont., who headed the mission, 


was to find out how the Guards get 
that way Anything about their train- 
ing or traditions that didn’t seem like a 
good idea for Canadian soldiers was to 
be left in England.’ 


His Father Doesn’t Count 


M iny ideas were left behind Among 
these is the British Guards’ method of 
Se lecting officers, a matter, chiefly, of 
blood lines and old school ti British 
Labour MP Woodrow Wyatt, a former 
under-secretary of state and 4 per 
sistent critic of the Guards, calls them 

the only government-subsidized social 
club in the country 

As a group, Guards officers are the 
most socially correct and eligible young 
men in Britain. They come from only 
the best families and the best private 
schools Often they are entered for 
enlistment as infants, as Prince Charles 
was three years ago with the Grena 
diers A co il miners son may become 


prime minister but he has scant chance 





of becoming a Guards officer. In recent 
nustory which includes World War I] 
no (Guards officers save lieutenant 
yuartermasters have come up from the 
znks or from ordinary grammar 
schools 


Not long ago when Wyatt suggested 


it Guards officers should be chosen 


»y competitive exams, W thout in eye 
» social background Grenadier 
ijor was horrified The officers 
ness he explained s a ciub It’s 
ot only the right but the duty of the 
nmanding officer to see that no one 
1dmitted wit! whor the othe 
embers car et o '¥ spirit 
i know Fortunatel ost ral 
school |! ecognize tl ind 


don’t apply to join 
Clearly this is not as typically Can- 


idian is the Clueen would want t 


Hence, Canadian Guards officers are 
not ind-picked by the regiment \ 
n the case of all he inits, the ‘ 
ned by the ! sualls the 
juest of the officers themselves. Col 
MacLachlan, CO of the 2nd Guard 
S | n officer knows his stuff 
ch vith us. If he doesn’t, | é 
tter whe s tather was 
[ Ss he (¢ nad n Ccsuards me 
ew ti Britisl (Juards’ A de 
ad reputat n to So | 1d 
snobbery Che latter tac 


cknowledged n i booklet of nstruc¢ 


yns issued to all Coldstream officers 

I not in keeping with the Cold 

rea S} t to suggest in an vay to 
‘ficers of other branches f Her 
Majesty’s Forces that the rps or 
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If you had 


 SIO0000 


how woul 


invest it? 


If you have an answer to this question on the tip of your 
tongue, you're probably one of the people who can 
benefit most from reading this advertisement! Why 
do we ask it then? So that we can tell you how we 


invest this, or any, amount for you. 


As a shareholder of Investors Mutual you become a 
part owner of over one hundred different securities. 
At this point several questions may occur to you: 
Why so many securities? Why can’t I buy these se- 
curities for myself? How would I ever keep an eye on 
100 of them? 


Firnst—We have over one hundred securities in our 
portfolio so that your investment depends not on one 
industry, but on a representation of nearly every 
major industry in Canada. 

Seconp—You could buy them yourself, of course; but 
it might take you years of study to arrive at a selection 
that would give you the most for your investment. Our 
trained and experienced analysts have spent years of 
study on the subject, so we're able to put your money 


to work to your best advantage. 


Tuirp— With over one hundred securities to manage, 


you would find the job of watching and protecting your 


investment almost impossible. Investors Mutual does 
all the managing for you. You need only be concerned 
with your quarterly dividend chequ If you wish 


you may reinvest your dividends in additional shares, 


are 


without cost—82% of our shareholders do! 


Since its inception in 1950, Investors Mutual has 
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trot. His walking pace, even off duty, 
must be maintained at a hundred and 
sixty paces to the minute—a hundred 
is a good clip. 

On parade his steps are timed by a 
metronome and measured by a pace 
stick. His ears ring to the cries of the 
“drill pig,” a sergeant: “Double! 
Double! Heels! Heels! I want to hear 
those heels!”” and “Hit that rifle! 
hit it till you bleed!” 

If the British recruit, or 
behind the 
he is booked for 
parade. While being bawled out by a 
sergeant he can answer only “‘Sir.”’ If 
he says “‘Yes, sir,”’ he is certain to draw 
punishment for unnecessary chattering 
A Guardsman’s punishment is often a 
Last autumn a group 


“*rook,”’ 
rest of 
punishment 


is a 


split second his 


squad 


unique torture 


of Guards who had been confined to 
barracks was put to clearing fallen 
leaves from the parade square. The 


men were required to march out, bend 
down from the waist, pick up one /ea/ 
ind march away with it, repeating the 
yperation until the square was bare 

One drill pig explained his brutality 
to recruits with, ‘‘I’ve got to break your 
hearts—-otherwise I won’t know if you 
have any, will [?”’ 

4 Scots Guards sergeant at Cater 

im is so rigid in his discipline, even of 
that when 


ealls his adjutant the tele 


himself, each inorning he 


officer on 


phone, he first salutes the instrument 

If Drill and Discipline are the 
Guardsman’s gods, the trinity is com 
pleted by Dress. He must look at all 
times as though he is going to call on 
the Queen Montreal-born autho: 
[om Firbank, a wartime Guards 
officer, once returned to barracks after 
spending the night in an _ air-raid 
shelter. As he was hurrying in to get 


cleaned up he was stopped by a ser 
“What is the 
servant, sir?’’ the sergeant 
must tell him that he is not turning you 
properly Firbank explained 
where he had been The sergeant 
replied: “‘Bombs should not 
Guardsman from shining his buttons, 


geant name of your 


said “a 
out 


stop a 


sir 

Neither battle 
rearguard actions across Belgium did 
not stop a battalion of Grenadiers from 
whitening their belts and leggings. One 
man who failed to do so was court 
martialed when he reached Dover from 
Dunkirk 


There IS 


bombs nor Seven 


likelihood that Can- 
idian Guards will be subjected to such 

According to 
i big ruddy-faced 
who survived the 


scant 


inbending discipline 
Major Peter Acland, 
son of Kelowna, B.C.., 
Guards training at Caterham, went on 
to serve thirteen years with the Indian 
Army Canadian 
Guards, ““The 
to tear down a recruit till he’s nothing 
ind then rebuild him in the Guards’ 
mold. We don’t think that’s necessary 
You can treat a man like a human being 
ind still make him a good soldier.”’ 

If the Canadian humane 
itment than the British Guardsman, 


and now is in the 


British idea seems to be 


gets more 


tre 


No Sale 
at the Shirt Sale 


Hearken to this sad lament 

That shirt designers regiment 

The helpless male. All men alive, 
They say, have arms of 35 

To 32, despite the fix 

Of guys who take sleeves 36 
And let me tell you, it's no fun 

To go through life a 31. 
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no less is expected of him. Maj.-Gen. 
J. M. Rockingham, CO of Canada’s 
new Ist Division, has said, ‘“‘Nothing 
short of perfection will be acceptable in 
the Canadian Guards.” 

A recruit in the Canadian 
spends more than twenty-five percent 
of his waking hours on the parade 
square learning not only correct drill 
but, more important, instant obedience 
to command. Before he can call him 
self a Guardsman, he must put in five 
months of intensive training. For the 
first six weeks, spent at the Guards 
depot at Petawawa, he isn’t allowed out 


Guards 


S35 


16 ] 


Look 


\ 


of the camp Here, on the parade 
squares and firing ranges, in classrooms 
and drill sheds, he learns the infantry- 
man’s facts of life. 

Here, too, he is given indoctrination 
“brainwashings,”’ recruits 
These consist of talks on 
badges of 


lectures 

call them 
military law custom, 
rank, regimental history 
The last poses a problem, inasmuch as 
the Canadian Guards’ history is notable 
chiefly brevity Currently it 
could be 
“The regiment was formed in October 
1953 ha the 


and 


and honors 


for its 


stated in a single sentence 


ind been on defensive 


for this new Champion poste 


a icave Yo l ) = * 
> to insist on Champion 








ever since.”’ But the depot adjutant, 
Capt. Donald Brochu, of Quebec City 
is equal to the test. A brisk little man 
who formerly soldiered with the “Van 
doos,”” he now manages to convey some 
of his own fierce pride in the Guards to 
new recruits 

“All regiments started once without 


et SET for Summer 


battle honors,”” he tells them An 
outfit is good, not because of its past 
but because of its present. A regiment 
that lives on its past honors——there is 
nothing worse 
After several indoctrination lectures 
the recruits are given an oral exami 
; 
’ ) ' 
ti Ff 
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tion that runs something like this: 
Q—‘What is a Guardsman?” 
A “Gir one af is i soldiers in MOVIES ARE FUN ( 
the world, sir.” 
Q—“Why?” 


A—‘‘Because he’s the best disci- 


when you use a 


BOLEX .. 


MOVIE CAMERA Hut 


plined, sir 


All recruits are required to memorize 





the slogan by which they must live 
‘*Training makes the soldier, but only 




























Gipman spirit can produce a Guardsman At caus 
first the recruits must take this on faith pap 
“We ill have religions Brochu tells ings 
them ind we ill believe at times in | 1d 
é things we don’t understand Think of | civI 
thi And, one day, you will believe in eral 
| it.’ colt 

When his basic training is over, the | 
| recruit is farmed out to one of the Cal 

f regiment's four battalions for another | ser 

fourteen weeks of more advanced n fOr 
| fantry training In addition to the hea 
ee | hours that he spends learning every- | YOU fluc 
thing from how to butcher a dummy | CAN’T im 
with a bayonet to how to stay alive GO WRONG J 

| under atomic attack, the Guards | gimpte to load, aj se. You ge : 
recruit acquires, from nightly barracks perfect pictures every time in bla A fluc 
| spit-and-polish sessions i reverent _ ‘ ful ] Make gow € ) 
| regard for his equipment Everything the eas wav with Bolex, ew Co 
issued to him, from rifle to regimental finest precision built movie camé Me 
flashes, must be ke pt like new Chis 8mm and 16mm models 

| isa Guards fetisl British Guards take Prices from $98.50 up r 

such loving care of their gear that, in { ‘ ) r 

this respect, they boast that they cost GARLICK FILMS LTD TORONTO 2B ONT | 
= the taxpayers less money than any | t 
other group of servicemen—even in | Ui 

wartime | al ci 


“If it Moves, Salute it!”’ 
See your | 
In 1940, at Dunkirk, routed and | 
travel agent, 

demoralized troops awaiting e\ 


and for booklets tion were amazed to see a wounded and 


and maps, write: 


Dept. CMM-1 


| decimated company of the Coldstrean 
Guards march in perfect formation to -— 
| the blazing beach, carrying their owr CONTAINS 3 BEARD SOFTENERS 
FRENCH GOVERNMENT TOURIST OFFICE | weapons, plus many abandoned ir ; 
| 
| 
| 
| 





ud 


retreat by less dedicated men A fte | 
1170 DRUMMOND STREET, MONTREAL, P. Q. | 
seventeen desperate days of fighting at 





Knightsbridge in Libya, a battalion of 
Grenadiers withdrew in perfect forn 
tion, taking all its equipment but the 


CENTRE OF LEARNING 

: SINCE 1120 following, noted meticulously I ’ Is Yours a , 
= | report to the regimental lieutenant ( 

For more than eight hundred | pees an . ees. eeroyes 20th Century Religion? - 






l carrier (wrecked l seven-pound tin 
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The Bitter Battle 
Over Fluoridation 
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them suffer with what Dr. W. L. 
Hutton, of Brantford, Ont., describes 
s ‘“‘fluorophobia.”’ They publicize their 
cause by writing letters to the news- 
papers, speaking out at public meet- 
ings, running advertisements on radio 
and in the newspapers, buttonholing 
civic officials and distributing their lit- 
erature to editors, radio broadcasters, 
columnists and to private residences. 
Dr. Don Gullett, the secretary of the 
Canadian Dental Association, has ob- 


served, ‘“‘Pro-fluoridation spokesmen, 
for the most part, have been reputable 
health authorities. As for the anti- 


fluoridationist, he’s generally unknown 
and unqualified.” 

In Toronto, for example, the Board 
of Health recommendation in favor of 
fluoridation was turned down in 1952 
1953 and 1954. This year, the City 
Council has suggested that the Toronto 
Metropolitan area conduct a plebiscite 
on the issue A major factor in this 
virtual failure has been the fear created 
in the public mind by the Citizens’ 

luoridation Investigating Commit- 
tee and its successor, the Pure Water 
Committee of the Better Living So 
ciety As far as can be learned no more 
than thirty people are active in both 


these committees 
Posters With Half-truths 


Che organizer of this latter group is 
George MacMillan, a man of about 
forty who conducts a store which sells 
irefined sugar and flour and vegetabk 
1ices —all recommended as preventives 

tooth decay Another leader is an 
derly physician, Dr. W. J. McCor- 
mick Neither of these men has en- 
gaged in extensive scientific research 
regarding water fluoridation. One of 
the ictivities of this group has been 
distributing thousands of cards showing 
statistically that since fluoridation was 
itroduced in the city of Newburgh, 

Y in 1942, the death rates from 

incer and heart disease have gone up 


hile in the neighboring non-fluori- 
dated city of Kingston, these same 
diseases have remained constant A 


ymparison of these figures with the 
official statistics issued by the New 
rk State Department of Health 
iows that they have been grossly 
storted. The death rates in Kings- 
m and Newburgh between 1942- 
153 show little difference, certainly 
) variation that could be scientifically 
tributed to fluoridation 
{nother piece of literature used by 
Pure Water Committee was writ 
by McCormick In this article 
[cCormick quotes Dr. Harold K. Box, 
the University of Toronto faculty 
dentistry, as saying that he found 
‘“appalling’”’ amount of disease of 
gums among people who drank 
uoridated water for long periods of 
ne It is true that Box is not 
thusiastic about fluoridated water 
when I interviewed him he told 
that at the time he was consulted by 
Cormick he had done no researcl 
lating to fluoridation and periodontal! 
disease; furthermore, he in no 
1uthorized McCormick to pub- 
licize what were, at the best, his 
clinical impressions. Yet Box’s name 
is been used to support the inti 


} 
fluoridationist cause in letters-to-the 
editor and pamphlets in practically 
every town and city in Canada 

In Vancouver, one of the outspoken 
opponents of fluoridation is the Rev 
Herbert Robinson, the forty-eight- 
year-old pastor of Covenant Taber- 
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nacle, located at 2 West Broadway. 


Be side 8 preac Todi sermons against fluo- 


ridation, Robinson is the author of 
a mimeographed pamphlet 


entitled 
Fluorides—The Poisoning of A Whole 
Race. This curious conglomeration of 
misinformation contains the surprising 
news that fluoridation is a Commu- 


nist plot to wipe out Canada and the 


United States by poisoning our water 


supplies. Among the literature Robin- 
son sends out is a rabid anti-fluorida- 


tionist tract by Dr. E. H. Bonner, of 


Ohio. When the American Medical 
Association looked into Bonner’s past 










cle 








the y could find no record of his educa 
tional and professional background 
What they did learn though, was that 
he was wanted by the FBI: he had 
escaped from the Elgin (Illinois) State 
Mental Hospital, where he had been a 
patient for a year 

Robinson states that much of his 
information about fluoridation comes 
from friends who are chiropractors 
herbalists and naturopaths. This latter 
group has struck some effective blows 
Harold Weir, a Van 
couver Sun columnist who opposes 
fluoridation, told me that at the be- 
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want all-round, dependable protec- 
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all weathers, year after year without 
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roof you get with Johns-Manville 
Asphalt Shingles. 

Deeply imbedded mineral gran- 
ules provide lasting fire and wear 
protection. Nearly 100 years of 
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manufacturing experience and the 
Johns-Manville reputation assures 
you of long-lasting, all-weather 
dependability 


There’s no doubt about it 
“feature for feature they're your best 
roofing buy”, because Johns-Manville 
Asphalt Shingles are low in first cost 
and low in cost of application. 


Before you build or re-roof, ask 
your J-M dealer to show you samples. 
Or write for free full-color folder to 
Canadian Johns-Manville, 
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inning of hi umpaign against fluo- 
rid: ition, he quoted freely from material 
supplied him by naturo;aths. ‘“‘Later 
I had reason to suspect that some of 
their disease statistics may have 
been slanted some of their facts 
obsolete and a few of them downright 
dishonest.”’ Weir is still opposed to 
fluoridation 

In Regina, fluoridation has been 
bitterly debated for some years and 
finally defeated in a plebiscite last fall 
The leader of the anti-fluoridationist 
forces was Lulu Barr, an ex-nurse who 


works as a stenographer Miss Bar 
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SHOHSSSHHSOSHOSOOOOOOOOOOOSD Some “anti’s” blame fluoridation for w 
sex crimes, idiocy, holes in the head pops 
MORE THAN io 
ae we | : h 
| is a vegetarian, an exponent of the citizens, none of them scientific , : 
4 discredited ‘‘Koch treatment for can medical authorities Phe fatal blow — 
cer ind an opponent of vaccinatior was delivered at a town council meeting 
She and her followers swung into actior in April 1953. Lawrence Ball president 
when the city council called for tenders of the Ball Cartage Company and fo1 - . 
the necessary fluoridation equly mer head of the local board of trade 534: 
# nent Council had already voted i delivered an impassioned address clain net 4 
iv the measure on the recon ing that fluoridation is a first attempt 
SOE OF the Board of Health, the it socialized nedicine that socialisn eat 
local medical and dental societies and s just one step from communis! 
the provincial minister of health. Me: ind that “‘hundreds and thousands of 
I of council were suddenly besieged people died fighting for democracy 
with phone calls and presented with pe Another spokesman, businessman Art “e 
titions. Posters containing half-truths Mills, stated, “‘In Grand Rapids, Michi a 
ind falsehoods ippeared throughout gan, where they’ve had fluoridation fo1 be 
r | yi he at the city the past number of vears, heart disease re ‘ 
\'] \( EL; 6 L Regina homes were flooded wit! has been increased by fifty percent Bety 
ZL 4 y i iJ ved inti-fluoridationist tracts, particularly This figure has been repeatedly denied es 
those of Dr. Charles Betts, an Amer by Dr. W. B. Prothro, director of 4 o1 
in dent ) vi r d publ heaith in that cit L hie orrect 
ONE OF THE MOST FAR-SIGHTED PLANS legree in 1900. Betts fo: ny figures are easy to get nat 
ever cle vised for the wise use ot savings is has made a business of selling unscien , lu da , ' 
tic pampl lets on medical topics He remarkable | k of rest nt ir 
offered for your earnest consideration by the has set himself up as an expert on t ’ M Goo d O 
SUN LIFE ASSI| RANG fk COMPANY OF i} ed poisonous qualities of uluminu if the anti-f lation n W ( 
CANADA, a leading world organization in cooking utensils. He takes pride in his speaks s ’ 
, : embership in the American SSO‘ brainwashing s I 
its field, with branches from coast to coast Sete Gilt Whiten, Wiican’ Bindieeed = the full Gates somne of +3 j In 
throughout North America. By means of the rganization whicl wccording ‘ rious other co niti¢ d 
pl in, regular amounts of savings can be ap- -reane - aan , = ition bureau tior d fo 
plied to provide, at age 65, a lump sum of more ~sien 2 fat Sa gy evel 0 = et d na , 
Dy 4. EK. Chegwin, the director o iined ph bing nd 
len ces for Sask hewan, t 1 In S toor “ 
- it lu da mists Ke] I ding I n 1 ( mist ra i 
Ol R n blic w fals bid } d n f ib} 
rtal tistics R I lebis« I S W 1o1 on 
- - _ ¥ it fluoridatior ngs lik i SI 
\N INCOME OF PES tarts seme oe 
i me. 1 A 1 been delayed he result M John McAsl dyin 
luorid lit nd 
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By the way, the plan can be easily tailore ! ‘ Y/) ! 
y the way ie plan can be ea ily tailored to AN a th ue Hs ( en 4 NAN 
the amount of regular savings you can afford. Wry Py VW A ULE AMA 
with corresponding adjustments in the sums U 
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SUN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA aeehe tata — 
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d It like omething out of Perku who is lso president of the 


Dark Ages Fluoridation Education Society, Wasl 
Westview, B.( eight le nortl ngton that he once served as the 
Vancouver 3 1 lage yf 00 pres igent for 1 Washington hotel 
»ple istly employees of the Powell By enlisting such means, Westview’s 
River ( ape A few Smith is able to boast that “The entire 
e Powell Rive District expense I 1ti-fluorid yn ca 
Fluoridation Committee va et ip paign was thirty-three dollar 
the fluorid I the water The fact that the public find 
lo Ip} district It appeared difficult, if not impossible, to differen 
— ‘ oving toward the tiate hetweer he pronounce ents of 
ent ent of their purpose The reputable scientific uthoriti n the 
oO} d the backing of local health one hand and pseudo-scientists n the 
de But last December the pro otne! makes the task or the nt 
: V immed down by te of fluoridationist relatively simple Che 
ed 669 t 8. How did this happen? experiences of Yarmouth, N.S rake 
a ise in point. Here, too, fluoridation 
i Beaten by a Press Agent has been defeated largely through the 
efforts of one nan Mayor Willard 
' | 1K dation was deteated n West Allen 
A through the efforts of one In Yarmouth. the fight for fluorida- 
} ( KE. Smith i forty-three-year tion was started in 1952 by a group 
ld paper-mill worke1 Originally of dentists Medical groups in the 
nas ember of the fluoridation committee region gave their approy il and indi 
yp S th changed his mind and withdrew vidual doctors and dentists gave talks 
oi Jotween February and December he to various clubs about the advantages 
, ted several hou 1 Week ighting »f fluoridation It was at this time 
' datior He gave speeche wrote that Mayor Allen declared himself 
tters te the paper ind distributed opposed to fluorication ‘“*1l made a 
indreds of pa yhlets Much of the ery exhaustive study of all the angles 
nad ed unscie! nvolved,”” he explain nd then 
d | t t turned { down 
One Hook iet ar the name [ Allen’s “‘exhaustive study consisted 
{ ‘ Elliot ’erku who cl to hiefly of sending way t irious 
’ gist and to be American sources for an assortment 
"2 national known I or nal f leaflets and booklets He rubber 
cancer researct Pe tamped_ these Yarmouth Citizens 
lo not ppeal n the Anti-Fluoridation Committee ind dis 
bership rolls f ny recognized tributed them widely. His efforts were 
SO I on ot t ocne Sts iccesstul In Febru ity Y W tl tne 
ologis No degrees follow his town council divided evenly, the 1yor 
H writis oY ance } ‘ t the deciding ballot against fluori 
P ‘ d in any reputablk nee lation. Since that time, Allen has kept 
VM I nis ¢ paign 
1 1 | \ What he liter l t \ 
saa ( nee S et iss of ndocu been earnestly recommending Pro. 
About the nent in his list are the publications of 
z ! ! Le | ind n r Nutritional! 
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is an 


“Catalyn,”’ a vita- 


which he 


ing false claims for 


min preparation promised 
would remedy goitre, Bright’s disease, 
falling hair, “restless sleep,’’ St. Vitus’s 
ailments He 
conv and What 


entioned on the label was that Cata 


dance and other was 


icted fined was not 


lyn contained aluminum 1 product 
I 


branded in many of 


i deadly 


health authorities 


Lee’s pamphlets 
In 1945 U. S 


ordered Lee’s 


poison 
firm, 
Vitamin Products Company, to go out 
of } 1951, a federal 


HDusiINess 
food 


os Angeles from distributing his litera 


Again, in 


vurt restrained certain stores in 
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ture because of its misleading nature 

The arguments most frequently used 
by the anti-fluoridationists are 
They are easily understood and 
calculated to strike 
hearts of the average man and woman 
Recently the Dental As 


sociation published Fluoridation Facts 


ones 


fear 


American 


1 compendium of the forty-one false 
assertions most commonly made by the 
opponenis of fluoridation. They a.so 
rave the facts is revealed by the 


countless studies conducted by the 


doctors, dentists, biochemists, phys 


ologists, specialists in public health and 
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simple 


deep in the 


medical stat So! 
assertions ilong with the ( 


comment, are reprinted below 


F uorine iS a po.sor 1LSé to f 
and insects It is, but not in 
minute concentrations recommends 


for human consumption—on¢e 


chemical to one irts wate! 


Many 


beneficial when used in proper 


million p 
substances used by humans ar 


imount 


and harmful when used improperly 
including ordinary table salt and 
cortisone Prof Joslyn Rogers 


Ontario medico-legal expert, estimate 


‘A lethal dose of fluoridated wa 
would be ten thousand glasses at ons 
sitting.” 

Consun er or pero 

j , e produce harmful ¢ © OP } 
Aun body For several gene! 
tions, about three to four millior 


Ameri been drinking water 
which is naturally fluoridated. No on 
has been able to find that it has affected 
their bodies adversely 


ins have 


f uorine causes unsightiy mottied tee 


Consumed in the recommended quar 


mottlir 


tity, only a very mild degree of 


occurs in less than ten pe reent of ci 


dren. This mottling is so slight th 
it ean only be recognized by dentist 
with special training. It is not medi 
illy harmful 

Fluorine causes or accelerates the grou 
of cancer and other seases, Dr. Charl 
S. Cameron, president of the America 
Cancer Society, says this cla shee 
nonsens¢ Comparing deatl ate 
from cancer ind heart disease 
twenty-eight fluoride cities and sixt 
non-fluoride cities has shown no diff 
ence in the rate *: 

After « tens r rve 
the authoritative I S (Commission < 
Chronic Illness reported here is no 
definite evidence that the continued 
onsumption of drinking water cot! 


fluoride is 
ilth of 


chron 


p.m. sodiun 
ful to the he 


taining 1 | 


iny way harn idult 


suffering from illnes 


or those 
of any kind 


Fluoridation Facts, citing the mo 


1uthoritative scientih sources got 
on to affirm that properly fluoridated 
water does #t harm the kidneys or 
other internal organs; does caus 
diseases of the gums: does? nake tl 

bones brittl does not ruin plumbing 
does not cause skin diseas¢ Furthe) 
more, as the more rabid anti-fluorida 
tionists have asserted, it would nm be 
possible for an enemy witl ne tw 

of the wrist to flood in entire cit 


with poisonous fluorides and kill off t! 


entire population lo pollute in Ihre 


gallons of water to the point where« 


would produce serious symptoms in t! 
would 


people consuming if require 














less than four tons of scdium fluoride. 
Since an like Metropolitan To- 
ronto about 150 million gallons 
of water on a hot summer day, it would 
take 600 of to 
contaminate it It 
sible that saboteurs would attempt to 


area 
uses 
fluoride 


tons sodium 


seems hardly pos- 


rely on tons of bulky sodium fluoride 
when an ounce of deadly botulinus 
toxin would have a much more lethal 
effect 


Another point is established by the 


American Dental Association—fluori- 
dation does not constitute mass medi- 
cation. When dentists and physicians 
peak of medication they refer to the 


of 


a given condition 


idministration remedies to treat or 
Fluorine does 
remedy; it not 
Fluoridation 
supplies a normal constituent found in 
human teeth and makes fluorine con- 
veniently and safely available the 


proper amounts for the development 


cure 


not constitute a does 


treat an existing disease 


in 


resistant teeth 
handful of 


an Cc 


of decay 


Just how a zealous and 


ate public 
fluoridation 
what 


energetic people ( re 
about 


by 


onfusion and fe 
illustrated 


ippening in Toronto 


well has been 
There probably 
1 dozen men and women have withheld 
the 


than one million people for the last two 


benefits of fluoridation from more 


years or more 


Whose Survey Was Accurate? 


[The leader of the Toronto anti 
fluoridationists, George MacMillan, is 
i friendly wholesome-looking man in 


height and 
attire 
short-sleeved 


his late thirties, of average 
build At work 


is an immaculate 


his customary 
white 


jersey, carefully pressed white trousers 


ind black sandals One cannot but 
be impressed by the sincerity of his 
convictions about fluoridation Che 
only way to prevent tooth decay is 
through proper nutrition,”’ he says. He 
recommends the kind of foods sold in 
his store--unrefined flour, sugar and 
honey; fruit and vegetable juices; 
ind = various vitamin and _ mineral 
compounds He is the founder of 


Better Living Society 


ization dedicated to the promotion of 


the an organ- 
unadulterated food and water 
Che Water of this 


organization concerns itself with fig 


pure 
Pure Committee 
yn 
ing fluoridation 
MacMillan that 
fluoridation he represents fifty percent 
of the l‘oronto A 
Poll recently that 
one and Ameri 
percent of the people 
Mac Millan’s poll 
methods are scientific than 
He told “Dy MeCor 
ind I phoned up a whole bunch 
More than fifty ot 
they opposed to fluo 


claims in opposing 


or more people ot 


Gallup showed in 


seventy Canadian an 


cities seventy 
favored fluoridation 
ing less 
Gallup’s me 
nick 
ol people percent 


them said were 


ridation.”’ 
As 


rule anti-fluoridationists prefe1 


to conduct their own public-opinion 
studies One such survey was de- 
scribed in a newsletter, The Nation 


Wide Campaigner Against the Fluori- 
dation Fraud, published in the United 
States, which McCormick supplied to 
Maclean’s. In this survey, 
of the 
to 
water supply 


ninety-nine 
people were said to be 
to the 
The question might be 
loaded “Do 


favor dumping rat poison in your drink 


percent 


opposed adding fluorides 


described as a one you 


ng water supply?” 

MacMillan says he started his fight 
against fluoridation in Toronto in 1953 
He and his associates circulated leaflets 
ind postcards to individual houses and 
left piles of them in beauty parlors and 
They paid particula: 
officials, editors and 

In 1953, the group 
hired a lawyer, supplied him with anti 
fluoridationist tracts and had him plead 


barber shops 
attention 
radio broadcasters 


to civi« 
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their case with the Board af Control 
The lawyer was eloquent enough t 
have the controllers turn down a Board 


of Health recommendation in favor of 
the measure. The anti-fluoridationists 
have kept up a hard-hitting campaign 
Each year since, the Board of Health 
tried to sell 
civic legislators on fluoridation 

Some of the 


has unsuccessfully loronto 


material presented to 


the public by the Toronto arti-fluori 
dationists was misleading. Some was 
entirely false. One of the most widely 
distributed pieces was the postcard re 


ferred to earlier, containing the twisted 
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papers to the effect that between 
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ved his inform 


y 


ndation I n aown 
tooth de« ong school children by 
thirty-one percent. ‘Toronto, they said 
by improving school dental service 
ind perhaps by observing good food 
rules, reduced teeth decay by forty-five 
percent. Hence, they claimed, the B 
ford program was failure 
These fact ind figures have et 

used by an fluoridationists in score 
of American and Canadian citi nad 
towns. Only two co ents are neces 
sary No scientific tudy compal 
ing dental ries ong Toront nd 
Brantford sch« children has ever beer 
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dentistry At the time Miss 
Box had 
field of 


professional] 


ulty of 
Lee was preparing her arti les 
engaged in no research in the 


fluoridation Among his 


colleagues he had the reputation otf 
being strongly opposed to this easure 
But he supervised her researcl ind 


supplied her with much of her material 
the 


Among 1uthorities used to 


scientific weight to 
‘harles Dillon appears 


Boon or Blunder 


the name of Dr. ¢ 


no fewer than sixteen times Dillon 
is introduced to the readers as an 
experienced Scottish research dentist 
ind a distinguished biochemist whos 


studies were centred in the Englis! 


town of South Shields which has nat 
According t« 


rally fluoridated watet 

Dillon, the residents of South Shields 
suffer with an unsightly mottling Tt 
their teeth ind they suffer a great toot! 
loss between the ages of thirty-one and 
forty because of periodontal diseases 


brought on by fluorine 

ilth authorities don 
the Globe and Mail’s enthusias! for 
Dillon or his results. Dr. I. D. Leite! 
Medical Officer of Health for the 


British he t share 





Count Boroug! f Shields write 
I don’t know of any Dr. Dillor rac 
cing dentistry hereabouts Dr. J. R 

Forrest, dental officer of the Britis 


Health, writes 


Ministry of 


attached to his 


nate importance is being 

iews He is not a biochemist, neithe1 
1as he any qualifications in medicine 
or chemistry He is only a practicing 
dentist in Fort William in the nort! 


of Scotland. His only connection with 


South Shields is a study he Ter it 
nost. of forty-two teeth extracted in 
that town.’ 


Witnesses Were Neglected 





Actually there sa ist ount of 
1uthoritative material illable about 
dental health n Soutl Shields A 
certain Dr. Robert Weaver, known as 
the research dentist of South Shields 
studied the teeth of four thousand chil 
dren in South Shields and later reported 
his resul n the British Dent 
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the community when the issue becomes 
alive. The chiropractors, for example, 
are willing allies. Dr. Fred Wertheimer, 
chief of the dental section, Michigan 
Department of Public Health, has 
stated that opposing fluoridation offers 
the chiropractors ‘“‘a golden opportu- 
nity”’ to publicize themselves and their 
services. Members of that profession 
have helped the cause in Toronto by 
writing letters-to-the-editor For ex 
ample, D. C. Sutherland, a Toronto 
| chiropractor, recently wrote to a local 
paper that “hardening of the tooth 
enamel is pathological and the first 








symptom of mild poisoning.”’ 
Fantastic and ludicrous anti-fluori 
dation charges often appear in chiro- 


practic publications. Writing in one : 

such publication for distribution in r 

Ontario, A. E. Homewood, adminis- “x; on 

trative dean of the Canadian Memo- - ~ } 
rial Chiropractic College, Toronto, has 

repeated the canard that the death iu te i 
rates have jumped in Grand Rapids, * ‘ ' 
Mich He also repeats a pirece of Is the most popular 
nonsense from Americanism Bulletin ; : ; t 
a little-known anti-fluoridation paper % Canadia Whisk : 
published by W. D. Herrstrom, of n y 


Faribault, Minn. Herrstrom said that 


bs @ i | * 7 
“/ 4/ : 
fluoridation of drinking water gives a . at a popular price 
lethal weapon to saboteurs: that it has [ 
: been used in several countries to weaken ; 
the will of the people; that it makes 
people susceptible to hypnosis. Home 
C: 


wood urges chiropractors, as a pro 
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At times, the Pure Water Committee 
of Toronto has attracted various sup- 











porters such as the Toronto Covenant 
Men’s Club and The Tree of Fellow- 
ship. This latter group is headed by 
C. H. Schine, who formerly ran a health 
every other | food shop on Yonge Street Asked 

about the membership of his fellowship 

he replies, “I’ve got eight hundred 


Specialists in 
Tuesda veople in England behind me.” ° ° 
Y : ravage sone ht anti-fluoridation i fehitelahtate (= 


groups take place whenever the local 


Buy it at your local situation requires it In Vancouver, 
the Rev. Herbert Robinson’s views | 
newsstand have been shared by herbalists, na- | M VIN 
turopaths, and practitioners in mental i 


and spiritual healing. An active worker 
in the campaign has been John Cullen, 
“the Pure Food Guild of B. C. Inc.”’ 


Dr Scholls ind author of the booklet, Don’t Eat 


That—It May Be Poison. In his book 


e » Cullen claims that “there does not 
ippear to be any evidence to show that 
fluoridated water has ever helped or | 


° . 
i us ion prevented tooth decay.’’ Cullen’s ar- 


; ticles and calling cards prominently 
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regional food and drug inspector for 

the Department of National Healt 

and Welfare According to a spokes- 

, on man for the department, his affiliation 

ended with the department a few years 

(BE) igo. He was employed at a time when 
pam 


little or no academic or professional 





training was required of inspectors 


The same story of small minority 

groups blocking fluoridation by laying 

down a smokescreen of misinformation 
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ive fifteen thousand dollars’ worth of the stock, like it “Of course. thev’re vours.”” he said “You can get in on it, don’t you see 
sting | for a few days If he would the bank pay me for them when you’re able t No I don he 1. but he did. and it upset 
t take it as security at the present market price fter the collapse of the stock, bank officials and It w idden rt ‘ t ‘ wuld char 
1 very short-term loan. “But, Scotty, wouldn't then detectives started asking questions Chey said ind seduce a good in like Scott He wonds f 
e to get the approval of God Almighty forsuch Scotty had fraudulently misrepresented the security omewhere along the w he st i have lit ndl 
in Smiling, Scotty said, Chat’s right ind it’s on the loan to the head office One night Scotty came there nd then he touched wood mn the he 
good thin, ind he thought it over. ‘“‘Of course, to see him and told him he was going to be arrested Pa q, watched , 
nk loans are made as much on reputation as on “T’ve heard it said there’s a bit of larceny in every Scotty talked about } aif. A ghitinen andl hoe 
you KnOW H urry I don’t know I'd have body Scotty.” he said harshly ind he started n to would lose } nd per ’ | ere ; ne 
k it over. You have a good reputation. Any ibuse him brutally for getting | nvolved in the thing. Harry as d deaverat A} 
vould be up to the head office Don’t let me fraud But Scotty, standing at the do looked like ires | ked | 
ld you up. But why don’t you see if you can get 1 beaten old man. When he came ldn’t ke A ‘ 
cl And he had said, “I can get the stock all off his overcoat and when he sat down in the chair by the Swe aintice 
Scotty. But for heaven’s sake, why don’t you go the window there were two little pad now on the skked 1, nd the { 
broker and buy some for yourself? Holding up toes of his rubbers All ght, Scott tl 1] ead n sly Anvy ght > mnaonk 
inds ind smiling broadly Scotty had said, yours he s 1. but he couldn't tal } eves {TF thy rT key . vould: nt . 
Don’t talk about me now. Very much against the toes of those old-fashioned rubber the wd on ~ 2 H | 
les. you know, Harry. Anyway, I’m broke. Harry Harry, listen to m«e Scottv pleaded I’ve told 
U’ll think it over—ves—no harm in that—I’ll see if it’s them vou’re not involved at al | ld 4 | o 
vorth while sounding out the head office. If it is, P'll trying to be big and do you a favo nd you’re t é | i i 
ill you.’’ But he hadn’t expec ted to hear from Scotty less. The blame is all ne and I’ve taken it. A you " t ! 
Che next day Scotty had telephoned him and asked need to do is tell the trutl he j é 
to see f h could get the sto k McC inse had ‘Why did y 1 ao it Scorcry I'd } e Det y if Tt > A ad 
en willing to wait a few days for payment A day on you.’ ; ; , 
iter Scotty had phoned und isked him to come in Look ng bewlldered x | t I 
n. and he had. and Scotty told him the loan had know, Harry. I got thinking i | S | 
een approved. So he had paid McCanse at once for days I lost my head. Money in« i dt 
the shares, and then he had come back and gone out come my way d I was ndlir the time A Stas ‘ +f a wheat w ; , 
lunch with Scotty at Drury’s Afterwards when Harry.’ And their eves et j q j 
were crossing the square in the bright crisp sun- been corrupt ibout the t ( } ‘ . ‘ 
; some pigeons had come W iddling tow ard then The n he looked away It was I ni f ed 
yn the walk and he had thrown an empty cigarette moment for they had been friend { ‘ : rned and 
ick at them, and then Scotty had said quietly “As he knew what had h i pened to Scott n the t ty : S +} { nd 
x me, Harry, I may have been of some service to ye had ent too mus ‘ par f ex 1 then he looked 
ou, how would you like to let me have five thousand promoters and entertainers wh { Dorf n’s and tofS k where } fe 
f those shares now the thing’s gone through?’ ““How talked about throwing their oney around. and they . ttir nd | ‘ : mn her purses 
vould I like to?’’ And he laughed, hiding his embar had made him feel poor It seemed ne ‘ re nd he « d hi 
issment, as he wondered uneasily if this had been in thing, Harry,’ Scotty said Che kind of thing that e fe rbed } 
Scotty’s mind from the beginning. Not that he minded always happens to a guy like you and not to me. I Chen Henderson d ho he ind 1 
getting the shares. He felt taken in, and he didn’t believed in your luck and you, Harry. and wanted to vant to start rigl : » witl d 
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the coat 
uut the meeting that afternoon on 
id the whole story as it had happened 
he got the loan 
ine, | put this to you Henderson 
the shoulder of his gown when the 
€ ou were sure you were 
) f pre weren t 
Nid re thir 
i that yuu and Bowman got together 
i gettir tn none 
he id uneasu 
together on 1 
eemed to I t t | would 
ifter a loan and make some real 
ut ar induce ent to hi to ike 
trying to be helpful with business 


sinessman, I suppose, he saw that 
to make 1 lot of money 


i banker looking for business? 


st 1 businessman’s observation I 
sted a loan 
d and said banks made loans 


him any inducement at all to make 
He offered to look into it 

tell you his head office wanted twice 
you could get? 

is,’ Harry 


said reluctantly, “he 


thought you were meeting all the 
id that reputation was as important 
yank They both added up to the 
with his dry old smile “So 
is little difficulty with the 
ind then he turned 


yn said 
about |} 
witness 
to Harry and he 


was twisting a 


Ouimet came close 


In one hand he 





1 gold chain, and the hand was thin 
va lipped tight at the les to 
Chey had known e other 

urs, but Harry had never felt any 
hin and the had shied away from 
t was strict Cathol i French 
ist nd in hi pr te life he had a 





f . kind of self dulgence 
; disapproved of him 
, t Mr. Lane?” he asked 
at , lirect for the Sweetman 
t. is to promote goodwill 
, ok S} d | to softer 
8a 
t be suc st t 
to |} fF kr rybody 
nal be persuas 
2 , s would d \ I 
Han I I 
. om Mr | 
j ' 
} ‘ fy j 4 
i¢ nd off I w i 
; } K 1 
j i " W 
is 
+} ft i He d 
sim] te t wonderfull) 
friendliness he saiti slow] 
found vorld, I take it 


said simply 


that this honest bank m 


awer 
inager, 





tably 


relations man for half the city 


classmates had phoned me 


yourself on your 


Ouimet said indulgently 
the big fights 
new plays, el 


Bowman’s relationship with the witness 


making six thousand a year, admired you?” 

“I knew he liked me, as I liked him.’ 

“And being fond of sport you knew that he had a 
naive admiration for champions, sporting figures and 
great entertainers, the kind of 
every day, and did you ask hin 
into Dorfm 

“I knew he 


you ran into 


didn’t drop 


people 
why he 
ins? 

would like sitting around listening to the 
gossip.” 


this bank 
celebrated 


“In this world of easy money, | 


manager was 


SUp pose 


impressed by these figures, 


and Dorfman’s is a famous old expensive restaurant 
catering to the elite, isn’t it? And among the spec- 
tators Eddie Adams, Haggerty and Ted Ogilvie in 
their row looked at each other with a new and grave 
respect 


**He only came there about once week, and some 


times he brought his wife 


“Of course Ouimet agreed sympathetically It 
was a little out of his reach, but he felt at home with 
you and your friends It was a big thing for him 
wasn’t it? In truth, between us, wasn’t he a little 


stage-struck?”’ 
“‘Well, maybe he had a naive admiration for some 
famous visiting firemen who weren’t good enough to 


lac e his shoes.”’ 


“The methodical banker, twenty years older than 
you, with a wife and two children, living in the 
suburbs, was secretly stage-struck, wouldn’t you 


say?’ 

““Any time I was ever around,’’ Harry said, wonder 
ing at how Ouimet had got so close to the truth, “lI 
could see that he was liked 
was in himself.”’ 

“IT see,”’ Ouimet said, leaning 


and respec ted for what he 
umiably on the rail of 
the jury box so he could join with the jurors in watch- 
ing Harry **T’o come back to this rainy day % 
“It wasn’t raining, it littl 
“Oh, that’s it. You want to be accurate. Good 
had just come from a funeral parlor. No?’ 
“That’s true. Old Professor McLean had died 


Was snowing a 
y ou 


“And when you ran into Mr. Bowman what did 
you say you had been doing in the funeral parlor 

“You want me to remember the jokes?’’ Harry 
asked impatiently, and Henderson rose and said he 


didn’t see the relevancy of the question, and Ouimet 
protested sharply that it had to do with the character 
of the witness ‘I’m not myself where this is 
leading,’’ the judge said, and he started to cough. His 
left nostril began to run and he wondered why he had 
wasted his time trying a like lemon 
and baking soda said irr 


sure 


preventive yuIceE 


“Continue, continue,” he 


“I don’t go around with my hat in my hand,” 


Harry said. Then someone snickered 


And speak up 
| joked with Mr 


ple iS¢ 
I said J was 
About thirty 
knowing I'd | 


Bowman i public- 


six old 


e going to 


the funeral parlor, and they asked me to sign their 
names on the book Everybody snickered I hope 
I wasn’t one of thos« who phoned you,” the judge said 


brightly 


‘Not that I recall,”’ he said gravely 
Your friends are all a bit 
“No they 


And they the cynical pe 
ormance of making it look to the dead man’s family 


then he laughed 
Ouimet said 
funeral parlor 

knew you'd go through 


cynk al,”’ 


knew I'd be at the 


is if they had come to pay their respects.” 

Well, I was there so I wasn’t cynical he said 
uneasily. Ouimet’s little smile and the glitter in his 
pale-blue eyes n ide him stiffer Well, now you and 
Mr. Bowman. st inding on the street. have joked and 
ou’ ve told your cyn | little story. Now how did the 
subject of the loan come up 

“Well, I was feeling good I knew I was going to 
lake some money on the stock. I trusted Mr. Bow- 
man. I told him about it 


“By the way, have you anvone else to support but 
thirteen thousand a year?’ 

“No. sir 
\ free suppose,”’ 


You go to New York to see 
world series, and see all the 


spender easy come, e@Casy go, I 


ind to the 


“Now 


“Surely it’s important 


judge warned Ouimet. 
to establish the nature of 
the fact that 


now —now ” the 
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someone 


he said sarc 


somewnat 


found | 


felt dry 
‘I asked 


loan, and it 
friendship 
that’s absurd.”’ 


man is a 
businessman than I 





he saw the places and did the things Bowman only 
dreamed about 

“Well, only 
“‘Never mind these beautiful pictures of the witness 
* Ouimet 


* Ouimet protested 


as to his credibility,’’ the judge said 


“Only as to his credibility said 


to Harry You’v 


friend 


turning 
idmiring and stag: 
inker, that yo 


é told your good 
struck who happens to be a b 
need money, eh?’ 
Quite the [ told him I was going to make¢ 


could make i lot 


opposite 


some money, and he saw how | 
more 

And finally he mentioned the loan, eh That is t 
say, you let him mention it first That’s good sales 
manship, isn’t it? 

What was I Ssupposea to be selling 

Isn’t that the art of letting the customer come t 
you?’’ Ouimet asked blandly 

I wouldn’t know. It isn’t my style. Natur the 


question of security came up 
With 

I saw the objections 
‘You 
over them 
“No 
to be no objections to him.”’ 
**Let’s get the 


an amused smile 


you raising the obstacles, of course 
Yes.’ 

put up the obstacles, and he came leaping 
should I say eagerly 

seemed 


you should be accurate. Let’s say there 


picture straight Ouimet said with 
“This banker influenced you to take 
a loan from him?”’ 

‘He didn’t 


gestion.’ 


influence me I 


“‘And I suppose it was also his suggestion you go to 
McCanse and McCansée 
trusting you?”’ 

“Well, yes, he 

“And 
you he hadn’t got the 

“There wouldn’t 

He was afraid to tell you the money 


would let you have the 


said reluctantly 


did Harry 
you would have been shocked if he 
loan approved? 
have been any loan 
was tainted 
afraid you’d let him 
“If that’s the way 
“Really Ouimet said softly 
the jury tried not 
looked 


down by not taking it 

you want to put it.” 

turned to 
Harry 

ill believed that in 


and then he 
ind some of then to smule 


iround and saw that they 


trying to protect himself he had gone too far and was 
willing to blame Scotty for everything In the last 
row of spectators his own friend Ted Ogilvi aston- 


close to 


Eddie 


mouth 


ished ind disappointed had leaned 
Adams to scotty s 
trembling, had turned to the elderly man, who held her 
arm restrainingly. Nobody believed him. Bewildered 
he turned half pleading as he looked at Mollie Morris 
table back in her chair she 
tapped her teeth with her pencil, and as their eyes met 


whisper, and wife, her 


it the press Leaning 


she slumped in her chair and let her chin fall on her 


chest deje cted 


““Mr. Bowman will stand here and tell exactly the 
same thing he said angrily 

‘Are all your friends anxious to do you favors 

‘I don’t go around with my hat in my hand he 


> 


said straightening up with his distinguished air. But 


had snickered. There was a little titter and 


the titter spread and there was a scraping of feet and 


everybody was smiling. Banging his gavel the judges 
threatened to have the courtroom cleared lurning 
suddenly Harry stared at Scotty, the whole swing of 
his body angry and challenging But Ouimet took 
advantage of this deftly, ‘““Oh, let me reassure you 


istically, ‘Mr. Bowman may still believe 


that all the suggestions came from him, even if he’s 


bewildered at how it could happen that he 


mself doing—shall we call it this favor 


At no time did I ask him to do me a favor 

“Oh, come now, surely by this time you'll have t 
idmit that Bowman was trying to help you out —just 
little be generous.” 

‘As I understood it,’’ Harry said doggedly t was 
a loan to be acceptable to the bank in every way Whe 
gets loans from the bank by way of a favor? Is that the 
only way you, yourself, can get a loan?’ 

“Ah, now, let me ask the questions 

“Well, stop distorting everything I s 

“The witness shouldn’t lose his temper,’ the judges 
said mildly 

“*Let’s go on,”’ Ouimet said softly You ad t , 
didn’t use money as a bait 

‘Il certainly didn’t It wasn’t at all necessar 
Taking out his handkerchief he wiped his moutl It 


ind he moistened his lips, and said truthfully 


if it was to be a regular loan, an approved 
us far as I oncerned.”’ 
“You didn’t use money as a bait but 


knowing this stage-struck 


was WAS <¢ 
you did ust 
manager! be- 


lieved completely in his distinguished friend 


If I’m supposed to be the distinguished friend 
And then he added slowly, “‘Mr 


banker—a 


30W 


shrewd man—a much shrewder 


am.”’ 
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He couldn’t 


black and very 


The 


narrow and 


take his eyes off Ouimet’s feet 


shiny shoes were very 


sharply pointed and Harry despised such shoes 
‘s \ shrewd man Ouimet said, and his tone 
he hanged Dropping the soft insinuations he came 
e* closer, coldly ggressive, and Harry hated him “If 
oO 


yu were a clever man, a little cynical and reckless 
y Ouimet began 
pan Now now,”” the 


should make his speec hes to the jury and not to the 


judge complained ‘Counsel 








A tnes 
I’m sorry Ouimet said, bowing deferentially, and 

then he whirled on Harry. “I put it to you that you 

were looking for money, that you knew that no 
F in town would give you loan on such securit 
It’s not true 
[ suggest to you that you went to work on Bow in 
d he told you he doubted the head office would 

yve the loan.”’ 


didn’t 
involved 


And knowing he trusted you completely 
you insist that only three or four days were 





ind you weren’t asking him to tee inuch risk and you 
ad 
wouldn’t let him down 
+} [It’s absolutely untrue,’’ Harry said 
: And didn’t you appeal to his friendship and faith 
- , when he spoke of getting the loan approved by 
é 1 office 
; I did 1 I 
Don’t yu see, even no that uu simply took 
i tage of | strong sense of friendshiy that he 
dupe 
hat he was a dupé really! Nothing of the kind 
re’s not vord of truth in it. I tell you I was c« 
1 1 dealer tet Ales iat 
But now isn’t there enough light for you to see that 
‘ be wn that vou collaborated on getting 
nti yuu'd be he e charged with « ynspirac 
Yo now wi I not charged with conspu 
He nd here in his turn and tell 
H 1 st yt that ich confidence in youl! 
nfl I Bow ! Ou et asked ng as if 
H had i wi he w ed t Well 
But H ood the bled and then 
- vibe ej oe he hesitated 
l here é n ‘ ness V ‘ \ the 
judge asked 
I ‘ Har d, with dignit Chere I 
fact ti } é een lost ht o nd rathe 
deliberately | f 1. The root of the whole tter 
And it tl Iu not told tl tl loan did not et 
I ( ead office nm ] 2 | 
be é ed And O et got to} feet 
d ‘ And M Bow n 
: id ; ae J Lent absolute : 
A sneecl peecl O et cried nd in 
bbub the judge pounded his ivel When 
H t ed a n Ou et recove n¢g himself 
me | n svmpathize with the witness wanting to 
} peech t he jur He seems to think that he 
1d not Mr. Bow I n trial. Oh, I won't ask that 
recalled he d, and Harry fter turning 
belligerently went to the seat near tne door where he 
d left his overcoat. There he stared at Scotty and 


ted confidently for him to take the st and 


But Ou et. having ide exactly the impression he 

nted to ike on the jury. turned blandly to the 

ige 1d said almost idly that he wasnt putting 

»> on the tand: he didnt think It Was neces- 

Ha } f rose. his mouth opened in astonishment 

his face turned dull brick red and he slu nped bac K on 

the benct! while Henderson hes in I iddress t the 
jury 

Re ewing the facts without any harshness Hender- 


3on pointed out that there was no question but that 


d been an admission of wrongdoing lhe 

! should not be confused in judging the nature of 

the bank manager’s guilt He had fraudulently mis 
epresented the loan to the head office. That he might 
yn n part cular occasion have been influenced by 
nother man had nothing to do with his guilt or 
nnocence And Harry kept staring at Scotty 
despising hin Scotty took out his handkerchief, 
wiped his face, then his eyes wandered around the 
row ind final Their eyes 


were drawn to Harry 


then it seemed to Harry that Scotty was 








| \ i saving with his eyes, ‘““Please don’t 
he ore You’re established and so well liked and 
popular. In a little while this won’t matter to you.” 
It upset Harry and he waited for Henderson to finish 
ind Ouimet to begin 

Ouimet had a conversational, intimate style. He 


hardly raised his voice ne 


took the jurors into his 
confidence. He 8 


talked movingly about Scotty 
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fan 
knew him 


y lift and how he was respected by evervone who 
““Now we come to Harry I 
used the name all the spectators turned and 
looked at Harry thoughtfully. His hands clenched on 


the seat ahead of him, he kept bending down pre ng 


time he 


his chin against his knuckles, his face flushed 


he’s not the kind of businessman Bowman de 
every day i man of char! ind r I r A 
very fond of this man f Bow in ce tted ‘ 
why did he do it? Out of avarice OU}! ne W t Ww 
there in it for hi He was very ulnerable to | 
dashing friend. Now you are men of co n sens¢ 
At some time in your lives you y ve Dee! inning 
round wanting to borrow mons Well, car 
really imagine that the idea of a loan came f Bow 
in, that all the suggestions « ‘ ne 
ictually pressed Lane to take the k nwhen he knew 
on the face of it, he wa iskin ! I | eC 
dom Does this offend your intelligenc: Cant you 
see him yielding reluctantly to the corrupting pre ire 
of friendship, saying to himself, ‘It only fo few 
days He won’t let me down And why n't the 
man who took the advantage here in the dock wit! 
Bowman, charged with conspiracy? Because Bowman 
still retains his pathetic loyalty to him He take 


p 
all the blame 


No,”’ Harry shouted, and he ju ed to his feet. hi 


| 
head caught suddenly in the ! f th nlight 
sweating and shining, and crazy anger in his eyes as he 
elared it Scotty ind he thought Sx tt W iSO ZoOINgZ 
to stand up and protest for he voked hamed rd 
miserable, but he didn’t: he shook | head helpless! 
Then Harry turned, his hand up, facing the judge, who 
had been momentarily startled. And O et, too, had 
turned indignant! caught off b ince L hie vord 
Harry wanted to use were on the tip of |! ton 
want to be worl r I | a 
ethin sre ft Bow rn « | fir 
He knew he ld ge I es f He ked I 
t Let e De nu n ‘ t 
the little oO I while the ‘ ed d 
f gh h net ie vare : 
htening cl t eq r I tal 
ent now ‘ a »¢ L [ I i bach 
+} ugh fi f bein ed , Oo et 
yuld ery out t t Harry ne should be the dock 
tno: he had bribed Bov : f he ‘ 
hares: and Bowman still could reman lent, fort 
the beginning he had known if ! I 
the trial in this w vithout being denounced by ! 
friend, free of esentment i t 
nd lence id tec } { é I r 
he deserved 
While the light lider é t 
Pt ween Mewedite a dc } i i 
} throat nor nd ed |} rl 
Har lowered |} lookir ft l 
itelligently r w his real Ke H Ke 
t é beginnin when the police were questioning 
scotty ind | 00: why didn’t I protect myself by 
denouncin Scott I should have been Scott 
ccuse | i vell as the bank W tne if 
deceit tne police should have had 1 tory Long 
before the trial they would have had | face Scott 
n accuser. Even Ouimet, who was an honorabl 


in, mightn t have tried to pillory nd Hender 








on would have been spe iking for |! cs well foe the 
bank and for justice 

“Order. order the judge shouted I won’t |} ‘ 
tl n y court. You'll be ejected But Harry, | 
mouth trembling, hurried toward the dox and the 
policeman opening it for him watched I oC yng the 
corridor where the wet blotches and muddy footy 
had all dried, and he saw h top and wipe his fore- 
head, his hand trembling too 












f é t swung bach 
like a sa fl ved with each 
long ing A n nd 
sne was n pec se ¢ er! 
body kn |. She had known 
him since h onl n the last 
year had ea to each other 
In the old } Those were the 
days when her father had spent ten thousand on her 
coming out t the St Andrew's Ball Harry had 
teased her about her old man bel! the greatest 
authority on indecent literature in the city, becaus« 
he judge used to make speeches on the need of a 


strong censorship, ind he also used to tease her about 











i Phe man with the coat 


eo 


e hie 


+ —_< — a 
te} | 1 a D t 
‘ j d de 
j | I fl Mo 
j r I 
~ | 
‘ 1 ae ir nern 
hey 
= 
4 y I W 
{ 4 ea. ( 
' lewal 
nd he lt low 
i i 
j t ni 
1 downst 
. vith his M 
ckt vd. Bot 
= ipped 
ol ‘ 
j \ lid the | 
nt | 1 
= iM , 
F ne id nclen 
“ } d t nge 
Ag. , “ae | fra 
lid let ( i t 
~ n the ok Y« iw Il w 
j ; t off he 
‘ s t il d f 
a ( I stood ere hen Ou 
| , . x too | : 
j id vith Seotty 
nd w 1 believe t 
= , j nspil ‘ e than ¢ 
‘ TY ? I ( i t 
~ t r ) no f People ire 
4 re bout anybody 
her ar ind led her 
| the hots to the first corner 
4.3 i } et ed to think she 
. e curb he stepped out into six 
d sl I nd as if came up OV 
cu j { y goloshe back there 
2 Hi lel ore than youl 
. ( rid " oe but 
vent I ( he t 
eve it For the 1V 
f : le was hoping f 
t rt nstead I 
> | ‘ d, and he let me 
Che coward! 
. H he beginnin 
3) | ele 
| | t the t ¢ vn\ su 
W | fa n inves 
" ted to ike | 
t \ I tupid? 
iy N / nk you're stupid 
- | I | iid was absolutel 
Don't you know 
tt Che thin nds uy} 
i ' r vhy didn't Te 
: A , I I w sor! f 
u * nd | was sure he'd 
- P } end Didn’t I practi 
t ‘ te Il w re of | 
2 } “ there 
SI l w 0, Harry \ I not 
n sha é ked fhe Wh 
i ‘ y when! ‘ first 
But if had gon e st 
‘ ‘ tor to exp! ) 
quiet while the irned down Bishop to 
‘ * i stone house half block below Sherbr 
r optimisti ture H ry she said 
: 1 generous, | ymetimes I think it blinds \ 
rvbodvy else nd then it does bad thi 
t 
84 





h “I’ve been 


“Why did vou 


} 
100} 


telling 


to do 


cooked 


nches 
inkle 


cou 


back 


look 


i suspended sen 


It’s 
good 
and 


 every- 


framed. Mollie.” he said. 


let them do it?” she blurted 


Follow ng two steps behind her up the stairs he 


watched the little sway of her h s he had always 


A} i 
done, in spite of his anger. waiting for her to turn and 
put out her hand as she used to do, and then when her 


face came into the light on the landing by her door and 


he fumbled with her ke t the lock he saw how 
thoughtful she was and he felt a sense of dread loss 
ing her coat on a chair she went into the kitchen to get 


him a drink, and as he folded his coat slowly over the 
me chalr i trace o er perfume seemed to be ill 
iround him; he could still smell her hai 


Che room, done in white with vellow curtains and a 


black mantel, was spotlessly clean. Everything in the 
room seemed to join w her to ask him w he hadn't 
been shrewd and prudent enou t fol e 1 { s 
( pa yn for Scotty co only lead t lun itior 
His wet oes squeaked; his right foot felt icy cold 
For heaven’s sake, Harry he said oming fror 
the kitchen with the bottle and glass Why don’t 
you take off those of | ppose tll elp i lot I 
yu 1 pneu onia 
Ill } p Ving ound he nd then he 
turned, st en \ in ldn’t nst his ow1 
nature, Mollie CThat’s when he gets hit on the head 
[t’s my nature to be absolutely candid. I’ve never had 
to conceal stuff. The trouble was though that it wasn’t 
y nature to kick Scotty any deeper in the gutter than 
he was I couldn't Do you set But her back was to 
him as she poured him a rye on ice Well, to faithf 
old Scotty,”’ he said, taking the glass from he1 
No, to Scotty’s fa ful friend 
‘Oh, cut it out 
“That’s right,’’ she said wearil Just have i 
drink And as she sat down on the chesterfield and 
lay back with her eyes closed, sighing, her dress tight 
ened across her breasts He watched her face and it 


s beautiful She had a very clear soft skin with 
little mole high on her left cheek He had always liked 


that little mole It was a clean well-cut face with a 


Ww 


good jaw and chin, but with her eyes closed, and wit] 
out the laughter that came in them, there was a g1 


ness in it, and he wondered why he had never noticed 


it before hen her full red mouth quivered 
These easy associations she said wearily “This 
fast money This sticking together Harry, why 


should you ever have got involved with Scottv Bow 


man 

“Well, he was around. We’re people around. We 
bump against each other. We get to like each othe 
People 

People, people [oo many peopk It’s your busi 
ness, Harry All this comes from the rootless kind of 
life we lead [ do my bright little column and sit 


iround being gay with the boys, and I feel grand. feel 
I’m not a nobody if some alderman waves at m« I’m 
twenty-seven, Harry, do you think I want to go on 
being one of those women no one ever really expects a 
man to live with, and if she has a husband he darns his 
own socks and irons his shirts so she can dd her work?”’ 
Well 

“This can ruin you How long do you think it’s 

going to take you to live this down 


You don’t have to live down the truth. What’s all 


this about?”’ 
“It’s about you and me.” she said fie rcely 
“It’s Scotty who’s going to jail Not me Chey 


tried to throw some mud on me. Well, I can stand it 
Why talk like this to me now? 

I feel like it now.” 
she hated her tears. “‘A crooked deal ind it looks as if 


you'd taken advantage of a bank manager and left him 


But she was going to cry and 


in jail I know what peopl re like about money | 


know what this looks like to respect ible people 


““How things look Che appearance of things,’’ he 
said impatiently. ““That’s vou. Never look under the 
covers It’s indecent for heaven's Sake I thought 
you had left home.’ And he walked over to the win 


dow It had started to rain The bare branches of the 
tree in front of the house were shining in the reflected 


it from the street lar 





uy \ girl went running down 
the street holding a newspaper over her head and 
somewhere a monastery bell was chiming But he 
wasn't watching or listening His head had jerked 
back, his lips curled a little, then he suddenly rubbed 
vigorously at the clouded pane, 
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**‘What’s out there?’’ she asked impatiently. 

‘Nothing. It’s raining, that’s all.” 

“Then what’s on your mind?” 

*T don’t know. Two weeks ago they were pray 
for snow in the Laurentians for the skiing. It look: 
as if the lodges and everybody connected with the 
were going to be ruined Then it snowed he 
didn’t it? And they rang the church bells and 
thanks. Now it may rain for a week.’ 

“Harry, what were you thinking 

*“‘Well,”’ he said, turning to her “Maybe I 


thinking of your people and what they will say 


I know you never liked them she said, stand 
up, ““‘but since you brought them into it I know exact 
what vy father would say You won’t get sore 

No, go on 

Were you afraid, in the beginning with the pi 

I 1entioning these shares Scotty asked for ify 
it would look like i deal?’ ind the pain in her 
toid him she had been trying to hide the doubt in | 


wn mind 
And you think I was only trying to protect 
self? Look, Mollie,’’ and he was hesitant, almost sh 
About the whole thing beginning with Scotty 


Oh, Harry she said bitterly What dos t1 { 





ter how it began Who’s going to | en now 
I see ind he half s1 led, wanting to s 6 
) uurself. vo don’t quite bel He didr 
t Putting | hands pockets |! valked 
! nd r elin ' trang en he turned 
A facet You forgot some ng. Scot nee 
ntegrity ind rig! now he is ed | 
| e could never come t and face é 1) 
ll hear from hi 
rH ne uid ne i ¢ é 
I I le | nfully and then she ca e ( I nd 
hal ed of her need of h nd the hy 
ide her feel, she tried to put her arms ar nd | 
1 it seemed to belittle hin more t nanyt 
ibout | n the courtroon No é iid fiercely 
Jerking way, he slapped her on the face 
Her hand went up slowly to her cheek, rage in he 
eyes, for never in her life had she been hit nd ther 
her quive ng face shamed hin 
Mollie, I’m sorry I don’t know wil 
Wel I know why.” she said breathin hard 
No, you don’t, you don’t at all 
Well, you figure it out, Harry 
I do 
But he couldn’t hold on to his anger. Her wrong 


understanding of hin in their love filled him witl 
terrible sadness; he felt stricken; he had to hide his 
desolation, and he quickly picked up his coat and hat 


und hurried out 


| EK LIVED in a neatly remodeled old house just 
two blocks west of the Ritz on Sherbrooke and 
icross tne 


road were the big ipartment houses screen 


ing the mountain. He had always liked coming up the 


streets on the lower slope and seeing the shadows of 
the trees against the night sky and below, the pattern 
of street lights In the old days his family home had 
been on Clarke Street on the west of the mountain 
but one winter in his second year at colle ge when his 
mother had been in Florida he had roomed with a fel 
low just a few doors west of where he now lived. On 
summer nights when all the trees were in bloom and 


. 
the old stone mansions gleamed with light, he used te 


think that this one fine street in the city was as fine 
as any street in Paris or London 

His apartment was on the ground floor. a big hig 
ceilinged room that had once been a drawing roon 
ind a bedroom and a small kitchen [he big roon 


was done in grey with coral drapes and yellow chairs 
and on the mantel was a picture of Mollie and one of 
his mother who had died of cancer only a year igo 
In this picture, taken only five years ago. she st had 
some of her beauty, and it showed in her fine eves 
She was a French Canadian, a Catholic, whose mat 
riage to a Protestant hadn’t affected her happiness 
all, although at the end she had worried about Harr 
never going to church as she had worried too about 
him being killed in battle or dying in a hospital wit 
out the last rites of the church, and for her sake he had 
worn a religious medal around his neck so that he 
could be identified and prayed for, if he lay dying 
imong strangers 

When he came in, and before he turned on the light 
he saw the chair by the window, just touched faintly 
by the street light, and he seemed to see Scotty sitting 
there as he sat that night with the snow on the toes of 
his old-fashioned rubbers. That I should be such an 
ypen book to any man, he thought bitterly. Sitting 
there in the chair, Scotty had counted on being able 
to touch his heart, just as he had also counted on 
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tting the shares from him. His face burning with 
miliation he suddenly wondered why his heart 
idn’t been as open to Mollie as it had been to Scotty, 
she had had the advantage of having his love. 
Chen he felt all mixed up about himself and a little 
ld and betrayed by both of them. He hurled his hat 
d coat at the chair. “‘You ruthless disioyal bastard.” 

said ‘Well, [| know something about you too 
yur Calvinistic soul will be tormented. Soon you’ll 
now you can’t come out and face me.’’ 

switching on the light he sat down, breathing heav- 


ind listened. From the street came the sound of 


ur wheels licking loudly through pools of water, then 
young woman’s voice talking baby talk to a little dog 
n its night walk with her. The front door opened. 
1e old painter and his wife came in and went up- 
tairs. These familiar sounds seemed to make him feel 
ynely, then his head began to sweat and burn and he 
nped up and paced around the room 
But the fact is, he thought, jerking open his collar, 
fact is nobody now can know the truth but me and 
Scotty, and the walls of the room seemed to come 
iinst him. Then he thought he would call Ouimet, 
he thought he would call the newspapers, then 
“To hell with it, that 


en 
uged and helpless he said, 
tle Judas can’t cheapen me.”’ 
His mahogany desk in the far corner of the room 
ight his eye and something he saw there began to 
her him. Frowning he walked slowly over to the 
sk. Opened letters and unpaid bills were scattered 
n the desk top, all mixed up and pushed aside. Some 
f them had been there for weeks. He always paid his 
ls and sooner or later he answered all the letters 
the careless disorder of it worried him and almost 
rtively he began to straighten out the papers, separat- 
the letters from the bills and putting them in neat 
s, which he put in different drawers, getting it done 
fore anybody could come in and get the impression 
t he was careless in these simple business matters. 
en fhe looked down at his wet shoes ind slowly 
rgled his cold foot. It felt numb and he went into 
1e bedroom and pulled off the shoes and socks and 
on the bed, feeling exhausted, and was soon asleep 
he sound of the phone ringing on the table beside 
m woke him up, and he grabbed it. “‘Hello, Harry,” 
Suddenly he was wide awake and 


“*Have you seen the morn- 


the voice said 
worried. It was Sweetman 
ng paper, Harry?” 

“No. What time is it? 

‘““Around midnight. You won't like the story, Harry. 
What in hell happened?”’ 

‘What happened,” and then he started to curse 
Scotty : 

‘I’m just over here at the Colony with my wife and 
some friends. If you’d like they can go on home and 
you run over here. I’d certainly like to hear your 
story.’ 

I'd certainly like to tell it,’’ he said, vehemently. 

I'll be there in twenty-five minutes.’” When he put 
jown the phone he stood in his bare feet for a few 

1oments, smiling grimly. The enormous importance 

those few words from a man who knew him. “I’d 

ke to hear your story,’”’ was wonderfully comforting 

» his pride 

Outside it had stopped raining. On the short walk 
ilong Sherbrooke, he began to tell his story to Sweet- 
nan and grew wildly impatient. A taxi passed and he 
waved and jumped in and was at the Colony in two 
ninutes. Most of the regular patrons knew him, and 
when he strode in brusquely, he didn’t even wonder if 
iuny of them had read the morning paper. “Hello, 
Harry, hello, Harry,’’ he heard the different voices 
calling to him, but he was looking for Sweetman. He 
saw him sitting at a little corner table by the window, 
wearing a jacket of the same cut and color as the one 
he, himself, had bought a month ago. ‘“‘Sweetman 
must have liked that jacket of mine,’’ he thought, and 
he felt better. 

Sweetman was a slim and elegant cultivated Jew 
of forty who had gone to Oxford and who tried to pre- 
serve some of the English mannerisms; he wore his 
handkerchief in his sleeve, had a soft accent and got 
his clothes from a London tailor. Yet, somehow, he 
managed to sound like a remittance man. He had a 
smooth, slightly sallow skin, a rather heavy British 
military mustache and a little black curling hair on 
the top of his head, and he played good tennis and 
golf. He had a handsome, hard, ambitious wife who 
wanted him to be a member of the Board of Governors 
it the university, and he kept giving them large dona- 
tions without having any luck. 

‘Sit down, Harry,’ Sweetman said 
your rye, didn’t you, Harry?” and then he handed him 
the folded newspaper, and watched him while he read 
it, for as a businessman he felt involved himself and 
was worried. 

On page two was a simple factual report of the trial, 


“You wanted 
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with a quotation from Ouimet’s speech to the jury, 
and a quotation from the judge, expressing great sym- 
pathy for Scotty as he sentenced him so leniently. The 
name Harry Lane was mentioned only six times but it 
seemed to Harry to be all over the page, and his face 
“You see, Harry, it 
makes it sound as if you led that little bank manager 
right down the garden path,’’ Sweetman said “It 
doesn’t sound like you at all What in the world 
happened?”’ 


began to burn and he scowled 


‘I was framed,”’ Harry said, grimly, and he told 
about Scotty coming to his apartment and asking him 
for the sake of his wife and children not to mention the 
shares, and how Scotty had taken advantage of his 
friendship. 

Chatter and laughter coming from the other tables 
made him raise his voice a little, his blue eyes blazing, 
and yet he was apologetic that he had been taken in 
“You’ve got to understand that Scotty had been a 
ly all his life Chen the itch sud 
denly got him. I was sorry for him. It’s terrible. All 


good man. Probal 
that integrity suddenly in ruins.”’ 

‘It’s quite a story,”’ Sweetman said, reflecting. Then 
he took out his brier pipe, his pouch, and filled the 
bowl “Put a little pressure on some of these nicé 


fellows, and, well, there is such a thing 1 gentieman, 


you know,”’ and he smiled. “‘Harry, it all sounds like 
you. You go around with your chin stuck out. Take it 
easy ' And he reached ove! and squeezed his shoulder 


r forget a little unfavorable 


-assuringly. ‘People soon 
publi: ity.” 

Oh, I can stand it 
‘*‘Water off a duck’s back, old boy 

Just the same, Max old boy, | ippreciate thi 
**You’re a well-liked man, old boy 

At least I hope I’ve got a few friends of my own.”’ 


4 well-liked man doesn’t have to do too much 
apologizing, Harry.’’ He lit his pipe; he took a few 
deep meditative puffs. ““You’re indignant, of course 
Just the same, if I were you, I wouldn’t start explain 
Keep away fron people for a few days 
And they 
will You’ve got a good story there Glad I had the 


ing the thing 
Let the important ones come to you, Harry 


sense to call you,”’ and he got up 

Chey went out together and stood on the sidewalk 
talking amiably until a taxi came along. ‘Can I give 
you a lift anywhere, Harry asked 
“Thanks, Max. I think !’d just as soon take a little 
walk.”’ “‘As you say, old boy,’’ Sweetman said, and he 
got into the taxi and Harry watched it pull away 

He’s all right, he’s really all right, Harry thought, 
feeling ashamed of the amusement he used to get out 


Sweetman 


of Sweetman’s British affectations. He stood there 
pondering over the unexpected ease with which 
Sweetman had offered his faith in him; a man who had 
been simply a friend, an employer with whom he had 
never felt truly intimate; then he contrasted this faith 
and understanding of his nature with Mollie’s doubt 
and fear and it hurt him painfully. It was hard for him 


IV 


[be HIS heart he knew Mollie was waiting for him to 
phone her: he knew that the slap he had given her 
would torment her unless she could believe it came 
from some wild struggle within himself against his 
need ft her ind his need ot be ing absolute ly honest 
with her, and his shame that he hadn't been She 
would be wanting him to need her more than any 


friend he had Chat was like her. In the picture of her 


that came into his mind next day in the office she had 
ill her silken round firmness, but overnight she had 
lost her mystery for hin nd he didn’t need her at all 

On the second day at a quarter to five in the after 


noon. his secretarv came into his office and to 


Mr. Sweetman wanted to see him Sweetman was 


sitting at! desk, his head in both hands, reading the 
afternoon newspaper! It was an immense office it 
had once been gloomily impressive but Mr sweet 


I 


in. who often came there. had redecorated it herself 
! | 


Che darl 


i} paneling | id een ble ed the ce ng 
done in p reen and the drape vere wine-colored 
wit n id patter On t wall behind the t 
mahogany des} wa painting ot Mr sweetn I’. 
looking very smooth golden ntelligent ind «ds 
termined 

Ha seen this, Hart Sweetman d and h« 
pushed ! paper across the desk What t. w { 
up Han iid ting dé t in the f nt p ‘ 
the picture of Scotty Bow n scotty had killed 
hir el 1! iil cell It ( I he t< t he \ 
to have been taken awa n the ‘ t to he t 
sentence But last night he had cut | wrist wit ’ 
razor blade ind had lain down and « ered hi ef 
wit! it blanket and bled to deat! He had been con 

ted of fraud after letting Har Lane have n 
unauthorized loan Chere had been general sympattl 
for him but he had lost | job and his pension. He had 


wife and two children 


God Almighty Harry whispered. His hand hold 


ing the paper began to tremble and he wa hen nd 
then he was almost apologetic I knew—-well—-l 
Knew the guy wa torments | 

My wif wa downtown iw the paper ind 
phoned Sweetman iid uneasily Ih is a 
terrible t ing, you know The other day it didn’t 
worrv me so much. but look how it snowballing 

I know,”’ and he leaned back in the chair staring 


blankly at the shiny surface of the desk, and then he 
looked up, but all he could think of was that he ought 
to have been nicer to Mrs. Sweetman who had counted 
on him getting her into the homes of those old families 
who remained grimly anti-Semiti 

‘Harry, old boy, I know this is an awful shock for 
you Very poor show Very poor show for a chap to 


flake out like that 


his friends when he came out, couldn't face you. I said 


Probably knew he couldn’t face 





Scotty’s suicide was all over the front page. 


to believe that in their intimacy and desire there was 
no real knowledge of each other or that the deeper one 
went into knowledge of the other the less certainty 
there was. Why should Sweetman be more generous 
than she is, he thought? 

As he looked up the hill the life he had lived in the 
neighborhood seemed to be all around him, reassuring 
him. The trickling at the curb of the water from the 
melting snow flowing down the hill had a peaceful 
friendly sound. He looked at the rolled-up copy of the 
morning paper in his hand, then dropped it at the curb 
and watched it make a little dam in the slush. A pool 
formed around it, then the dammed-up water suddenly 
flowed over the paper. 


Sweetman said 


“This is a terrible thing 


I knew you didn’t take advantage of that man 
didn't | 
“It was decent of you to say so.”’ 

Well, we know each other and all that kind of rot 
and he cleared his throat, fumbling for his pipe, but he 
seemed to have forgotten where he had put it, so he 
leaned back in the chair and let his chin sink glumly on 
his chest. Neither one said anything for a long time 
They seemed to be staring at the same point on the 
shiny desk and it held them raptly Then Harry 
heard his own heart beating, then the loud ticking of 
the clock on the desk, then he became aware that 
Sweetman was rubbing the side of his nose and shifting 
around in the chair uncomfortably, as he waited and 
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t are ied to break the lence | elt You’re in felt the resentment of these businessmen It troubled this year: only two months igo he had been putting of! 
r frame of nd now, Ha he d uneasily. him and he felt compelled to explain the whole case to invitations from ambitious hostesses in big houses 
W ! ) ) 1 tomo inyone who would listen. In the M.A.A. Club, where Now he wasn’t being invited anywhere Nor was he 




















Vy in won think $1] é in a Max he had alwavs come for his after-dinner drink, and hearing from any of those people who had said they 
I don’t know. Harr You know the publi It’s where he had alwavs felt at home among the college would keep him in mind for a decent job. But there 
1b to know the put ~ men in the paneled room with the tables and the little was always Dorfman’s with its gleaming white table 
I do yur publ relatior Ma : thinking bar he became iware that his friends had becom«é cloths, polite waiters and its warmth after the i 
he an embarra ert overly polite and uncomfortable when he sat down wind blowing down the hill 
ion t now riarry | real | t ne ud with the ['o some of them he had talked about a In Dorfman’s Harry had one very small advanta 
vard | know these things ; as d iob. When he it down he tried to brush away their Alfred Dorfman’s son, John, had been in his air squad 
frooped heavil n the « i \ indecision embarrassment with his old candid charm, saying ron When he lay dying in the hospital in Englar 
{ pine " in | eye ind it yf You know the notion that I tool d ntage of John had written some letters to his father abo 
Bowman fantasti The guy had e on a hook Harry’s kindness. So now, Alfred was Har friend 
vu think I’d better do. } Only the barman listened to | with the patheti ind on his side no matter what he did 
Hart tolerans »f | bartender He came into Dorfman’s at the cockt oul He 
One d five he downst t R I came in proudly as though he still had his good job and 
‘ t n, H I A lir l fusu vit bbo plendid was bringing a little distinction to the plac } Id 
nov su don’t want t rye in publ ourage. to be embarrassed. his cheeks tingling from crowd was there; Ogilvie, H rty, Eddie Ada the 
, nvbody nd then lf t} , wind he rubbed | hands togethe That hight promoter ind even Mike Kon, the tailor the 
Har Lane he had know } ble the coldest rner in town out there he called cheer were always there too in the evening after the dinne 
idal he iid hesit f 3) lo fully to the bartender | ean t} windiest corne! parties had gone home But they had found out how t 
1 he ned t those wi Were t the t } nad é protect themselves if he tried to talk iwout scotty 
Max it down beside | old friend Ted Ogilvi Bowman. Laughing and joking they would brush } 
7 lor Yo | 1 Didn't se ou at the fights last night, Ted e said off and get away fro h ind he would show mn 
ition Y " Didn't ¢ yu either. Har resentment 
/ etw Johnn | loo j In Chat da Mollie n vit law nd 
i let j r } ‘ n ed Jay Scott vi had been de ted 1 he 
\ ' te | W 1o é € ne of lon t é He had 7 nte ent f j tt] 
H Ro , H t ‘ , st k black } When H ¢ 
( j n H f ‘ e said quiet! Hel Har? 
| do j (3) he ) he d wit juk 
| ! ‘ ! t H ) ane had surprised i ‘ ! ! 
j , lor j i j loc I tal to vn | } self ‘ h the low \ 
Peo} ( the { it f ting low on her nec! ' 
} ! AJ} ‘ 
é ) W ‘ ld he i l | vhole face burned Her end 
‘ i ge i tl nd ried to conceal I t 
ke é ildn’t e couldn’t get used to bei hted. SI 
| I I I \ Y ‘ I | nown Har co I I a pul Ar 
| | H W it the ot 3 there. the old vd vatchin } i 
I I | I | don't H A He wa i leliberatel hur ] ted ‘ | lid? ] } 
: f ; Her i nd | lw he ind she wa ware t d 
‘ oise | ‘ ul no } He w feelin le } had had an excuse fo | 
] | | ) H lidn t ) wif nd t t y } } nt ith wher t j P 
} t] 10 | it ‘ askin , lace for dinn« all j n 
! H f nd 1) ‘ c n Ted ere 7 . +} j +} ] | 
t n | va re H iw dered I i tou vert e H 1 | 1 I he 
nd | nd | friend wkir f é t leohol vould ffer when he passed 
ld It w bt . H sunded obtuse too Wi loest Id Ha { or Sout 
1 ! t Maybe ct tl re ! nd Scotty A me J Scott asked id 
Ferg inderg? ind } iT dvant sn’t it. in any Because he hasn ot the e! Rec é é tox 
j j ] "2 ee 
e,t I ded he said. conte ! 1ousl ind she looked 
ee j Do - 2 | 1} elf , ran out 
; ‘3 ' :, t H tting in nely dignit He'll s 
Hi r don t See na ther tar t r | 
¢ ! xX} I the 3 | , dowr 
al Dons P = ear ‘ ‘is j { it t to be 
vith |} he ! | nir 
: ] f j | : D gike P d 
i j And | yl ‘ 1 Seott he n 
I dor I H 1 said é 
, S r H i 
i | { ~F j . ere n ce t Ve eT el Alor 1d id iff r 
1 | d | t ¢ what Scott ) | But w 
how 1 r re ( « é lal I ‘ 
1eT I | I [ know | to say what eop! CNink Lake isy Har ™ 
er na ne mut! tig ned nd 
long ind he iv nd H rdened. It’s i ne , } 
\ ' f , id been too him resentfull he tood at the do led d t 
. nd nd u lia te 1 t 
r n in oO " It wasn’t tl is [ ne | 1 { king about Sx i 
lef { ‘ \ , the truth } tw brov f hat } he 
1 oe | en " vondered if his twisted ride had ae! ne 
id } factory Ww t} + } ; e } } theo ne ] 
= me i : i I nee bye 1 erything had t ned t | 
h } turnes to the I m ti stool to the et 
; , pnen ‘ irne : ‘ dicted onl nore cruelly for | 
' | } nd | distinguished a he of him i grey-halired, gre mustached n, Dy the 
; 1 [ | e to run. Jay she i. he | nd I 
ul and along Sherbrooke, and by name of Wilf Tremblay, the personnel manager for on 
£ , s 
. Pp - . ‘ : , his arn Dinner with my peopl Vv kn ‘ 
e Rit ne wa icting beautifully of the railroad companies who called hi self I 
lw ¢ . r | . , : you st here | late She stood n f 
illy to the doorman, he stood talk economic adviser ['remblay had been listening, and :; 
1 Harr Jay helped | vit er ( hie n 
t ising her, and then he so had James, the bartender: they had been smiling at 
- out witli i easant rignt s ic I A 
to t bar for his Manhattan. each other thoughtfully ‘“‘Well, these are the facts ; 
/ ~ nodded to | she believed H : 
anyway ['remblay Harry said 
. . ” = with | eve 
\ Sure,’’ Tremblay said drily But I'd like to hear : ; 
9 Outs th iid v hit her flushed ce he rai 
what Bowman would say itside the cold wind hit her flushed fa 
toward a taxi, worrving now | her the nd 
j WYIN¢ ibbornl to get another iob at once he . mother getting to the ipartment before she did nd 
to advertising executives and financial men VI waiting to ask what had delayed her. It put her int« 
Street [hese men had always seemed to very bad te per At her place she ran m the tau 
{ he talked to them in his opt lanner VOR TWO days it snowed and in the railroad hung up her coat and went into the kitchen. For thess 
‘ 1] } | 
nse fa i i} Fir I theu stations there were happy singing gaily dressed monthly dinner he had a caterer provide dw 
nt began to worry |! he skiing parties entraining for the mountains, and auto- cooked the dinner ind waited on table Fu n 
! 5 11a \ll week I tried to mobiles with ski racks were alw i1VS passing him on the iround in the kitchen she scolded the maid for havir 
their apologetic reticence without mentior street. Only a few weeks ago he had been wondering put the rolls in the oven too soon. She tasted the uy 
; en it seemed I i est en who would invite him to the Laurentians for skiing She scolded the maid again for having for 
hi the couldn t et free vit ni 
1isc ed | cast penly »>he be int iV 
‘ 
fid ind quietly You know Scotty wanted 
e shares for himself. He knew me K new 
j t the You s how he was working it De 
; ) ae } ) 6s . . . 
ee how it clears it all up? The irony of it is that he o to Florida and let this stupid 
t e think I was taking advartage of hin My 
ke wa n feeling sort for the guy But how li ] b 9 
elp it?” And it made them all the more ittle bank manager be forgotten 
tabl He couldn't see he was offending their : 
ce by denouncing Scotty after he had had 
’ rt. with Scotty ruined and dead But he 
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rm the plates. But when she heard her father and 
ther coming up the stairs she rushed to the door, 
king untroubled and happy “Hello, hello,’’ she 
lled cheerfully Her mother in a mink coat, three 
out of style, was leading the way, her thin ner- 

is face with the lonely eyes flushed from the climb- 
pride and affection in her smile, and behind her 


ind dark-blue 
and clipped grey mustache, his 
from the 
but he had 


ind it had got into 


in his black Homburg hat 


is the judge 
ouble-bre isted coat 


nose looking bigger because it was red 


had never been a brilliant lawver 
irkable sense of responsibility 
She fluttered 
She 


taking their 
Y ou’ ve 


her mother 


inne} around then 


vats and chattering got them a drink 


t everything so nice, everything so nice 











iid, sipping her Scotch and soda. The judge was in a 
il 100d Last night he had mad« a speech to an 
ducat onal association on the failure of the schools to 
ti \ roper! | really tl nt 1 said some 
dd thir ‘ uid Remember how I used to 
history into you, Mollie i hat f t 
Lic he other said, her long thin hand with the 
d ond ring going out to her usband irl 
hat mv own gesture Mollie thought, re emberings 
1d ften turned to Harry, her ind Ing 
Chen the conversation ntimate, ¢ V 
1 th dinner finished. he in te et on her 
she d idly iw Har Lane tod 
Y lid ‘ father asked Well ere man 
t be bent on his own de uction. | hear he 
ound town tellin the wildest co nd-bull 
} ut that dead bant nage tral n u 
w Harry Lane,” her mother said, “I hop 
! let Vor n oul t} 
| i | \ ! | wasn’t talking to |} 
Vo ll rid of that young maz y dea 
W ouldn t be sur} sed that he turned out to be 
ri i bounder her father said gravely 1 used 
ne \ bout his fathe ‘hose errand ose 
»f his Those companies he floated and the 
he t w around. Hew n unstabilizing in 
¢ ] tine I tel te er! ent ind | dis 
{ 
And |} nothe “A bit show jon’t yu 
' Jame 
A good-looking woman, but the judge said 
litati Sho That 1 good homely word for 
How w he howy Mollie ked little edge 
er voice 
Well ke the matter of the dec« tion of a house 
) lot ne wears People of real t te like juliet 
tt lol neutral shade don t the N n¢ bout 
e7 ibdued was t 
MV t has that to do with Harry now 
y ) r erel yi Mollie I nese 
, n a family shape ttitude to lif 
j helieve it O} { bsurd Me iid 
Let’s drop the matter.”” Smiling indul 
‘ the d I'd be glad t But now, i 
vn nd he couldn't feelin { snie nd her 
, lv had been t in light that ocked he 
} pping Ihe were t home with he she 
1 alw been at ease in the famil lences t t 
with the sudden comfortabl inions. but now 
er ed to |} e drawn A All er life her 
her had been kind nd gentie with he 1 ifraid 
t WwW al Val iffection ind the orderline of fh 
nkin en now tting there oO ping he in te 
j ‘ She a Iwavs admired her mothe! 
ne id r ctive ocal hfe but now 
ng the chaning expressions on her sensible face 
troubled the oneline n her eves, some 
hed secret in her heart And she felt disloyal 
en full of affection for ther Finally he other 
wned. then laughed: the judge said he had to sit o1 
e bench in the morning and he always liked to feel 
| 1d she ot ti their coat d sed ne 
} P fy 
Feeling upset she stood by the door, frownu ther 
ng he went into her own bedrox ind kicked 
t her shor She looked around for her slippers, the 
ked at the clothes-closet door. It swung back shary 
t her I toe [he pain made her limp around 
n ons tockinged foot. tears in her eyes Oh, damn 
Harry Lan she said, and suddenly and savagely 
he kicked at the door. then moaned with the pal 
Crvit softlv she limped over to the bed and held her 
; m hot hands 
When she got into bed she lay listening for sounds 
the street. listening really for the sound of the front 
loor opening, then Harry’s step on the stairs; she 


then get bac k int« 


ild let him in 

bed tell her that he 
in’s watching her leave wi 
had realized that it 


xr him that had prompted her to try to 


ind he would 


felt 


bed 
had 


t on the ind lonely in 


Dorfn 


hours h ad p issed he 


us the 


ind 
her love 


was 
accept th 


reality of 


seemed to be there in 
side her while they 
that she knew 


had got the 


nature 


ty. Agreeing 


his disgra 


careless 
bette 
told her he 


been leading Scotty o 


profit he had t 
was entitled 
that 

kisses 


heard herse 


have 


your 


if 


xty 


LnHese 





talked 


dar} 


ntelligently 


f 


| 


had felt so 


nature 


gan 


things 


She 


+} 
Unie 


o} 


wit 


ed how 
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ved be- 


told him 


imisth 
scot 


he had 


of the huge 
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The man with the coai 





At Peel, Harry looked down the hill toward the old barouches. 


1 conte ional i priest would helieve every word he 
said and give him absolution. But he didn’t want to 
be forgiven; he wanted to be told he deserved a littl 


He turned the corner to go into the Tahiti Inn, a 
smoke-filled small place with a gleaming bar. He sat 
beside a girl called Annie Laurie. He had often seen 
her around and sometimes he had talked to her. She 
was a dark soft-eyed girl with a golden skin, a gentle 
manner, a nice voice and a decent education. She had 
slim legs, good shoulders and rather large breasts, and 
looked as if she took a size twelve from the hips down 
and a sixteen from the waist up. She never wore a hat 
Sometime she worked and sometimes she didn’t She 
fell in love and men fell briefly in love with her. She 
followed her heart, though she was shrewd and expens- 
iN She had no reputation and it didn’t worry her 
at all, for everyone conceded she was a very unlucky 
girl. A boy she had been engaged to had been killed 
in a motorcycle accident; the man she finally married, 
a naval officer, had gone down with his ship in the war 
She was 


often someone from out of town was introduced to her 


ilways there in the well-known places and 


nd fell in love with her, but was afraid to stay with 
her too long because of the jinx on her 

Leaning close to him, her hand on his arm, she said 
suddenly 
When I had any money I| kept it there 
lot of time talking to Scotty, and you know, Harry, | 


never could see you letting him down.’’ 


“Harry, I used to go into Scotty’s bank 
I’ve spent a 


You couldn’t?’’ he said, startled, then smiling sus- 


piciously You don’t know me any better than you 
knew Scotty 

Ye I do,”’ she said calmly. “I know something 
ibout men Everybody liked Scotty He had that 
smiling straightforward businessman’s air gut who 
do you know who ever could say what went on behind 


Never. Oh, 


we used to laugh and kid each other. But, as a matter 


those steady blue eyes of his. Not me 


of fact, I don’t think Scotty believed in getting himself 
into a position where he’d be the one left standing on 


the barricades. On the other hand,” she said smiling, 
I knew a lot about you the first time I talked to you 
[ell me what really happened, will you? 
You're sure vou want to’ know?’ 


He told her the whole story, and when he had fin- 


shed, the belief in her eyes ard the way she leaned 


»ver and kissed him gently, upset him. He was sur- 
prised. In his gratitude he couldn’t speak for a while 
He had come upon her too quickly and easily He 

I d to go on sitting there beside her, the n he grew 
fraid someone would come in and take her away from 


» he asked her where she lived and if he could 
home with her. “Sure. Come on,’’ she said. Out- 


side they couldn’t get a taxi. There was a hard driving 


leet, the taxis were all moving slowly It was bitter 
iid, and they jiggled on their feet, standing on the 
ids buried in their coat collars. ‘‘We 

ht as well walk,”’ she said 
iway is the crow flies Ihe only trouble is a crow 
ouldn’t fly straight in this weather. Why don’t we 
ill live in Cuba?”’ “And play the tuba he said 
laughing is they started along Dorchester past the 


orner, ther he 


“It’s only ten minutes 


ld limestone houses and along by the board fences 
where there was only a narrow path through the snow 
She led the way, her head down against the wind, and 
e followed five feet behind, and neither could hear 
half the other said, their words coming from their 
ouths buried in their collars, carried away on the 


ground-floor apartment, a very 


She had a small 
clean place in the new building opposite the monastery 
At first he felt a little shy with her and very respectful, 
waiting for her to mention Scotty Bowman again. and 


wasn't necessary For her the whole 


matter had been settled, and he smiled, the look in his 
eyes making her wonder; then she said she was going 
to make some spaghetti. Following her around the 
little kitchen he got in her way till they sat down to- 
gether. She ate with a wonderful appetite. She was 
bright and intelligent and she didn’t try to be at all 
‘I’m really very refined, you know, Harry,” 
she said grandly. “‘My father was a school superinten- 
dent, and I spent two years in a convent While they 
were talking and laughing the phone rang three times 
and she answered it impatiently and returned to him 
grumbling. Suddenly he became aware that he was 
very happy sitting with her in her kitchen. 

‘I like being here with you,”’ he said, smiling 

‘I always admired you, Harry, so I’m really the 
lucky one.”’ 

“Lucky 
lucky.”’ 

“I am, but I make the best of it now 
when you get the hang of it. You just don’t care.” 

“But you look happy, Annie Laurie.” 

“‘Why not? I’ve been happy enough since I stopped 
I play strictly by ear now. All the 
trouble comes for people who are bent on using their 
They look for angels in people, they always 
expect people to be better than they are and they have 
their little schemes. Not me, I don’t care. But when 
there’s any good in anybody, don’t worry. I can feel 
it 


seductive 


I thought you were supposed to be un- 


It’s easy too 


using my head 


heads 


“You’re wonderful.”’ 

““No, I’m just me, now, like a vegetable. Let’s go in 
and see what’s on the radio.”’ 

She sat in the big soft chair by the steaming rad and 
it got late and he kept trying to entertain her so he 
wouldn’t have to go home. Finally she yawned and 
laughed and curled herself up in the chair. With her 
dress slipping up over her knee, she fell asleep, her 
mouth open a little and her chest rising and falling 
She had a pretty mouth. Then her shoe, which she had 
undone, fell off her foot, but she didn’t waken. Pick- 
ing up the shoe he went over and stood beside her, 
For the 
first time in a month he had been with someone who 


looking at her hand hanging near the floor 


made him feel he was himself and nothing in him was 
spoiled, so he looked at her for a long time. He didn’t 
want to go home. But he kissed her gently and went 
out without waking her 


Vill 


a that night he had her come to his place as 
“& often as she could, although he knew it didn’t help 
his case at all to have a girl like Annie Laurie as his 
friend and advocate; she had no reputation herself and 
had too often made it plain that she was indifferent to 
those who had. She could only make other people 
believe they could see the way he was going, having 
her as his only friend 

One night when he had come home alone after eat- 
ing with her, there was a knock on the door. It had a 
friendly sound. When he opened the door and saw the 
plump little woman in the brown coat with a little fur 
at the neck staring at him, his heart beat heavily 
“Oh, Mrs. Bowman, come in,”’ he said, hopefully, for 
he was sure she had come to tell him that she knew the 
truth about him and Scotty 

“Thank you, Mr. Lane,’”’ she said It had been 
snowing out and the snow on her arm had melted and 
as she brushed against him her wet sleeve touched 
his hand 

“Sit down, sit down,”’ he said, moved by her resolute 
manner, and when she sat down in the chair by the 
window where Scotty had sat, he circled around her. 
waiting nervously ‘What can I do for you, Mrs. 
Bowman?” 


“Mr. Lane,” she said, taking off her gloves and 
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“Everything in the same place,” he said happi 


folding them and clutching them with both hand 
“It was very painful for me to come here. You 
really the last man I want to see, but my bitterness 
strong enough to drive me here.”’ 

“IT thought—I hoped you might know the truth.” 

“Mr. Lane,” she said, and her voice broke wi 
anger ‘I know what you’re saying all around tow 
How could I help hear about it.”’ 

“Mrs. Bowman, you don’t understand, I’m telli: 
the truth. I’ve lost my job. I can’t get a job. T! 
thing follows me around. I’m entitled to a litt 
justice. I don’t lie about people. I don’t have to 
about Scotty.’”” But her head had jerked up and t 
glint in her round brown eyes made it hard for him 
go on pounding away at her husband’s lack of integ: 
when her good memory of him was all she had lef 
*“‘What’s the use,”’ he said, wretchedly. “I say I w 
not to blame.”’ 

I didn’t come here to portion out the blame, M 
Lane.”’ 

‘Then why do you come here?’’ 

‘I come here,”’ she said bitterly, ““hoping, as ther 
a God in heaven, I can show you something. So I « 


throw at your heart all that’s happened to us becaus« 
my husband was unfortunate enough to like you, and 


ask if it’s fair. No, not to ask! To throw it at you.” 

“Tell my why you come here.”’ 

“Why? Why for the sake of my children, my hom: 
Would anything else drive me here to you?’’ And ther 
even the strength of her bitterness failed her, and he 
voice broke and her eyes filled with tears, but he 


desperate determination, no matter how it humiliated 


her, was in her wet and shining eyes. ‘‘Oh, my God 
don’t you understand. I have two boys. One is fiftee: 
and one seventeen. Scotty lost his job and his pensio1 
There’s a mortgage on our house. In the last two ye 
he’s saved nothing. Do you know why? He was at 
tracted to the life of men like you. I can look aft 
myself. I’ve got a job in a chain-store groceteria. M 
seventeen-year-old boy is to go on with his educatior 
Do you hear? I say he’s to go on,” she said fiercel 
“‘He’s not going to quit school, do you hear that? N 
for our home or me or his brother Neither is h 
brother if I work my fingers to the bone. Do you he 
me? Ill lose the house. I don’t care.’’ And she beg 
to weep while he walked up and down helpless ar 
ashamed. “I was driven here by my own sense 
justice. Now, my God, I’m pleading with you. M 
children have to go on with their education. I don 
care about me. Scotty is dead. He suffered, he w 
sentenced, but you escaped scot-free Is that fa 
You’re well off. You’re somebody Is it fair y 
eS¢ aped scot-free?”’ 

“Everybody s« 
because I escaped scot-free. Well, thanks, thanks ver 
much.’ But she kept up her sobbing, her voice brok 
and rose as she repeated herself drearily over and ov: 


‘I escaped scot-free,”’ he said. 


again, and it made him desolate 
‘Please, Mrs. Bowman, please stop,”’ he said, takir 


her arm and trying to draw her out of the chair. “‘Y 
won't like yourself for going on like this to me. Tl 


All he wanted to do was g 
her out of the room and out of his life. But the feel 
her plump arm as he tried to lift her, the weight of he 
the anguish and shame in her round motherly f 


is awful for both of us.”’ 


bewildered him; he was stricken by his own crazy pai! 
ful regret. ‘Please, please, please,’’ he said, and thi 
he couldn’t bear her or her friends to believe he ha 
turned her away. “Oh, Lord,”’ he said, dropping he 
arm, angrily. “‘I don’t have any money. They mad 
great point of that at Scotty’s trial, didn’t they. | 
careless. I’m a spendthrift. What does the injustice « 
the thing matter to me?”’ and driven to make one 
his reckless gestures he rushed over to his desk and got 
out his cheque book. “I got two months’ salary fro 
Sweetman, sixteen hundred dollars. Here,”’ 


he said 
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explain is no good, he thought 
poem. There the thing is 


vriting the cheque rapidly. ‘““Take it for your chil- 
ren.”’ And he got up, holding out the cheque to her. 

Now go Mrs. Bowman, please go and leave me 

a” 

Dabbing her eyes with her handkerchief she stood 

und took the cheque, then she looked around his 
ne apartment and hesitated, half resentful. ‘‘You’re 
vung, Mr. Lane,”’ she said, putting the cheque in her 
irse. ““This will mean very little to you. Well,” 
nd taking a deep breath to recover her grim dignity, 

e went out. 

[rembling, he rushed to the window and watched 

e plump little woman go along the street in the snow. 

No dignity left for anybody,’”’ he muttered. For a 

ng time he stood there watching the falling snow, 

nd pondered over what he had done, and what it 
vuld mean. He had hurt his case. When people 
eard that he had given money to Mrs. Bowman they 
would smile and say he had a bad conscience. But he 
lidn’t care. Nobody believed him anyway. No one 
i1mong the people who knew him was offering him a 
ob, and suddenly he didn’t want to talk about his case 
iny more. 

In the morning he went to the garage and made 
irrangements to sell his car. He spent the rest of the 
week getting a tenant for the apartment, selling all but 
two of his suits to a secondhand dealer, and he sold 
his furniture too. At the end of the week, it was the 
ist week in February and very cold, he went down to 
the Windsor Station late in the afternoon and bought 
i ticket for Cornwall, seventy-five miles west. He left 
no forwarding address and told no one where he was 


roing 


IX 


Y (7 HEN HE got off the train and went to the hotel 
he registered under the name of Harry Lansing. 
he next day he got a job at a gasoline service station 
nd he took a room near a church with two elderly 
pinsters 
His employer, James C. Wilson, a stocky man of 
wrty-five, with a heavy nose and heavy lips and a 
ce little business, tried to find out something about 
m. He laughed and told him he had been in many 
ties. Wilson protested that he wasn’t being nosy, he 
only wondering where he had learned so much 
bout cars. But Harry couldn’t keep to himself. He 
ked Wilson, who was the manager of a midget hockey 
im, and he liked Mrs. Wilson, a young, plump, jolly 
oman, who was always inviting him to dinner. In the 
enings he began to go with Wilson to the rink to 
help coach the kids’ hockey team. Everybody in town 
ot to know him 
Wilson used to kid him about wearing gloves work- 
ng on the cars so his hands wouldn’t get too badly 


led and roughened, and he would smile to himself 
id take off his gloves and look at his hands and know 
didn’t intend to stay here. He hadn’t made any 
ins, and yet every night before he fell asleep he felt a 
ttle better about his case. All his natural good feeling 
yr people had come back to him. At night, listening to 
he snow sliding from the roof and the cry of a freight 
iin so very lonely in the country hills, he didn’t 
n to have a case at all. Lying in bed, going over 

it happened since the trial, he saw that he had 
ide a bad mistake in trying to attack Scotty. These 
ttacks had provoked people to defend him in their 
wn minds and hearts because he wasn’t there. 
ty’s silence in death had become more effective 
ian his silence in the courtroom lo explain and 
It’s like a picture, a 
There we are. Now it 


seemed all w rong to try and get people to look back on 


ind consider his explanations. People wanted to 
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live from day to day in the charm of new things that 
would destroy all the bad memories. If a man wanted 
to live he had to be able to forget. Yesterday’s re- 
sentments and indignations had to go like the snow on 
the roof melting in the sun. By the lightness of his 
thoughts he became aware that in his heart he felt 
sure the whole case had been dropped. 

When summer came he began to dream of his own 
neighborhood, of women going into hotels and the 
trees heavy with leaves on the mountain and the flood- 
lit ball park and the sessions afterwards in Dorfman’s. 
He missed the strange, piping whistle of the canal 
boats and the sound of the church bells. He would lie 
awake with not a sound outside on the quiet street 
and the moonlight, broken in patches by the leaves 
of the tree stretching across his window and touching 
his bed, and remember that he used to think that no 
city had as much willingness to live and let live as 
his own city had, and it was because of the necessary 
toleration between the French-speaking Catholics and 
the English-speaking Protestants, the way they got 
used to each other and learned to live together, and it 
touched the life of the whole city in all the little ways, 
and even where it wasn’t wanted; the brothels opened 
and closed and opened again, and the gambling places 
put up patiently with police raids, and life went on 
In such a city people could always tell, he thought, 
when a man had good will and was willing to live and 
let live and forget. 


xX 


H® CAME home at the beginning of the heat wave 
when the city all day had been drenched in sun- 
light and the thermometer was at ninety-seven 
degrees. The heat seemed to cling to the pavement and 
lick at the ankles of people on the street, and the 
French priests in the sunlight in their long black 
soutanes looked depressingly hot. At night the city 
seemed to have held in its oven all the heat of the day 
and there was no evening breeze. People going out in 
the trolleys to the ball park for the night game passed 
the long rows of houses with the outside staircases and 
balconies jammed with half-naked children, men 
naked to the waist and women sitting with their legs 
spread wide, all perched up there as if watching a 
parade. 

Harry took a room on Mountain in a decent house 
next door to one with a liquor license and girls. A littk 
way up the street in another house a barbotte game 
had been running all year. It was a mixed-up street, 
yet it was in his own neighborhood, and he only 
intended to stay in the front room on the ground floor 
till he looked around and saw where he stood with his 
friends. He had saved four hundred dollars. He felt 
hopeful and prudent and full of good will. His land- 
lady, Mrs. Benoit, a lean stern angular woman, who 
was determined to keep her place respectable, never 
read the papers and had never heard of him, and he 
liked this too. Unpacking his bag, he sweated, wiped 
his head ard felt his pants sticking to his legs. He had 
two suits, the dark one, which he was hanging up, and 
which had a tear in the leg from a nail on a chair in 
his room in Cornwall, and the grey suit he had on, both 
of a winter weight 
lightweight tropical suit in the morning; then he 


He made up his mind to get a 


washed, shaved and changed his shirt and went out, 
thinking of Annie Laurie 

He didn’t want to start off with her, but she was the 
only one he felt sure of, the only one who had really 
believed him and he felt a fierce loyalty to her. He 
went down to the Tahiti looking for her. The smoke- 
filled beer-smelling place depressed him. In his mind 
now she didn’t belong there any more than he did 
When he saw her sitting at the bar in a pretty oyster 
shade dress, her shoulders bare, her dark curly hair 
just covering the nape of her neck, laughing loudly 
with a tired sad-eyed girl, he felt angry; then, in the 
mirror over the bar she saw him standing behind her 
and swung around on the stool opening her arms to 
him. “Harry, is it you, is it really you,”’ she cried 
Even in that room reeking of cheap perfume and bee 
she seemed to have all her warm prettiness, and his 
feeling as he laughed and hugged her bewildered hirn 
for he couldn’t believe he really loved Annie Lauri¢ 
**Let’s get out of this dive. Come on,”’ he said And 
outside he said, ‘“‘Let’s take a walk, just loaf along I 
seem to have been away for ten vears.”’ 

If he wanted a long walk, she said, he could walk 
her home; she had a fine new place on University near 
the campus, a place she had got very reasonably be- 





cause she was decorating it herself. Walking along 
Dorchester he listened eagerly for the sound of the 
canal boats and the shunting of engines in the station 
yards, and at Peel, by the hotel, he looked down the 
hill where the old barouches with their battered horses 
were lined up by the curb. “Everything in the same 
place,’ he said. ‘“‘Everything looks good.’’ He told 
her where he had been, and she understood why he 
had gone away and she said she rarely heard anyone 
mention Scotty Bowman now. About two weeks ego 
passing Scotty’s bank, she had heard a man standing 
at the door say to another man, “‘Well, about this time 
Scotty would have been coming out of jail.”’ Both men 
‘l hadn’t thought of that I mean I 
didn’t realize he would have been coming out about 


had laughed 


now,” he said uneasily *“You’re absurd she said, 
giving him a little push. Then she told him that her 
own luck had been mixed up. When the ball season 
opened the business manager of the Buffalo ball team, 
a wonderful guy, amazingly generous, had met her 
and he was like an eager boy. He had said she was the 
kind of girl he used to dream of on fishing and hunting 
trips, and he had sent her wires from every city on the 
circuit Che second time his team had come to town 
he had told her he wanted to marry h 
had suddenly dropped out of her life 
You'll hear from him, Annie,”’ he said consolingly 
“Oh, I'll hear from him, sure.”’ 
‘““Maybe he got amnesia or something,” he said, 


er, and then he 


slipping his arm around her waist, for he understood 
that someone had got to the business manager and told 
him there was a jinx on her and that like all ball 
players he was superstitious; she wouldn't hear from 
him again 

The crowd on St. Catherine Street loafed along in 
the sultry night under the neon signs. Young fellows, 
carrying their coats, ogled girls with light print dresses 
clinging to their legs, who glanced over their shoulders 


and either slowed down or hurried when a fellow 


turned. Everybody was lazy, hot and restless. For 
Harry there was a quiet happiness in loafing along 
with the crowd. Then they turned up to Sherbrooke 
and there was the campus with a hot heavy moon 


throwing a pallid light over the roofs sloping up tix 
mountain with the trees stark and still in that light 
She had the ground-floor apartment, and on the bare 
living room floor were two cans of paint on a spread 
out newspaper. A stepladder stood near the end wall 
which she had already painted a shade of pastel green 
I’m doing it all myself,”’ she said proudly, standing 
with her hands on her hips, a cigarette hanging from 


her lips. ‘“‘Who could do it any better? I think I’m a 
great natural painter, don’t you think so?”’’ she asked 
turning. “‘Hey, watch out for that paint His foot 


had bumped against one of the cans, and as he looked 
down, he saw he was standing on an open page of the 
Sun, and there was Mollie Morris’ column with her 
picture at the top, the chin raised, the smile bright 
*“*T wonder what she’d say if she saw me here tonight?” 
he thought; yet he didn’t care what she would say 
whatever happened to him he would never need her 


ind if he did, he could never have any faith in himself 
again, and he looked up, smiling, for Annie Laurie was 
gliding around the room, pointing at cracks in the wall 


she had mended neatly with plaster of Paris, and he 


compared her with Mollie. She had a simple truthful 
nature, and it led her to the truth in other people, but 
she had had no luck, and now she didn’t care what 
other people thought, and so she was no good; she 
didn’t have the self respect to get a job and ik id a 
decent life. But Mollie in spite of her beauty and fierce 


self-respect did not have a simple truthful nature and 
couldn’t respond to ons he was only wonderfully 
aware of what other people thought Part of her 
identity lay in other people, which seemed to him to be 
i kind of whoring of the mind in the sepulchre of her 


sense of respectal lity 


Annie Laurie ne ud gently “You're i fine 
honest woman 

“When you iy something like that I feel as cold a 
charit 

It es ple trutl 

N truth is that wl I vit il lwa 
vishing I wasn’t such a t | tno gut You’ ve 
got urage | know I’ma bu 

i iy I know yu re hor tw n i] r 
iid, and he knew | vord A true: for her shrewd 
low le ind the Vv isd nm ne id revealed 
sudden the enormou elf-possession which su 
tained her and kept he lifferent to bad fortune, and 





ind loyal to her own heart hers nothing 


“Annie Laurie,” he said. “You’re a fine honest woman” 


89 








The man with the coat 


ommon about her at all, he thought, and stirred by 
tery in her he put his arms around her and 


At four o’clock in the morning monastery bells 


tolling woke him up, and he thought, Harry, you 
t nt got i case iny more you ve dropped your 
e, everybody itisfied And he wished Mollie 
d I there with the bells ringing all around 


XI 


WAS another very hot day and he wanted to get 
the lightweight ummer suit ind he went out 


ntendin » go to his own tailor, but on the way 
ilong St. Catherine in the strong sunlight making the 
eet look so shabby, he passed Mike Kor shop, 
ch was on the other side of the street. Stopping, he 
oked ove t the small store with the oaken door and 
vyindow frames and the bolts of cloth in the window. 
i Kon ide sharp clothes for the members of the 
porting, fraternity, He rarely made a suit for a man 
like hi But Mike had been Scotty Bowman’s good 


nd, and he had been at Scotty's trial 


Chen he crossed the road slowly, wondering why he 
ld not have Mike Kon make him a suit. It would 


he ‘ timate excuse » make a little gesture to a man 
vho had been a friend of Scotty’s and see if he was 
willing to be friendly with him Che more he thought 


t the more he liked it 

; before the war, when some of the news- 
papermen had claimed Mike had a chance cf winning 
the title, he used to watch him fight at the Forum and 
i d hi tyvie rough, mean crowding type of fighter, 


i broken nose and some scar tissue over his eyes. 


In t 3¢ days Mike had been an illiter: ‘e young hood- 
lus ery much respected by other young hoodlums in 
the east end. He had gone on and done a lot of fighting 


ti iller New York clubs; then he had settled 
ht out of Philade Iphi i for a bad and power- 


daown to fi 

|! character named Sleepy Ferraro. After five years, 

hed up and with his eyes damaged, he came home, 
But something must have h ippened to his mind and 
t, for around Dorfman’s they used to joke about 
Ke dering why he had changed his life and 
educated himself 
sed big words and talked slowly and deliberately 
All his friends called him Mike the Scholar. They 
ioked about him reading books aloud to his father 
troke and who lived with 





He was always reading books. He 


who had had a paralytic 


h n the apartment over the store 
But I really don’t know him well, Harry thought, 
inspecting the cloth in the window In Dorfman’s 


Mike had never been quite sure of himself, never quite 
he belonged, so they had always greeted each 
other good-naturedly and that was all. But suddenly 
he wanted to have Mike Kon, Scotty’s friend put out 


hand to him and greet him with pleasure and 


certain 


his 
respect as he would have done in the old days 
it was a smart shop done in limed oak with materials 
draped over pillars and he was agreeably impressed; 
then Mike, himself, came from his office, wearing a 
good worsted jacket 

Hello, Mike,”’ 

iling with his old distinguished air 

Why, hello, Harry,’’ Mike said 


urprise; he refused to wear glasses 


he said, and he put out his hand, 


quinting with 


Thought I’d drop in and try one of your suits, 


Mike What about it?’’ Harry said casually, and 


turned to some of the bolts of cloth 
Why sure,’’ Mike said, a little flustered There 
was an awkward moment and neither one of them 


knew whether it was from embarrassment or1 because 
Mike was impressed that he was being asked to make a 





' 
t for a in whose clothes he used to admire AS 


Mike puiled out bolts of cloth and draped the ends 


‘ ble, they talked casually. Harry said he had 
hes ut of town Nothing was said about Scotty 
Bowman Mike seemed to be concerned only about 
the suit. When Harry picked out i lightweight tropical 
ght grey with fine blue check Mike remon- 

ted; he said those tropicals didn’t keep a press no 
tter how you watched them. Harry couldn’t agree 

| Any si needed lot of pressing in the 

I ne 11d na he isked for a fashion book 

While Mike listened spectfully he pointed at a con 


e model with natural shoulders and made some 
ms. There were to be real buttonholes on the 
ind hand-stitching on the lapel Fine, fine 


do Mike said Now to measure 


oO nd he got 1 tape measur Hesitating, he said 
W the real expert, Harry ind he called for his 

ddl ged English fitter who came from the office, a 
tape measure around his neck, and wearing the vest he 


ilways wore even in the hottest weather. Everything 
went well. The suit was to be finished in a week. They 


*k hands. Outside Harry stood in the sun lighting 


a cigarette and smiling to himself for he hadn’t 
noticed in Mike that embarrassed vague resentment he 
used to feel in people who had known both him and 
Scotty; he hadn’t noticed it at all. 

He knew Mike Kon would tell everybody he was 
back but he took his time that week about appearing 
in the old places. He wanted the word to get around; 
for a while he wouldn’t go to the Ritz bar or the 
M.A.A. Club, he decided; it would be better to wait 
until old friends, who heard he was back, came looking 
for him. When that happened it would be time to 
start talking about a decent job. 

In the middle of the week when he went into Mike’s 
place for a fitting, only Willie was there. That night 
he went into Dorfman’s for the first time Alfred 
Dorfman, of course, was glad to see him and bought 
him drinks and insisted he come out to the house some 
night and have dinner. When Ted Ogilvie and old 
Haggerty came in Alfred called them over and bought 
drinks for them, too, and got them all drunk 

At the end of the week at noontime he got the suit 
and took it home and tried it on. It looked like one of 
his own suits, a good-looking piece of cloth, well cut 
and worth the eighty dollars Mike had charged him 
for it. 

That night he went to Alfred Dorfman’s home and 
had dinner with the family They welcomed him 
warmly but Alfred would have seen to this, he knew 
Alfred would have welcomed him affec tionately if he 
had just come out of the penitentiary. He was also 
very encouraging I’m telling some important people 
you’re back, Harry, and I see them all,”’ he said 
Never at any time since the trial in the winter had 
Alfred mentioned Scotty Bowman, and he didn’t now. 


XI 


EXT DAY in the afternoon sunlight Harry 
| Ywalked over to Annie Laurie’s place, wondering if 
she had finished with the painting 

The door was open and she called, ““Come in,’’ and 
he found her in her living room, kneeling in the corner 
painting the last of the woodwork white. “‘I’ll be right 
with you in just a minute,”’ she said. ‘‘Just this little 
corner to do.”’ 

“You could paint a three-story house,” he said, 
admiringly 

“Harry, look out,’ she called, for he had come 


>9° 


‘How are you on the high ladders’ 


around her, close to the window trim shining white; he 
had brushed against the paint. ‘“‘Oh, Lord,”’ she cried 
*T should have told you it was wet. I just painted it 
this morning. Your new suit 

On his shoulder and sleeve there was a smear of 
paint a foot long, and as he cursed she rushed into the 
kitchen and came back with a rag soaked in some 
cleaning fluid and she rubbed at the smear fiercely. 
The paint came off but there was a faint stain dis- 
coloring the cloth right down the arm. His wondering 
expression as he stared at it made her feel stricken 
“Oh, don’t take it so seriously,’’ he said, smiling. ‘‘All 
I have to do is take it right down to the cleaners before 
it really dries. There’s one right down on St. Catherine 
there. They can clean that coat in an hour.”’ 











“Yes, maybe if you take it at once before it dries 
she said, and he gave her a kiss and went out, carryin 
his coat. 

In the cleaning establishment the young fellow 
Greek with long sideburns, looked at the coat an 
shrugged and said it would clean up without a blemis 
and to come back in an hour. He went out, boug! 
Time and the New Yorker from a newsstand, the 
entered a restaurant and had some coffee and read. | 
an hour and a half he went back to the cleaners 

When the young Greek saw him coming in | 
glanced at him nervously, hesitated, then went bacl 
to the office, and returned to the counter with an olds 
man, bald, in a white shirt with a black bow tie, wl 
was carrying the coat. ‘‘My friend,’’ said the old 
man, shaking his head solemnly. ‘““This you won 
like,’’ and he opened the coat and spread it out on the 
counter. The lining seemed to have light crisscrossins 
veins running through it, but these veins were really 
thin fine tears. ‘‘See, I do this,’’ the young one with the 
sideburns said, and he nicked one of the cuts with hi 
finger and it feil open. 

“Good God,” Harry said, staring at the lining 
blankly. “‘What are you going to do? I bring the coat 
in to you and you tear it to pieces. It’s that rotten 


“You see?’’ he asked 


stuff you use.”’ 
“Wait Look at the cloth, the rest of the 
coat Is it all right?”’ 


Now wait 
the older man said, spreading 
it out on the counter. Getting excited, both cleaners 
grabbed at the coats on hangers that had been cleaned 
that morning. They showed him the linings Chat’s 
a faulty piece of material you got there, mister,’’ they 
said. “‘Look, every part of the lining. Now look at the 
cloth. If it was the cleaning fluid it would have hurt 
the cloth. No? Take it buck. Where did you get it? 

Mike Kon. It’s a gyp. Make him put a new lining in 
it. Tell him to come to us,”’ 
the counter belligerently as they gesticulated to eacl 


and they both pounded 


other, and grabbed at other coats, showing him how 
these linings couldn’t be torn. They convinced hin 
and he put on the coat and went out slowly, looking 
troubled. 


XII 


/ 


_ 
saying hello to any shopkeeper standing at a doer and 
He liked greeting 
these businessmen at noontime. He liked to think that 
in a few years’ time he might be asked to be president 
of the neighborhood business association, and then be 
asked to run for alderman. These hopes helped him to 
feel secure and established and confident that in a 


tatoo HE had had his lunch next day Mike Kon 


came loafing along the street in the sunlight 


waving to clerks at the windows. 


a success and the 
loan he had got from Scotty Bowman's bank would be 
paid off. He liked selling suits to young fellows of the 
sporting fraternity, but he also dreamed of being 


year’s time his business would be 


accepted as a tailor by people who wanted fine suits 
and wouldn’t care whether or not he was an old 
fighter. He still wasn’t quite sure whether he was 
accepted as a solid businessman 

Just to the right of the entrance to his shop was the 


“Don’t take it so seriously.” Harry said. “I'll take the coat to the cleaners befors the paint dries.” 
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dries 
urryir 


llow 
it ar 
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OUug! 
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nd the stairs that led to the upstairs ipartment, 


fter lunch, before going into the store, he alwavs 


ed these st 


iirs to see his father and 


Mrs 


few 


The 


Spe nd a 
McManus 


tes with him and the nurse 


ieling of the old apartment, which he had paid 
nself, had been costly; he had wall to-wall broad- 
yn the floors; there was a smart modern living 
ind three bedrooms, one for himself, and one for 
ther, and one for the nurse He could not be 


it his father, now that he had had a stroke ap- 


ted how different this place was from the old one, 





t lways saddened him. 
{is father was in the living room in his wheel chair. 
t glistening on his bald head. his big nose 
ng too. On the right arm of the chair they had 
iupa board about a foot wide ind on this board 
was a pad and a pencil on a string. Old Mr. Kon 


iralyzed on the left side: he couldn’t speak, 


been ] 


etimes, two fingers on his right hand seemed 
little life in them. Every morning the nurse 
McManus, would stick the pencil between 


e two fingers and urge him to scratch on the pad. 

ten there were lines scratched on the pad but 
ther they were made by a nerve twit« hing in the 

er or by the old man trying to write they didn’t 

papa, Mike said, cheerfully is if he 


A Hello 


d his father heard and understood every word 


1. Every day he tried to have little more faith 
ind he talked to him sometimes for an hour 
verything going on in the city How are vou 


day papa he isked Che one rood eye, 
t one, glittered at him fiercely till he pressed 





ind gently. It was always hard for him to do this 
ldn’t bear the touch of the inert, watery and 
n hand 
Mr McManus,”’ he called 
| t it you, Mr. Kon?’’ she said, co ng trom the 
en in her white smock She was a grey-haired 
Scotswoman who seemed to |} e some ffection 
é elpless old man ‘He seems to be prett 
elf today ‘ she said looking it the Id I n 
ely ‘Don’t you think so 
i it those scratches on the pad Mike said 
nk they’re getting firmer all the time And he 
jown miling at his father, as he always did, and 
I n to talk to h ibout what was happening in the 
rld, then about a book he had read last night as if he 


and had 


of his own and showed it with that one lively 


ved his father understood unspoken 


ms 
nkin grey eye 
Years ago he couldn’t have sat beside his father as 
did now, feeling at ease and with speech un- 
ce y between them In those early days he had 


1? inderstanding at all of his father As a boy he 
been ashamed that the old man had sold news 
ind had a bad accent ind wort ll-fitting 
nd that in the winter, at his corner news 
1, his red nose had been always running His 
sed to wear a cap and ear muffs and had called 
ly the names of his papers while he danced 
i to keep his feet warm; this middle-aged 
boy used to come home and waste his time trying 
1 high-school poems aloud in a heavy accent In 
lays just being near his father had offended | 
Michael,’ his father had said, looking up, his finger 
entence on the page. ““This I don’t get. Make it 
please k 
WI don’t you call me Mike like « verybody else 
5 1use wit vou and me it is not like it is with 
body else he said mildly 
\ ll, why don’t you lay off those kids’ books 
vhat you are Everybody knows what we are 
W t is it you say we are, Michael he ked 
Ly is he closed the book, his finger between the 
ind looking down over his glasses 
We don’t rate Why does a newsboy want to us¢ 


rds? Who the hell « 


ires? 


{ ng the book, his father let it rest on his knee, 
1 ed at the cover ind then he stood uy ind 
ed on the gas to heat the kettle and make himself 
i f tea. It was his only dissipation, the only one 
uuld afford, the drinking of too many cups of t 
like had waited, hating the silence, his own uneas 
nd his father’s familiar movements as he bent 
the stove ‘To insult your father, Michael, is not 
id,”’ he said finally ‘I’m a poor man, okay The 
vay it is with me there are no big jobs for me But 
yu are very wrong. Nobody knows what we are in 
s; place, but you and me Maybe nobody but you 


knows what I would want to be what we should be 
he books—yes. Money 
some dignity. If I’m rich, can I buy it 
and he tapped his head, ‘‘and 


tapped his heart. this 


no A poor man can have 


’ No, it has to be 
he 
you 


here,” and 


then 


1ere 
“Someday, see 


ire my son.’ 
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“‘And then I go peddle the papers too,” con- 
temptuously for he hated the reiigious re t ni I 
But his father sat down again and picked up the boo! 
Che kettle began to boil Waiting stiff Mike hoped 
his father would get up and pour the wate n the 
teapot. The expression in the steady grey eyes be n to 
bother him; he tried to outstare hun feeling | ind 
belligerent. Then the very calm, innocent, steady eyes 
began to insult hin ind he trembled H ‘ cu} I 
tea with me, Michael,’’ his father said mildly 

I don’t drink tea lo hell with it he said, and 


swaggered into the bedroo1 ind got undressed 


ne 











quickly Yet the sounds of his father making the t« 
the cup going down on the table, then the ence, then 
the knowledge that he was sittin out there patient 
ind untroubled, reading the gram r. the high-school 
poems, became an even deeper i t At the end of 
the week he had left home left ti t tthe ( ind his 
father and the few boohk ind the sill loft biblical 
talk 
After the years in t ring when he had hurt the 
optic nerve in his right eye and wondered what would 
become of him he found that he often thought of |! 
fathe! On train trips and in cheap hotel rooms he 
began to read as if his father were beside him encour 
wing him to become an educated in. The more he 
read the nore ne was impressed DV iil the thing hi 
ther had wanted He had s ed tt mone ind 
he came home and met his father, t! e set ed te 
yw him for the first t c Even now when he 
thought of that da ind how he had pressed his 
father, he would smile to! self. He had told Scott 
Bowman all about At et e he had plied 
the loan he had had t« tell Scott i reat I 1 ngs 
ibout himself 
On his lunch hour now he said the things he might 
have said if the stroke hadn’t cheated them of the 
satisfaction of interesting conversation It wa " 
monologue, of course, but by this time he had learned 
to handle it naturally. Smoking his cigar, he would 
talk a littl look out the window reflec el ther 
turn feeling ple ised when the one ny eye W OI 
hit ind sometimes sit for a long t é ng nothu 
is he would have done wit i in wht d e the 
Sile¢ nce of his thougnts 
\ buzzer in the room wW nnected w the store 
ind whenever anyone came in at this hour wanting t 
ee him personally, Willie, his fitter ng t I ze 
Today he had been only ten minutes vith | father 
when the buzzer rang ‘Well, so long for now, pay 
he said a ibly and he went down the t r t the 
store 
Harry Lan his arms folded, leanu n the 
long oaken table, was wearing the 1 htweight 
rey tropical with the fine blue check 
Hello, Harry he said 
“Hello, Mike Harry said, st htenirz , 
Anything | n do for you 
Yes, there 1 Harry d « S ethir 
ne ugt t | dad show yu ing taking iT r t he 
spread it out n the table and ved he ft , 
nin What do yo ike of Mikes ® al 
cl sply 
My God vhat did you d to t ire | 
Harry Mike said ind he looked ind I I 
[ took i to the cleaners lr} 1] 
‘But you just got it a few days 
I »t se e} nt on it 
Pa nit 
Yes, paint. What dos t tter wv | n it 
he said impatientl | took i ‘ ean d 
thev cleaned t once Che Acme cleaner ibout five 
blocks along the street. It came e tl 
And what did the y 
The said it was a rotten lini 
Of all the nerve Mike iid fiercely, but his face 
began to burn, for he could see that the cleaner id 


Harry He grew afraid tl 


convin ed 


I id always patronized only the best t lor vas oni 
too willing to look down on a piece of material fr 

in i nis yrestige seemed to re I olved l 
him; all his pr g I | Y 

10W what did this lousy job? e said quick! Lha 
kr lid l jot I iq l t 
stinking cleaning fluid they’re using. Why, it’s hap 
pening all the time with these cleaners They’re 


always getting sued. Who are they try ing to ki 


a 
thinl 
a 
he we 
fluid 
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“Don’t try and push me around,” 


Mike growled. Harry waited, white-faced 
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with the coat 


Mike’s remarks Granted that 

1 bluffing about the lining it was possible 
been thinking of Scotty at all. In fact 
Y stonished to hear that he was sus 
ipable of such a gesture, and laugh 


I see, I see. Now look here. Harrv 


his to. be the natural and human 
he little things that make the world 
hought ind he lay down on the bed 


sound asleep 
door woke him up. It was dark in the 
le the street lights were lit Just a 
lled, groping his way to the door Anni 


What time 3 it 


he said, turning it on Have a drink 


know what Mike did 


b issing ne said iwkwardly 
tl vrong toot Maybe it was my fault 
He bl ed the cleane ind of irse | 

I ne! then he iid | w nt 
i I ive f } ind €& t I 
i Scot Bowman in nd 
wa staken But. well, vou know, he 
rood friend and all That wa n my) 
is tl trouble, see 
‘ little ng lik ling 
nk Sx t N n hi nd d 
y be prised. If I thought Wi 
1 break his store windows. Oh. Harry 
bout the guy He knows he has to fix 
1 coming to Dorfman’s? 

§ I’ve ot to put on 3 ind 
1 Dbin nd nis I 
ll see the linin f tl ( é 

t Kata nin 
t } | nr i é 

d | t e bent dowr 
+! rn ft fe ne { 
j hat | j 
4 1 ‘ rd a he 
{ i I I 
XV 
j } , 
’ 
; l | pt y 
| hted 
' r T t 
“ to 
r | the | llid 
re > 
felt tt} vas really established 

r rest r Patrons who sat 

) the paneled barroom had substance, 
s, even the sporting editors who came 
ynes who had wives who had gone to 


ned to Mike tha hese people wel- 
ely, encouraged him to talk out of a 


riosity, although he was never sure of 


o talk about what was going on in 





fluid - 


Indo-China, or Germany, or about the atom bomb, 
ind he always got a hearing, but if a visitor from out 
of town sat down with them he would hear someone 
Say He’s Mike the Scholar, an old fighter, but you 
should listen to the guy. Go on, talk to him. He’s got 
in angle—fresh,’’ and Mike would feel embarrassed 

Standing by the bar he looked around to see who 
was there At the table by the window Mollie Morris 
was sitting with Ted Ogilvie, and Eddie Adams, the 
fight promoter, and old Haggerty; the sporting editor 
Mike always felt at ease with Haggerty, though the 
sporting editor had a son at college and a very digni 
fied wife: and, of course, he was sure of himself, too, 
with Eddie Adams, who was a very rich man, owning 
two apartment houses even if he didn’t have much 
education With Mollie Morris, though, Mike was 
never quite sure of himself; it was her kind of pretti- 
ness, her kind of style, and her cultivated voice; her 
friendly smile, too, always seemed to him to be good 
naturedly indulgent Yet he was glad Mollie was 
there for he was sure she would understand his diffi- 


culty with Harry. He was sure she was disgusted with 
Harry herself, not only because he had taken advan- 
tage of Scotty Bowman and got away with it, but 


because of his lofty manner of avoiding her, as if she 


ought to have approved of him for being a heel 

A little man with oily black hair, beady eyes and a 
small heavily tanned face who didn’t belong in Dorf 
man’s at all and knew it, was standing behind Eddi 


Ad ims 


manager of Johnny Bruno, the fighter, and thought he 


He was Ray Conlin, who called himself the 


was big enough for Dorfman’s because his picture had 
ippeared in a photo magazine as one of Rosso’s hand- 
men, riding around in Cadillacs and controlling the 
boxing industry. Everybody who knew the facts had 
laughed when they read this story. Conlin was merely 
Bruno’s trainer 

Even with the air conditioning, it was hot in the 


bar and Ada 


shirt sleeves with their coats draped over the backs of 


ind Haggerty and Ogilvie were in their 


their chairs 
Good evening, Miss Morris,’’ Mike said 
““Hi, Mike 

it down, Mike 

‘How are you, Mike 


S 
Haggerty said, pushing out 
i chair to him with his foot. Tilting back in his chair, 
Mike saw Annie Laurie coming in, coming over to their 
table and he glanced at Mollie; maybe because Harry 
Mollie’s mouth twisted a little 


is though the sight of Annie Laurie cheapened her in- 


Lane was in his mind 


tolerably, yet she didn’t get up and go, for Annie didn’t 
sit down at her table. She took a chair from the near 
est table and pulled it over so she was on the fringe of 
oup, and Adams and Haggerty, who liked her, 
pushed back their chairs so their backs wouldn’t be to 
her and Adams called the waiter. As far as Adams was 
concerned if he wanted to buy Annie Laurie a drink 
1e would buy her a drink and if Mollie didn’t like it 
she could go home 

“Hey Mike,”’ Annie Laurie said bluntly 
you do to Harry’s coat?”’ 

“What do you mean, what did I do?”’ 
startled 

“*T saw the lining.”’ 


the 


QI 


*“What did 


and he was 


“You mean already you’ve seen that lining 
asked angrily. ‘““You mean to say already he’s show- 
ing that coat all around. What’s he trying to do?” 

**T said I saw it, Mike.”’ 

**‘What lining?’ 


way 


he 


Ogilvie asked. “‘What’s this, any- 
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“The lining of the coat, a suit Harry got fron 
Mike.” 

‘“‘When did you become Harry Lane’s tailor, Mike 
Haggerty asked 

‘I made the guy a suit last week 

‘I heard he was broke,’’ Adams said, teasing Mikes 
“But was he afraid no one else would make him 
suit? 

*“‘What does Harry say Mike asked uneasily 

‘“‘He said you blame the cleaners.” 

“Why not?” he asked ‘“All over town people have 
got claims against cleaners. Would I gyp the guy 

“Oh, come on, Mike,’’ Annie Laurie said ‘Neve 
mind the explanations. Why don’t you simply put 
another lining in the coat?’’ 

‘Who said I wouldn’t put a lining in his coat 

“Why don’t you tell him you will?”’ 

All right. I'll tell him. Give me a chance 

Little Ray Conlin, who had been hovering around 
the table, waiting for a chance to get into the conver 
‘Maybe he 
won’t want you to put in another lining,’’ he said 
suddenly; his small, dark, narrow-eyed and shifty face 
all screwed up in happy surprise; he had thought of 
He rarely had 


sation, suddenly saw his opportunity 


something remarkably bright to say 
a witty flash. This was right out of his own life, and 
Mike’s too. “‘Maybe Harry Lane will be too smart to 
let you touch that coat again, Mike.’’ His eyes were 
‘Maybe he'll be afraid this time you’ll try 
your own special lining—yellow You always had a 
yellow lining, eh, Mike?’’ And he slapped his knee 
ind danced around, his hard little face full of happi 
ness. It was the only time in his life he had ever been 
quicker than anyone else with a clever remark. ‘Ah, 
iw ha,”’ he snickered and they all laughed 


mocking 


ha, aw, aw 
and waited 
Yellow was never my color, Conlin,’’ Mike said 

quietly 

‘“You mean to say those trunks you used to wear in 
the ring didn’t have a yellow lining?”’ 

“That’s right,’” Mike said, smiling disdainfully 

“What about that night in Philadelphia ten years 
igo Remember?’’ he jeered, trying doggedly to hold 
his audience. ‘‘The night you went into the tank for 
Walters. Wasn't the yellow lining showing then’ Ho, 
ho, ho, ho,”’ and again he looked around for approval, 
is Mike eyed him steadily. It was true Mike had gone 
into the tank for young Walters who was on the way 
up; he had been told to do it; it was part of the life he 
had lived then; but he hated Ray for reminding them 
now of the days when he had been an illiterate unprin- 
cipled washed-up young hoodlum, when they were 
accusing him of gypping Harry Lane. His smile slow 
and patient, he said, ‘‘When it comes to tanks, Ray, 
you’d know all about them. You and the Rosso mob.” 

““Come on outside,’’ Ray blustered fiercely. ““Come 
on and I’IPshow you the color of the lining in your own 
coat.’” And then he jerked away as though expecting 
Mike to smack him 
buried under a vast superior calmness and a slow lazy 
smile, Mike said, “Oh, go and peddle your papers 
Ray.’ He found it easy to be quiet and patient with 
Feeling unwanted 


Keeping his voice and his ange! 


the others smiling approvingly 
Ray moved over to the bat 
“‘Nice guy, Mike,’’ Ogilvie said 
being a poor little rat.” 
“Ray’s just another rubber mouth,’’ Mike said 


‘Conlin can’t he Ip 


shrugging 

Then they all saw Harry Lane come in carrying the 
coat over his arm. When he saw them all together, he 
stopped; he looked at Mike, then at Mollie, and then at 
Mike again; the two of them being there togethe: 
seemed to disturb him. Turning away abruptly, he sat 
down at another table 

‘Harry, old boy Haggerty called, chuckling to 
himself, and he rose and went over to Harry with a 
fine judicial air. “I’m an old newspaperman. I’n 
trained to look into things before I make up my mind 
His grey-haired solemnity and plump white face fooled 
Harry, who looked up blankly ‘What’s it this time 


Haggerty he asked How can we have any opinion 





on the merits of the deal unless we see what you got for 
your money Haggerty said, and he picked up the 
coat and held it open so they could all see the lining 

Why the moths certainly got into it, that i fact,” 


he said innocently “Moths in the cleaning fluid 
Never heard of it.”’ 
“Come on, come on,” Harry said, very embarrassed 
‘Haggerty, cut it out,’’ Mike called. ““What are you 
Sit down.”’ 
Harry asked, rising with a blank 
He had always been a neat 


trying to do? 

‘What is this?” 
incredulous expression 
fastidious man. and wherever he was, drunk or sober, 
he alwavs dressed with immaculate correctness and 
now his coat was being waved around as if it belonged 
to a buffoon. He looked over at Mike, knowing he 
must have been talking about the coat, for all the 
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be 
ro} ghter came from that table; then their eyes met and tattered lining and grinned at Harry t was not onl Knew \ portant I ne n Mon 
‘ ke knew he was despising him for talking about the that he needed fifty dollars. he alwavs needed one , 3 legit be , - , ; 
nd making him the butt of a joke Harry’s but he could see himself slipping the coat to Mike it pleaded desperately with Ted ¢ e and Haggert 
twisted, his angry eyes still on Mike ws if he side or at the entranc« T know how ‘ Mike Mike Kor d he'd 
setting from him only the kind of cheap treat We'll see that Lane gets it back Mike aa lel ; j : ‘ ; ah ile 
- he should have expected. Never had Mike felt so new lining in the coat and it would be } shee ‘ } d “ ‘ ; ’ val vith H 
ed down upon, or judged to be so unworthy, and it iround Dorfman nd Mike would be teful \ f nd nectior | 
ed to Mike to be so unfair, so untrue that he friend again | ’ | 
ed at everybody indignantly As it hung there on the cl ae a ; 
Put the coat down, Haggerty,’ Harry said vat to Rav. it was now s« biahene 4 = j | Ay led 
What do you say if we take up a collection to have back his place in Dorfman nd he watched 1 tried oO He H 
ended Haggerty said, as he hung the coat on the f nake a cunning plan j 
f the chan hen Harry, his drink only half finished, got up and H 
put \ great idea. And pass the word along old Harry’ll began to go in the direction of the washro« leaving old ¥ 1dr ( : 
every contribution dollar for dollar he said the coat on the chai ichtening ut -av erinned but Har oo hye M " 
£ to behave with some grace ind dignity ind Harry came back and picked up the it nda went I ‘ 
n Haggerty left he took the coat and folded it so to the washroom. Ray, watching |! di M I é ! 
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: d bitterly, “That you should do such a very stupid come easily. S { tt i t é 
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I John Brun j I he Ste t vallet, el H ‘ 117 
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5 esiditieea Gl ane nw d a follow On vhen he w kid and an et ( ~ 
‘ i} idged that Harry Lane would t perior dets e had cornered pe c ; , 
Dorfman’s and Mike a nobody, but Hart ounter i bakery sho] er: 
! t his prestige. R d no convictior L, ff, Har t OK¢ H : ; 
} the Scotty Bow " a He didr ed to brush Lane’s hand ‘ é K¢ I I 
‘ wanted t De lw S n the side 4 il nickeril | C the thers d . 
, And he was bort eddle1 H d see nd Alfred Dorf n d « , : : , 
Mike now was gettin the pathet n What's tl tte H \ a ea . 
I Che little t rd t ‘ . | 
nen heard Mike say t tter!] \ t lo hel with | . et ! | j 
Bruno and the Dutch n All I ka ‘ a the coat ' finale Dor ee, H ‘ 
e fiftv dollars to get that coat for few hot coat [t's i nd hi ealed . - 
‘ got no sense ot r, R I pre nare ne . . : , . , , 
nd I ike a joke about a ye vy linin Wi W 101 ‘ ’ H : 
bod t any sense of r tonight 3] He vtle , wv ; 
As | tared at the cc elf he tried to thint nave | nd ne iy 
loir ething very comical that would make eve1 Jesus = help . ne 
H nd Mike laugh. He thought of grabbing t! the others, ! rightened pele gest mrt hihi Ta , 
nd tossin t uy n the il but he vasn t re poi VOKIT nt ! I I ppened ¢ — , , ; . 
vould get a lauel As he passed he stared at th thing would Rosso v Rosso , e de 
{ j ! ( erybod 
, 99 ‘ ¢ | . ‘es ‘ 
“Nobody slaps me around.” Conlin shouted. fee 
: o . . 
Harry's answer was a stunning right hand Wes cNIEWy mow thet a imai 
’ nd 4 d i | rd 
4 
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“T do,” and took her 
“Come on into Dorfman’s with me.”’ 
“No. Harry,” she said. ‘I’m not going into Dorf 
man’s with you, I don’t like it in there 
I can’t bear the clowning 


smiling, he 


when you re 
wearing that damned coat 
that goes on in there, people looking at the lining and 
vou refusing to say anything. I feel lonely, Harry ill 
the loneliness in the world seems to hit me right on the 
head He looked worried for he couldn’t bear hurting 


people who had all his affection, and hi couldn’t clown 
wit Annie Laurie about the coat ‘I respect you, 
Annie Laurie he said, turning her toward hin But 
can’t you see I trapped around here Scotty Bow 
nan is on ! back again. Old Mike Kon put |! 
there. I didn’t want it. I’m trapped around here be- 
cause I won’t go away again I won't This is my 
town. They think I can’t get up off the floor. Anni 
Lauri he said, quietl [here’s the principle of the 
thing Chis co und he touched is shoulder ‘well 
| trust my own imagination Chis is the Scotty Bow- 
man coat—so presentable on the outside and rotten 
underneat! For what it Mike Kon put it on me 
when fe ict ised me 

“Oh, Harry, now nobody has a chance to forget 

*So much the bette nd he shri oged “They 1] 
laugh tl r f the the yst nd | friend, t ht 
oO ) VY But the é vas | King ai 
I 1 te if Mi ted, ready to 
} he bbort He 1 head and the yellow 
d sudder | ed t I You’re a 
« bhort Har But God nows bout the 
’ t thir Iw | | ee! s stubborn 

self l n the iginatior | nation 
} t - ( she a witha hurt 

1 r Y ht t ght in your 
( H [Id ng as you know 
I vit nd he! hed ttle, satisfied 

Comir vit he said 

Not t st L Home tne t € nd she watched 
I yup t eet yne and n into Dorfman’s to 
{ on ng nil t hight 


H' ALWAYS sat at the bar joking and paying no 
ittention to Mike at all. At first Mike didn’t mind 


} t th ont 


being questioned about the even with Harry at 
the har or twenty feet away He was sure he had 
iblic suy he was sure public opinion had long 


ned Harry Lane 


, 8o he explained patiently 


that he had offered to fix the coat lining and that Harry 
id insulted But why did you have Conlin try 
{ te ‘ someone would ask, and with 
patience and dignity he would explain that he hadn’t 
ffered to pay ‘ onlin fifty dollars to get the coat It 
} i been only jOKIng remar} Chey alw iVs laughed 


knowingly when he repeated Conlin hadn’t been act- 


ng for | Chey enjoyed hearing him defending hi 
. In few days he began to see that they didn’t 
hy h I least they pretended not to believe 
é \ nt sure ind he couldn’t understand it 
Late one afternoon Ray Conlin, who had met Eddie 
Adams on the street, and who had attached himself to 
} so he could get back into Dorfman’s. came in, 
hoping Alfred wouldn’t notice hin Even the cigars 


smell better n Dorfman’s, Ray thought as he looked 
ound. Mike was sitting by himself near the window. 
t haft of late sunlight touching his ear and heavy 
ple passing on the street with 
Anyone 


inedly there at that hour 


e watched 





very affected untroubled air could see that 
he was detern 

And at the end of the bar was Harry Lane wearing 
the coat and smiling peacefully, with his back to the 
where Mollie Ted Ogil- 


who came in glanced at the coat, smiled, 


table Morris was sitting with 
vie People 
made little jokes with him while he laughed good- 


naturedly, and then these same people would look 
over at Mike 
Everybody Mike and Harry, 
Harry didn’t mind, but Mike couldn’t stand it 
Ray was afraid to follow Eddie to the bar 
attention from Harry, who hadn’t noticed him come in 


hurried over to Mike’s table. When Mike paid 
he said sympathetically *“You see 


ind smile 
was smiling at and 


ind invite 


so he 


no attention to him 


the item in Mallon’s column, The Man With The 
Coat You see it?’ 
‘Il saw it he said bitterly. ‘“‘And tomorrow my 


lawver'll see it too.’”’ 
“So what do you do, Mike?” 





ind I know what that item means 
People read that item and then they ask | 


7 have 
zane about 
it and he laughs and refuses to say anything i get 
His face white, he looked over at Harry 
that he was in the 
with his eyes to the coat, he 


slandered.’ 
who didn’t seem to be iware 
room: reac hing out 


longed to get his hands on it for only a few minutes. 


MACLEAN'S 


irm and said, 


said, half to himself, w 
think he’d like to 
Then as Ray eased himself 
“No, Ray 
been trouble with you 
Please 


passed by Ray 


“No. How can I sue?’’ he 
an embarrassing despair. “‘] 
it in the papers.” 
the chair beside him, he said quickly 
here with me. There’s 
Alfred told you to keep away. 
Just Alfred Dorfman 
looked right through him. I’m not here, Ray tho 
resentfully I’m a ghost He and his waite 
Staring at Harry 
a real weakness in | 
Any fighte 


known who had too much imagination w 





then 


right through me shrewd] | 
thought he saw something 
man had too much imagination 
ever 
ood, and what he liked about his own boy Brur 
it all 


i shrewd 


that he had no imagination 
It seemed to him to be such ind ir 

ing observation that he leaned closer to the next 

ind Miss Morris were sitting, but 


i word n 


where Ogilvie 
to wait to get 

For Harry to sit there 
her voice breaking No shame at all left 


ind take it,’’ she wass 


‘If he’s able to keep on laughing long enoug! 
said, “‘he’s ipt to laugh the ghost of Scotty Bow 


Why should you feel ashamed 1 


right out of town 
Mollie 

‘Because because ” and her voice 
ind resentful I’m sure he thinks that some 
humiliating me I’m not crazy, Ted. I kno 


you think he’s always bringing that 


iround 


thought about that An 
Annie Laurie knows his number 
both became reflect ¢ Ray. leanin 
ind putting his hand on the back of Ted’s cl 
I get paid 
for a fighter’s weaknes n Harry. | 
“Shut up. Conlin.”’ Ogilvie said sourly 
innoyins é 


Morris said 


7 K¥CUSE 


looking around impatient!y for A 
' 
Ray 

Little man 

went on gloomily down the hil 


said, 


getting up quick 
hurrying out I annoy thern, he tl 
fiercely is he 
hotel opposite the railroad station 


With all his heart he 
yasis of Dorfman’s 


wanted to ge back ft 
ind he sighed ind w 
his forehead and cursed his luck Maybe he w 
he thought, but he w 


JUSTICE His 


clean cool 


high-toned, 


very 
being and he had a right to some 
crime was in trying to show he had a sense of hu 
He had had no ill will toward Harry Yet he w 


one who was now the outcast. The injustice of 





tears come to his eyes No one cared about H 
Knocking h 
them was that he had taken it That wa 
f pondering He had 
people despised him And Mike 


m down; the only thing that regi 


done nothin 


Kon was 


sa el Stake sitting by the window and trving 
his silly tiresome story with dignity i thing rt 
would do who had a real case I won’t go or 
that stupid mistake, he thought grimly 


XVIII 


aM N WHEN Ray was doing road worl 


4Bruno next day, pedaling slowly on the 


while Bruno, in beautiful condition, his br 
rhythmical and effortless, his eyes clear and \ 
trotted along beside him, he went on making | ¥ 
He was sure he could afford to show a little aud 
in dealing with Harry; public opinion was 
against Harry that everybody would see the just 1) 
having him slapped down and view it with an a : 
and vast satisfaction The thing to do, he tho 
would be to have him punished so everybody in D 
man’s, where he still hung on the ropes, could 
and make their enjoyment of the rightness « 
plain that Lane might never want to put his 1 
the place again ‘ 

That night he went down to St Lawrence : 
east end to a neighborhood where Johnny B 
really a great hero and where he himself was 
portant hgure When he climbed the long st . 
the Coq d’Or he took care to carry himself wit! i 
nity It was a big crowded garish hall wit f 
floor and a string quartet Che tables were 
with young punks in sh arp suits, most of the 
ing French and they laughed noisily and clown 
each other and pal i no attention to Josette, the 
but when he, Ray Conlin, made his way throug 
tables, leaning well back, his hands in his pocket 
head high, taking his time, he heard some young 
say, ““Hey, look, Bruno’s manager,’’ and he s 
slightly but didn’t even turn. All around the d 
floor he went toward a table Continued or 
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ow Steering Wheel Karming 
Lock the ache cul ff, CCLCI 


} 


higher standard of living in both town and country, for every 


More productive than its owner dreamed it could become, this 
rich farm-land gives no hint of the changes that have taken 


place in farming methods during the last fifteen years 


But the man behind the wheel—the man with all the memories 
of days when gangs of men toiled and sweated with horses 
ind wagons and pitchforks to bring in the harvest—knows well 
the great changes the farm has seen 


bh 


Now with the tractor, the self-propelled combine, the self- 


propelled corn-picker and other “steering wheel” machines, 
every job on the farm has had applied to it mechanical helps 
similar to those that have lightened the work and increased the 
productivity of workers in the great industrial plants. 


| 


Steering wheel farming has ushered in a new era. It has 


made farming more pleasant and profitable. It has brought a 
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Canadian benefits when farmers are 


' ) ‘ , 

Massey Harris Ferg ison has played in Important part In this 
j 1 1 } 

And today, on the drafting board 


great transformation. An¢ on the 


ind on farms throughout the world, new 


l steering 
4 & 


! 
test track 
wheel” machines are being developed for the greater progress 

J J ; 


of modern agriculture 


MASSEY-HARRIS-FERGUSON 
LIMITED 
TORONTO - CANADA 








HOME OWNED 


HARDWARE: 


This symbol ) proudly displayed by your 





local hardware man tells you that he is a member of the Canadian Retail 
Hardware Association. It is a nationally known emblem that is your 
assurance of friendly personal service and worthwhile values. During 
Hardware Week look especially for the red, white and blue sign that 
identifies your local IRHA store. Make it your headquarters for special-value 


shopping ...ask the hardware man for his advice... consult him about 


your home-care needs and the products you buy. 

























GARDEN SUPPLIES SPORTING GOODS GIFTWARES KITCHEN & CLEANING 


GoopDs 


Garden Hoses Glassware 


Casting Reel 
lawn Mowers : Aluminum Cooking Utensils 
Wheelbarrows Casting Rod Barbecue Supplies Galvanized Pails 
Fertilizers Soft Ball Serving Trays Cellulose Sponges 
Grass Seed Hostess Tables Push Brooms 
Baseball Gloves 

lawn Rakes Picnic Supplies Dust Mops 
Garden Trellises Baseball and Bat Cups and Saucers Can-Openers (Wall Type 
Fertilizer Spreaders Bicycles | ae teen Step-on Garbage Cans 
Pruning Shears os so i : Kitchen Waste Baskets 
Grass or Hedge Shears otguns and Rifles Silverware 

Bread Boxes 
Wire Fencing Tackle Boxes Electric Coffee Maker ; 

Cannister Sets 
Garden Spades Steam Irons 
w ; Golf Equipment Coffee Percolators 

atering Cans Deep Fat Friers ; 
Lewes: Ballers Roller Skates Dish Drainers 
Pressure Cookers 
3 Food Mills 

lawn Furniture Ammunition a , 
Grass Catchers Clocks Sink Mats 
Gardening Gloves Sleeping Bags Food Blenders Step Stools 
Chain Saws Vacuum Bottles Food Mixers | Whisk Brooms 
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GENERAL HARDWARE 


Barbed Wire 
Bathroom Fixtures 
Building Paper 
Garage Door Hangers 
Casters 

Gate Latches 

Night, Latches 

Post Hole Diggers 
Poultry Netting 


Electrical Wiring 
Equipment 


Rope 
Steel Fence Posts 


Insect Screening 


MACLEAN’S 


MAGAZINE 


Screen Moulding 


Flashlights and 
Batteries 


Hinges 
Curtain Rods 


Window Hardware 


Wrapping Paper and 
Fabrics 


NTING SUPPLIES 
Inside Paint 
Outside Paint 
Putty 

Window Glass 
Paint Brushes 


Paint Rollers 


APRIL 


Painter's Ladders 
Turpentine 

Linseed Oils 

White Lead 

Paint Removers 
Paint Brush Cleaners 
Shellac 

Sandpaper 

Masking Tape 


Wood Stain 


HOUSEWARES 


16, 


Clocks and Watches 
Clothes Boskets 
Clotheslines 


Gorbage Pails 


Kitchen Shears 
Saucepans 

Ironing Tables 
Rubbish Burners 
Cutlery Trays 
Electric Frying Pans 
Electric Hot Plates 
Electric Irons 
Kitchen Knife Sets 
Mixing Bowls 


Toasters 


TOOLS 


Auger Bits 
Blow Torches 


Compass Saws 


Hand Drills 
Hand Saws 
Sharpening Stones 
Power Tools 
Hatchets 
Grinding Wheels 
Nail Hammers 
Levels 

Electric Motors 
Wrenches 

Pliers 

Screw Drivers 
Soldering Kits 
Squares 

Tin Snips 


Zig-Zag Rules 








.x..g [Rede Hallie Week 





UNLOCKED LOCKED 











LIGHTWEIGHT, FAST HEAT, 
CONTROLLED TEMPERATURE 


Va ke yol 
easlel with thi 1ii-Ne@W 
design Brock Snyder 
Automatic. Open handle 


ir ironing chore 


tvle for a more relaxed 
nd comfortable 2rip 
Sparkling chromium fin- 
h can’t tarnish. Heat 
ito! et you ele 
prope! temperature fo! 
every tapric So feather- 
t l find the Brock 
Snyder simply de 


your hand One year 
larantee A quality 


product at a most reason- 


able price. Makes a won- 
derful gift, too. Suggested 
retail price $9.95. 


AMEROCK 
WINDOW HARDWARE 


)t iré with 


2 f 
ec ire, 


opener T oO out l¢ 
l lique C K ict l 
ops dralts ana rattle I 
ara ist tovcethe 
(UC t i Ava 
able in 5 other finishe 


Beautiful Amerock Sash 
Lift in matching finishes 
from 40c each. See your 
Amerock Deale1 

Amerock Cabinet Hardware Limited 
Meaford Ontario 


BRAND NEW DORMEYER 
FRENCH-FRY SKILLET 


The only automatic elec- 
tric frying pan that’s ex- 
tra deey with cover and 
basket for French frying, 
too! It 1 chrome-finish- 
ed beauty for cookin: 


right at the table Has 
jewel’ light on-and-off 
indicator, thermostat heat 
elector, ete 
Another Dormeyer ‘FIRST 
THE ‘SILVER DORMEY 


It’s new! a chrome- 
plated mirror - finished 


] ] 
peed dial, 


beauty, with 5 
fingertip beater release 


and many other features. 


Add Sparkle to Your Bath- 
room, Kitchen, Closet! 


le pace, with smartl 
ed Autoyre Fairfield 


natched fixture Glear 


LUSTRE CHROME 
easy to clean ng-weal 
ng, modern as tomorrow 
Nineteen functional fix 
tre tawe har 
T Ve 1¢ lve I p¢ € 
racks, gla he 
robe hooks, et priced 


from $1.50 to $4.50 

PLUS seven exciting new 
Closet Fixtures. At your 
favorite hardware tore 
Ekco Products Company (Canada) Ltd. 
376 Birchmount Road Toronto 13 





Ve -glaze 
WOOD FINISHING SCHOOL 


— 


—_ — 








BIG BEN 
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TT 


OlL WOOD STAINS 
Now Available in 1322 Color 
Now you can stain v 
woodwork and furnit 
and protect these ta 
with pale, clear 
nishes, with Flo-sg 
Colorizer Oil Wood St 
You also get a choice 
over 1322 color 
paint finish, with F 
glaze Colorizer Odorlk 


Alkyd _ Paints, aval 


trom Flo Pplaze Color 
Dealers fron coast 
coast 


THE IMPERIAL FLO-GLAZE 
PAINTS LTD 


Canada’s Largest A 
Canadian Paint Compar 


WESTCLOX 


KEEPS YOU ON TIME 
For dependable t 
choose Westclox made 
in Canada by the make 
of Big Ben, You’ll 
a spring-driven or ele 
tric mode] for every hon 
need a wrist or pocke 
watch for every membe! 
of the family. And, there 
a Westclox to fit ever 
budget! Fine design, hig! 
manufacturing standard 
and honourable reputa 
tion are the reasons wh 
“Canada keeps time with 
Westclox”! 

Your Local Deale1 
Sells Westclox 


NOW FIBREEN 


FOR THE DO-IT-YOURSELFER 


Canada’s toughest papel 


Fibreen now avaliable 
in “take home” size. Us« 
Fibreen in the workshoy 
for home repairs, in the 
garage and around the 
garden you'll find that 
Murray FIBREEN 
material with hundred 
of uses! Use it to winte1 
ize foundations, wrap for 
storage or shipment or t 
cover everything 

wet cement to picnk 
table See it it vou 
dealers! 


ALEXANDER MURRAY & CO. 
Limited 


ENJOY MORE 
FREE TIME! 


Your Handi 
Household Helps 

] a Low Cost 
DU PONT SPONGE 
DU PONT COMPANY 


of Canada Limited, Montreal 


APRIL 16, 19535 











RHA sore Coatt-to-Coase 











INTRODUCING THE NEW 
SUNBEAM DRILLMASTER 


The motor is more power- 
ful for drilling all types 
of metal and wood. You 
can apply more pressure 
when drilling without 
stalling because of the 
higher torque Deluxe 
Drillmaster Kit—includes 
powerful Sunbeam Drill- 
master and various at- 
tachments for polishing, 
buffing, sanding, etc 
Available with Jacobs 
geared chuck or keyless 
chuck. 

Ask your Sunbeam dealer 
for a demonstration 


ANNOUNCING A NEW LINE OF 
GS “GENERAL” ica 
ALUMINUM COOKING UTENSILS 


You’ll enjoy cooking with 
this new matching line of 
aluminum utensils. Look 
at the features: finest 
quality pure aluminum— 
highly polished finish 
and rounded corners for 
easier cleaning — perfect 
grip handle shaped for 
maximum safety and 
comfort—hang-up hooks 
— easy lift lid knobs 

Bakelite handles and lift 
knobs stay cool. Quality 
made—medium priced 

GENERAL STAMPINGS MFG.LTD. 

Oakville Ontario 


MAKE THAT GOOD COFFEE 
. . . AUTOMATICALLY 





APRIL 15-23 





































HERE'S THE SWING-A-WAY 
AUTOMATIC CAN OPENER 


By far the easiest cal 
opener to use! Witl 
single-action handle, one 
easy operation automat 
ally pierces the can, lock 
it in position and remove 
the lid! Choice of 3 gay 
kitchen colors One of 
many fine Swing-A-Way 
wall model 
NEW portable SWING-A-WAY 

The famou Swing-A 
Way geared mechanism 
i! a can-opener you can 
use anywhere for pi 
nics, or cottage, as well 
as at home 


BERNZ-0-MATIC 
SOLDERING KIT 


A “must” for mechani 
and do-it-yourself home 


makers—and a wonder 
ful value! Bernz-O-Matic 
Propane Torch olde 
ing tip—box, Kester sold 
el only $8.95 ($12.00 
value). Torch has dozen 
of other uses! Lights in 
tantly! Portable, weigh 
ing only 3 lb fits in too! 
box oI po ket Dispos 
able gas cylinder no 
filling, no spilling. Supply 
limited get your kit 
today! 


John A. Huston Co. Limited 
Canadian Sales Agents 


KLEENWIRE Plastic Coated 
STEEL CLOTHESLINE 
KLEENWIRE is the revo 


lutionary clothesline, An 


] 
i 




















Happy the housewife who attractive green colour, 
always serves friend hus- to harmonize with vou! 
band his idea of a good garden. KLEENWIRE 
cup of coffee. With the strong. resist agging, 
full Weeti — Ms the ; ~ rus MEW PLASTIC COATED l easy to clean This 
new Westinghouse Perco- aoe@e clothesline has been test 
lator she can select any wike CLOTHES LINE g é ed under Canadian 
strength he prefers a ) A weather conditior 
mild to strong An¢ ca “ae KLEENWIRE coms in 
there’s a special control 3 two diametet heavy 
to keep coffee always at it's easy te pot wp « KLEENWIRE clothes line (3/16”) for nes 75 feet 
perfect serving tempera- ee or more between pulley 
ture for hours! Features . and ht (5/32”) | 
the new seamless spout horter P Be sure 


get KLEENWIRE 
The 8. Greening Wire Co., Limited 
Hamilton Ontario 


that doesn’t drip! 
You Can Be Sure 
If It’s Westinghouse 





Your local \RAR 
lif & Joo muah C0 khiow 









YOUR HANDY - 
HELPFUL He knows your problems - and he has a personal interest in your hardware and house- 
HAR ARE tan complete stock of the hardware items you wares probler Call on him for all the supplie 
require. His knowledge and experience qualifies — His store displays the red, white 
1 ] . ly and ( hi " 
] ry) : y select wisely and to uy 7 5 te 
Pa Se ee and blue IRHA symbol of service that signifie 
economically. He realizes that his success : 
, »pendable merchandise, trustworthy rvice, fair 
depends on the quality service he gives you dependable merchandise, t1 We y se ce a 
so you can depend on him to take a keen and prices and guaranteed dealing. 











‘ACLEAN MAGAZINE, APRIL 16, 1955 





S 





ere if comec 





Four Models to 
Choose from 





ea 


Outboard, Marine 


& Manufacturing Co. of Conede, ltd 





everything you want in a power mower 


The new, 


built Powered by 


reat, new 2 h.p. 2-eyel 


euts, trims, ets rid o 
grass clippings in one 
: miple operation—and 

needs no omplicates 


care to keep it in top 


ecuttit shape—ali Vs 
: t} a . 


See and trv this new 


Deluxe Lawn-Boy avail- 


able in both 18” and 21 


models. Ask your lo 


| iwn-Boy che iler tor 
complete det ls o1 \“ 


for FREI lit ture 


SERVICE 
is important too 


The Lawn-Boy and bLron- 
Llorse untt is mace in 
Canada, with service nil 


parts imme diately avails 


able in your ¢ornpmunity, 






WeEky = 
° eae | 


IRHA Hotaivare Weel “adooultiung Continues... 








Canada’s Most Popular 
Power Mower 


Deluxe Lawn- 


Boy is the fine st, neatest 


lawn care machine evel 


IRON-HORSE enein . it 





The man with the coat 


Continued from page 94 


where a huge smiling grey-haired man 
‘A little business, a little 
monkey business,’’ Ray said casually 


sat alone 


and he sat down. They tried to hold 
the conversation in whispers. Ray gave 
the details about Harry Lane, 
over twenty-five dollars, and left his 


handed 


phone number for further details 
When he was outside he began to feel 
great pride in his resourcefulness. On 
the hot summer night St. Catherine was 
crowded The girls drifted by with 
trailed by pimply faced 
iged couples looked 


linked arms, 
boys. The middle-: 
windows It was Bruno’s 
neighborhood. So Ray swaggered and 
brushed through these little people who 
were trying to brighten their lives look- 


in store 


ing in shop windows on a hot night 

He didn’t need Mike at all he 
thought Che nice part of it was that 
by this time everybody would be figur- 
ing that Mike ought to have had Harry 
beaten up long ago, and he smiled 

Now he could see that all the trouble 
for him at Dorfman’s had begun be- 
cause he had associated himself with 
Mike Kon, a mistake he wouldn’t make 
again Last night Mike had looked 
and old. He remembered hear 
ing Oscar Strauss, the promoter at the 


worriet! 


Garden, “There’s a rule for 
getting Never 
people on the downgrade.” Mike Kon 
was definitely on the downgrade 


saying, 


along associate with 


XIX 


FBNHAT DAY in Mike’s store business 
| had been slow and at five o’clock he 
went into his office and took out his 
books so he could compare this week 
with the week of a year ago. The com- 
parison told him nothing. A year ago 
the business had only been building. 
Yet aside from the comparison it had 
been a dull week. I’m a fool, he thought 
[ sit here waiting for lightning to hit 
me. From the back room came the 
sound of Willie moving around and 
Mike went to the door and looked in, 
wanting to talk to him about the Man 
With The Coat item, yet balding 
Willie’s impassive face as he stood 
there, the tape measure around his 
neck, now seemed alien; in the begin- 
ning Willie had said bluntly, “What's 
the matter with you, Mike? It couldn’t 
have been the cleaning fluid.’’ And 
as their eyes met, it seemed 
to him Willie was pretending, in his 
wooden British manner, to be unawaré 
that there had been any further trouble. 

At noontime next day I. L 
man, himself 


even now 


Singer- 
a short broad man with 
1 paunch and glasses, came into the 
store and said he had just dropped in, 
being in the neighborhood, and he 
talked about the hot weather, the 
textile strike and the damned union 
agitators 

Looking out the window Mr. Singer- 
man asked what was this story he had 
heard at the Variety Club where he had 
been lunching with some movie exhibi- 
to! ibout a coat for Harry Lane that 
had fallen to pleces 

“Mr. Singerman, I told your mar 
ibout that piece of lining,’’ Mike said 

“Mike I’ve got 
business je 

‘So have I, M1 
have in the world.”’ 

“So why didn’t you fix the man 
coat like that he said, st 
his ingers 


money in tn 


Singerman All I 


“| asked him to let me fix the coat 
**So?”’ 

“He wouldn’t. It’s just spite 

“You asked him and he wouldn’t. 
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Spite Is it possible? Does it 1 ke 
sense? A man everybody talked about 
for months.”’ 

“What could I do, Mr. Singern 
I offered to fix the coat,’’ Mike j 
and he leaned wearily against the 
oaken table 

He knew he couldn’t explain | 
sentment of Harry to Mr. Singer 
The man had never read a good 
His knowledge of Mr. Singern 
basic illiteracy suddenly helped hi 
and patient. 
he said. “As 
that has to be figured out.”’ 

Singerman said irritably, “So 
should we hear any more about 


made him feel sane 
a complicated story,” 


damned coat? Go to his place, speal 


him in a nice way as one substant 
man to another. Make him a new s 
if he wants it, with an extra pail 
pants. Hand-stitching on the laps 
Make it three pair of pants. But ¢ 
that coat back from him. Well, go 
it,’’ he said grimly on the way out 
Mike moved over to the window 
watched him get into his car. H 
quick he is to push me around, 
thought, trembling. How quickly he 
drop me if he thought I had a b 
name. As he watched the people hurr 
ing by his window he longed with all h 
heart to get the coat back so he could 
fix it. 

When he tried to concentrate < 
making a plan he thought his he 
would burst, then suddenly he seem« 
to know what he could do; he 
to Harry and say, I was wrong 
throwing up Scotty’s death at yo 
I’ve thought about it and I’ve come t 
the conclusion I’ve no real knowleds 
of the facts. You could be blameless 

Then he actually felt himself blusl 
ing. To say these things against all h 
conviction would be intolerably un 
worthy of his self-respect, he thought 
and what was worse, anyone who heard 
of him doing it would despise him. All 
I need to do is to hold out in Dorfman 
till he cracks, he thought 


>< ould $ 


XX 


[ THAT hour Harry was in his 
FB waiting in the chair by the 
window, the morning paper on his kne¢ 
and the radio his landlady, Mrs. Benoit 
had loaned him, playing softly. It wa 
hot and he kept dabbing restlessly wit! 
his handkerchief at the little beads « 
moisture on his forehead. 

He stayed in his room because he 
didn’t want to go to the Ritz bar, or the 
M.A.A 
places until the issue had been settled 
in Dorfman’s. Every day at noontim« 
he waited in his lonely room for two 


Club or to any of the old 


hours, and he was there for the same 
time after dinner, but not really a 

cording to any plan; he didn’t admit t 
himself that he was waiting. Yet all h 

faith in himself prompted him to kee} 
on believ ing that someone would come 
soon and tell him the stand he had 
taken had made people realize he must 
have been wronged. The power of his 
own imagination, the truth he was sur 
was in everybody’s imagination seemed 
to him to compel someone to take th 

step Someone soon would have t 
come. Back in his mind he hoped Mike 
Kon would be the one. So far nobod 


had come 


A knock at the door made hir tur 
hopefully. Any step in the hall, some 
one outside his door, always quickened 
him. It was only Mrs. Benoit Why 
come in, Mrs Benoit.”” he said 
graciously His unaffected simple good 
will always made her feel she was 
dignified and interesting person. Her 
grey hair was curled and she was 
dressed to go out, and she smiled 
apologetic ally It had been so hot last 
night, she said, and she wondered if he 


had been able to sleep. While she 
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talked she poked around the room 
straightening the magazines on his 
table and picking up his slippers, which 
she put in the clothes closet. The grim, 
humorless woman, who knew nothing 
ibout him, had taken a liking to him 
She found excuses for coming into the 
room when he was there, knowing he 
was lone ly She believed he was look- 
ing for a job. Straightening the pillows 
on his bed while he smiled at her, she 
told him she had a cousin who was 
an insurance company executive; he 
needed someone to translate the French 
correspondence into English, and she 
had told this cousin about the young 
man staying with her who spoke perfect 
“You could do it at home,” 
she said, “‘and it would tide you over 
Why don’t you go over there now and 


French 


see him 


“Why I shall,’ he said ‘lll go 


down there right now,’’ and he thanked 
her 

On the way out he stopped and 
thought, to tide me over and he 
smiled, and the radio was still playing 


Even Mrs. Benoit hadn’t turned it off 
He went down the street and across the 
square, and there were pigeons wad 
dling on the walk, and he remembered 
the day he had crossed the square wit} 
Scotty Bowman In the insurance 
company office he talked with Mrs 
Benoit’s cousin, a plump jolly man witl 
little black mustache and round bright 
eyes ‘Harry Lane Oh, Harry Lane 


he said is if trying to remember ind 


then suddenly. half turning away he 


tiled. Waiting uneasily, Harry flusl 


sn 
ed But the man told him he could 
have the work: he told him what ! 
wanted done But his smile the way 
I had placed h with the s lé re 
embering omethu he had heard 
bothered Harr till he got yutside 
Chen he thought suddenly; no one used 


to smile remembering something they 


had heard or read about me and Scotty 


Bowman. It was only a little thing for 


the man was a stranger, vet seemed 
to be remarkably significant In that 
nan ~ Le he told himself, there 

tainly hadn’t been any of that old 
ineas esentment The more he 
thought of it the more hopeful he felt 
ind for a change he went to a ovie 


ind when he got home, after eating, he 
telephoned Annie Laurie and told her 


iwmout the iob From now on he would 


have a little income, he said something 
to tide him over Chey should cele 
brate, she said gaily, there was a circus 


in town, how would he like to take he 
to the circus, and he said: he would be 
right over Chen he went to the win 

up 


dow and looked out; it had clouded 
The window curtains hung straight and 





still. It might rain. Rain might end the 
unseasonable heat but he didn’t want 
anything to spoil the few free careless 
hours he could have it the ircus 
before it was time to go to Dorfman’ 
The circus was on the outskirts of 
town and it was much cooler even unde; 
the lanes of lights than it was in the 
city, and he liked the way she walked 
through the crowd in her yellow dress 
It was not a big circus, the side shows 
were nothing, although in the main 
tent there were three old clowns that 
made Annie Laurie laugh like a youns 
girl Che ferris wheel was a small one 
Chen the found the little red cars 
with the rubber bumpers and the un 
predictable steering wheels and the, 
took to then for ride ifter ride he 
tried to master the tricky steering 
wheel In the small area the cars 
bumped crazily into each other while 
the drivers tried to avoid a jam in the 
middle of the floor Again and again 
Harry crashed into three other cars, 
though he jiggled the steering wheel 
frantically, yet he was always happy 
eyed and laughing; he couldn’t success- 
fully disengage the car and back out 
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“Look at me, Harry, look at ! 
Annie Laurie screamed suddenly 


ing grandly she cruised freely a) id 
the other uncontrolled little cars id 


twice again she circled them ser 
before the ride was over. ‘Well 
way, one of us did it,”’ he said, t 
her arm and walking her towar ; 
hamburger booth ‘I guess it’s 
those things a woman is good 
“Sour grapes,”’ she said “Tl de 
right things and crash into ¢ 
body,”” he protested ‘You do a ¢ 
wrong things and sail merrily on 


way 
Sitting down at the counter st 
suddenly looked at his wrist watc! d 
was uneasy, then their eyes met d 
she knew he was thinking of gettir 
Dorfman’s on time, but she was af 1 


to say she wished he didn’t have 

there tonight Now they never s; 
of Mike Kon. While she was eatin; 
hamburger he watched her, smilins 
himself. He liked the enjoyment 
eyes and the way her small tor 


touched her lips, and the way she 
moving the shoulder straps of her d 
on her warm bare shoulders 

“You know, I have such a good 
petite,’ she said, swinging round « 
stool. “‘I know I, too, am going 
to be an old woman 

*“You too?”’ 

“Well, I had three uncles and the 
lived to be over ninety So in 
family there’s this longevity or lon 
ity, which is it, Harry? 

It’s like lonie vity 

‘But why It doesn’t make 
Long is long 


Of course it doesn t é e7 
he said. “‘But long is from an old A 
Saxon word ind longevit had 
Latin source 

Well, fancy anyone knowing tl 
How about your people?’ 

“Both my mother and father d 
young 


‘Which one are you like 
Well | don’t KNOW he Sald 


thoughtfully, his elbows on the counts 


is he reflected hey were v¢ 
different in every way.” Gradually 
he remembered he began to lo 
troubled, and she waited Finally 
head went back proudly In tl 


different ways they both had g 
dignity.” Then he seemed t 
bothered by some implication 
own words, and he looked 
expecting some comment, the stubl 
light in his eyes. But she didn’t kr 


what he wanted her to say 


He had looked at his watch fo 
third time like a man who knew he w 
going to be late 
didn’t really want to keep, and 
turned away quickly noved 
understanding he was happy there 
didn’t want to go to Dorfman’s; al 
natural generosity was against 
had picked up a paper napkin and 
wiping his mouth. Out of the corner: 
her eye she watched him, then ag 
she had to turn away from his silen 
ind his ravaged face to hide the té 
that came to her eyes, and hide too he 
knowledge that he was struggling w 
his pride which was driving hin 
Dorfman’s. In the uneasy silence b« 
tween them the strident brassy mu 


from the merry-go-round seemed to I 
far away, and while he struggled w 
himself she felt the anguish of | 

feelin 


ind the look in his eyes, that his 


understanding, just by way o 


nocence which, in spite of his war y« 
and his background, had made hi 
Scotty’s dupe , the Innocence which 
had asserted and which everybody had 
rejected, had turned into a monstrous 
pride, and it was driving him on 

“The smell of that food cooking there 
isn’t right for such a hot night, come 
on,” he said, awkward and apologeti 
and they started home 
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harder for him to go in, 


father and 
to go to Dorfman’s. 


turning in at the steps, and each night 


the way he said to her, “I’ve | 
ed something, Annie Laurie. When | 
ggest we eat someplace you always | 
e a little place in the east end. Or 
» to some place like this circus. | 
yf-the-way places. Why?’’ 
Well, you don’t want to be seen 
rvwhere with me, Harry?’’ 
Why don’t I?” 
In little while you’ll want me to | 
p out of your life 
Annie Laurie, till the day I die |] 
you to be somewhere in my life.”’ 
Oh, you'll drift back to your own 
the place you should have in this 
I can see that coming It started 
with that little job,”’ she said 
Why not? Why not?” he said, then 


both kept their thoughts to them- 


es All ev 


3 hopeful cheerfulness; now she was 


ening she had been aware 


nking that underneath his anger and 


ust with so many people was his 
turally optimistic nature prompting 
to grasp at some happy little sign, 
the talk with the insurance man, 
strengthen his faith in himself and 
agination. And he, on the other 
nd, was wondering if she believed | 
heerfulness hid some despair and 
trying to cheer him up, and sud- 
nly he smiled at her 
When they got to her place it was 
nly eleven, but she said she was going | 
bed. Standing at her door, half in the 
idow, she laughed “T’ll dream that 
erybody in town drives a little red | 
with a broken steering wheel 
erybody but me, Harry **“Good 
ht he said, and he kissed her “a 
ld get some sleep myself.’” And 
ll she didn’t ask him where he was 
ying 
He looked ahead at the light over 
Jorfman’s. Each night it got a little 


and now, the | 
last night, he thought of his | 
mother and how they 
There it was just 


ime as 


used 


ihead with its door under the wrought- 
light, a full of familiar 
always touching him 
und troubling him. Now it 
was nineteen, a 
and 


ron place 


emories 5O 
reshly now 
is that ti 
ifter he 


had gone in 


me when he 
had started college, 


there and had seen his 


ntl 


ther standing at the bar in his grey 
his hair prematurely white, and 
ring a red tie, and he had been 


barrassed Beckoning to him, his 
her had said to Alfred, “‘If my son is 
ng to come to this bar, Alfred, then 
hould have his first drink here with 
ind Irie 
Night after might he 
1 been there and had seen his father 
from the 
would they 


in those days 


Peacock 


say u 


downstairs 
What 
in there tonight, he 
uught, looking at the light 
ng from the curtained windows 
they’d be with me, he thought His 
little flamboyant and explo- 
( would curse the of the 
vhole thing and shout, “‘By God, you’re 
son, Harry, don’t let them do this 

» you,”’ and his mother, her fine blue 
es fierce with indignation, would say, 
I'd never be ashamed of anything you 


I 


g room 


could see me 


slits of 


ner, a 
shame 


Harry. if you believe it’s right =~ 
Maybe Mike Kon won’t be there 
might, he thought Each night he 
uid this hopefully to himself before 





he felt a little more optimistic. Now he 
wanted this to be the one night when 
he could go in and sit there with the 
me passing till finally everyone | 
realized that Mike had not shown up. | 


If this could only happen two or three 


times in a row, he told himself, it 
vould mean that Mike had grown 
shamed of sitting there in his presence. | 
It had to happen. All the signs were | 
there The focus of attention had | 
shifted from him to Mike and therein | 
lay the significance of the whole thing 
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The others, with their laughter, their 
derision and kidding, were putting it up 
to Mike. Soon there would be nothing 
for Mike to do but return from the 
lace, laughed out of court, as the 
spokesman for Scotty Bowman, or 
come to him, shamefaced and good- 
natured, and try and negotiate a truce 
In a sudden flight of fancy he seemed 
to see Mike coming over to him saying, 
‘I can see how a man can get himself in 
a bad light with people. Maybe they 
don’t want to believe me, I don’t know 
This could ruin me, just as people talk 
ing have tried to ruin you Only a 
badly wronged man would go on like 
you do, Harry. Maybe I had no right 
to jump to conclusions.” If Mike 
could only have the simple human 
t would 


charity to make this gesture, 
be enough, he thought, and he could 
stop wearing the coat, for people would 
isk Mike what had happened, and 
Mike would have to explain; with these 
explanations of the dropping of his 
accusations, Mike, whether he liked it 
or not, would really become his advo 
cate 

Two men who had been looking in 
the dress-shop window on the other sid« 
of Dorfman’s had come down the 
street. “‘Got a match, pal,” asked the 
one in the powder-blue suit, stopping 
at the Dorfman steps. ‘“‘Sure,”’ he said 
shoving his hand in his pocket. As his 
fingers touched the itch folder, the 
other fellow, the one without a coat 
who had taken a few steps past him 
turned, came closer and swung. Out 


ni 


of the corner of his eye Harry saw the 
arm looping in the light, but his own 
hand was in his pocket; the blow caught 
him on the left temple and he half spun, 
trying to keep his balance, then the 
taller one who had spoken to him came 
in punching hard with both hands while 
he staggered, trying not to go down 
He felt the pain on his eye and jaw and 
he yelled wildly, “Help, help, help.” 
As they both came at him he punched 
savagely with both hands at the nearest 
face 1 cruel young vicious face in the 
Dorfman light, the mouth sagging 
open, and he felt his own fists sink into 
the nose, and he heard the moan, then 
the whimper, but the other one had 
dived at his legs, pinioning them, and 
he went down. One of them yot an arm 
lock on him his arm seemed to be 
breaking His face was against the 
sidewalk “Give it to him.”’ The blows 
came on his face and he tried to roll 
iway 

There was a flash of light; it was in 
his own mind; then the darkness clos 
ing down and new voices; a mob seemed 
to be beating him and he cursed with 
rage Suddenly he was free, lying on 
the ground. The other voice had come 
from a car that had driven up and 
stopped, the motor running. His two 
issailants were getting into the car, one 
still whimpering, his hand on his broken 
nose. 

Raising himself to his knees, he shook 
his head to clear it, and blood from his 
nose and mouth fell on his hand. He 
stood up slowly and lurched toward the 
steps. His left arm hung heavy and 
numb at his side and he blinked at it 
but could hardly see it. He wanted to 
get his handkerchief but it was in the 
left trouser pocket. Climbing the steps 
he trembled all over but his head had 
cleared and when he took a deep shaky 
breath and then another, deeper one 
sucking in the air, his strength came 
back to him and he opened the door and 
went in 

The patrons had crowded around the 
window, having heard the cries from 
the street, and Ted Ogilvie was the 
first one to turn and see him standing 
it the door. “Harry, it’s Harry,’’ he 
shouted and he came hurrying to him 
with Haggerty 

“Sooner or later, this had to hap- 
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pen,” Haggerty said. 

“Give me a drink,” Harry sai 
breathing heavily as he leaned again 
the bar. 

“Take this, Harry. It’s brandy 

‘“"T'o hell with brandy. Give me n 
Canadian Club.” 

‘“‘What’s happened? Who was 
Harry?” 

“‘They’re gone in a car.” 

‘Who were they?” 

“Two hoods I’ve never seen in 1 
life.” and he sat down by the |} 
breathing jerkily, and took the clot 
the barman tossed to him and wipe 
his eye slowly, staring at the blood 
the cloth, then he concentrated | 
tiently on wiping his face 

“Did they get your wallet, Harry 
the barman asked 

““My wallet! Hell, they weren’t afte 
my wallet,’’ he said, looking up blankly 
“It was me, you understand. It was 


job, a job,”’ and he closed his eyes and 


swallowed hard His left arm wa 
bothering him and he raised it slowly 


and wiggled it very delicately, and 


then he winced ‘I thought the damr 
thing was broken,” he said, with 
grotesque smile for his puffed-up lef 
eye was closing 

“Take it easy, Harry I'll get 
doctor,’ Alfred said 

‘‘Where did they come from?” 

**A thing like that on this street 

“They were waiting for me,’ he 
said, impatiently. “‘Which means they 
knew I’d be coming here at this hour 
[wo hoods planted there to jump me 


Who planted them there? Who do |] 


know who’s crazy enough to have m«¢ 
beaten up?’’ and he looked around 
Just back of the circle of patrons wa 
Mike. Only a few feet away, at the 


bar, was Ray Coniin smoking his cigar 
his black eyes bright and too amused 

“Everybody knows the one guy 
who'd like to have me beaten to 
pulp,”’ Harry said bitterly “So you 
still know where to go to get a jol 
done, eh, Mr. Kon? 

‘Now I know you’re out of you 
mind,’’ Mike said 

“So you finally called in your hoods,’ 
Harry said, his swollen face twisting 
into a laugh “Still hiding behind 
others.”’ 

‘“‘Wait a minute,’’ Mike said fiercely 
“T won’t take this. I don’t need the 
help of any hoods. That twisted mind 
of yours!”’ And then he took on an ai 
*““Nobody believes 
you anyway. I don’t stoop to take you 
Nobody any longer take 
iunything you do seriously 


of scornful dignity 
seriously 


“Has Kon been coming around hers 
this early, Alfred?’’ Harry asked 

“Well, not this early, Harry 

“Then why does he show up tonight 
Just to have a ringside seat, of course 

“IT show up here because I like it 
here,”’ Mike said 
my business. Ask anybody 


“TI sit here minding 


“Yes, he’s in here,’’ Haggerty said 
looking at Mike so thoughtfully that 
Mike felt insulted “But you don’t 
expect him to admit anything, do you?”’ 

“Do you think he’d have the courage 
to act on his own? Him and Conlin, | 
say P 

“‘Not me and Conlin,’”’ Mike said 
furiously 


“You see, Alfred,’’ Harry said. ‘“‘Hin 


and Conlin,” and he laughed again 
“A pair Kon and Conlin Konlin 


Little Kon,” and then he turned on 
Ray. ““You threatened to get me, didn’t 
you, little Kon. You and Mike fixed 
it, didn’t you?” and he came close 
and Ray made a move to defend hin 
self, scowling ferociously 

“‘Maybe you’re right, Harry, only 
you can’t prove anything,’ Haggerty 
said, and he grabbed at his arm, for 
Mike had hunched up his shoulders 
trying to control himself 

“I’m not going to hit him Harry 
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said. ““That’s been done before. He’s 
just Kon’s hatchet man anyway.” 
“T’m hatchet man I’m 
Bruno’s trainer. Don’t you forget it,” 
Ray “Bruno’s a 


figure.’ 


nobody’s 


shouted national 

“Trainer! You’re just that gangster 
Rosso’s water boy.”’ 

“Tell it to Rosso when he comes up 
here for the fight.”’ 

“You tell him this, Conlin. Tell him 
you worked on the side for Mr. Kon 
and he ran out on you. You know what 
I’m going to do? I’m going to have you 


| deported for having a hand in planting 


those hoods out there.”’ 

““A big man. He runs the government 
now,””’ Ray jeered 

“Come on, Harry, and wash yourself 
up,’ Haggerty said soothingly, with his 
good - natured patronizing half - con- 
temptuous tolerance of him 

Motionless and there, Mike 
glared at Ray, but couldn’t catch his 
eye; Ray seemed to be off by himself, 
scaring himself, feeling the touch of a 
mysterious new fear 


rooted 


in Harry’s threat 


Alfred took an angry step toward 
Ray. “Listen Conlin,’ he said. “Beat 
it. If you come around here again I'll 
have you thrown on your face in the 


middle of the road.’’ Turning his back 
on Conlin he looked around and Mike 
met his eyes; he held his angry eyes 
feeling himself being pushed out of the 
place and down the street and back to 


the cheap neighborhood where he had 


| grown up; then Alfred beckoned to him 


16, 


and went over to the door, out of ear- 
shot of the others. 

“What’s on your mind, Alfred 
Mike said. 

“I’ve never had any trouble in here, 


Mike,”’ Alfred said, his face reddening 
‘It’s not that kind of a place. I won’t 
have this happen to Harry in my place 
I don’t care what you and the rest of 


the world have against him I’m 
asking a favor of you. You’re all right 
too, I guess, but as far as I’m con- 
cerned you’ve taken a mean advantage 
of him in my place. I’d be awfully 
obliged to you if you’d keep away.” 
‘*That’s a real insult, Alfred,’’ Mike 


said, the blood draining from his face, 
and then he added proudly, “‘It’s not a 
thing I’d choose to argue about.’ And 
as he walked out stiffly he said to Ray, 
“You rat. But they'll deport you right 
back to 14th Street.’’ The light caught 
the Mike’s temples and the 
heavy on his and 
looked tired and old, and a little wild. 


grey at 


lines forehead he 


XXI 


had told 


Ray he to have him 


deported, Ray was in his small! room in 


was 


i> NIGHT after Harry 


going 


the second-class hotel near the Windsor 
with a view overlooking 
alley shaft. The carpet 


threadbare. All night long he heard the 


Station an 


was worn 
urned out 
sarby 


shunting of engines and if he 
the light a neon sign on a n¢ roof 
kept flashing its pinkish light 
foot of the bed. But in 
months he had been there the 
become truly his home. 

He had never had a home until now 
he feel that he by 
himself with some life that belonged to 
When he had been a boy in 
Tenth Avenue he had 

the and his 
her turn 
couldn’ t 
When Ray had made his 
connection with Rosso he had 
sure he had found someone who could 


across the 
the three 
room had 


whe re could was 
him alone 
New York 
been scared 
mother 
scared 
together 


on 
ol police 


had 
keep 


in always been 


she her family 


been 


give him protection, although he had 
never been able to figure out why he 
Policemen had 


hirn, 


needed this protection. 


only a few small cases against 
honest men ignored him, and yet he had 
a secret hidden knowledge that some- 


day he might be grabbed by nameless 
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people and accused of some crime he 
wouldn’t understand if he didn’t have a 
big fellow there to fix it for him. 
Yet in this away 
Rosso where he could pretend he was 
Bruno’s manager, for the first time in 
his life he had that appearance of some 
who 


room, far from 


authority of his own Boys 


young Bruno were proud 
to be invited to this room, and so were 
Waitresses he 
awed when he 
little flourish the 


story on Rosso wit! 


worshiped 
two-bit gamblers 


brought there were 


showed them with a 
picture-magazine 
his own picture on the next page. On 
: rang for room 


a dol 


these occasions, when he 


service he felt compelled to toss 
lar tip to the waiter. He used to lie on 
the bed 


cigars and 


smoking 


shoes off. 
} 


with his 
wondering why he felt so 
loving and opulent 


he sat down to take off his 


warm, lazy 

Sighing, 
shoes. H« 
heels got 
Holding up one of the shoes he squinted 
t 


it the heel 


ik arches und l 


had we I 
1 little his feet ached 


turned 


then suddenly he hurled it 


icross the room, jumped up, and began 
telling himself 
him de 


had been proved 


to pad up and down 
that Harry 
nothing 
But he knew that people 
in authorit would like to do so 
for a famous broken-down wat 


Lane couldn’t have 
ported 
igainst him 
nething 
nero, u 
Lane had been a 
ill the 
So right now the police were probably 
had be 


found 


it cost them nothing 


big man, and he knew big men 


hunting for the two who iten 
When they 
would squeal, and 
If they deport me I'll be 
he thought ind his 
His little black 


mpomeone 


up on Lane were 


they he would be 
onvicted 
finished with Rosso 


head 


eyes were bright and staring 


be gan to sweat 


else would have to come from Rosso to 
handle Bruno 

Undressing, he got into bed and lay 
while the light flickered 


across the bed and tried to understand 


there pink 


how he had got involved in the begin- 
ning. The trains shunted, the canal boats 
whistled and later the bells 
chimed; the day came, and there was 
the hum of the station opening its doors 
Still he couldn’t 


monastery 


to the city business 


sleep. He dozed a little. At ten o’clock 
the maid opened the door with her 
master key; she wanted to clean the 


He scowled at her, then quik kly 
apologized; now he 
friends. He got dressed, walked up to 
St. Catherine, got coffee, then 
came back and slept on the made bed, 


room 


needed all his 


some 


ind at three he went to the gym for 
Bruno’s workout, his mind made up 
that he would forget all about Harry 
Lane 


While he was rubbing the boy down 


his fingers working surely and p: 
tiently, he started 


““Everything’s 


worrying again 


clowning and _ horsing 


around in this town,’ he complained, 
his fingers slackening their pressure as 
he stared, unseeing, at Bruno’s gleam- 
ing limbs 

*‘What’s the matter, Ray?’ 

“You know Mollie 
Ray asked 

“The column in the Sun? Sure 

“Right She 
wouldn’t you say 

“They 


town.”’ 


Morris?’ 


this 
Ray 
following, 


has a big 


give her a b this 


g play in 


“High-class stuff? High-class reader- 
ship?” 
““My old man reads her,”’ Bruno said 


with dignity, raising his head and 


“Is she doing a story on me? 
I would like that very much.”’ 


smiling 


what I can do, 
And he got the telephone 
looked up Miss Morris’s 
She lived on Bishop, three 
blocks away from the Ritz 

He tried to kid with 
wouldn’t that he was worried 
When they were both getting dressed, 
Bruno asked him if he could drop him 


“7m going to see 
Johnny 
book and 


address 


Bruno so he 
notice 
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off anywhere. He had a ni rd 
convertible, and Ray, with a | si) 
to impress Bruno, told him |} ild 
drop him off at the Ritz 

When he got out of the car rit 
until it pulled away the big-nos itz 
doorman looked at him very ffily 
ind Ray tried to make it plain la 
low opinion of him too, ther ed 
west, with the sun in his eyes 1ed 
halfway down Bishop to an ok ye 
house, climbed the stairs and od 
listening at the door before he sed 
the bell 

When she opened the door tl Is 
he had prepared wouldn’t con ly 
because she was wearing ck 
sweater and white slacks, her b! } 
was hanging on her shoulders eY 
eyes were unfriendly “QO My 
Conlin,’’ she said. “What ol 
want?” 

“Could I speak to you a te 
Miss Morris a 

“No, [I’m busy, Conlin 3 1 
and he knew she didn’t want n 


her house 
“This is so damned import 
Miss Morris,’’ he pleaded 
Harry Lane.”’ 
**‘Well, come in,”’ she 


Said reluct 


The spotless whiteness of th lis 
ind the black mantel and the ; 1 rug 
upset him, and she left him st ng 


there uneasily while she fumbled 


white pants for her cigarettes 


**Look Miss Morris ne DI ed 
out. “‘Harry thinks I’m responsil Ol 
that beating he got.”’ 

*‘Well.”’ 

‘He’s going to have me de} d 
I’ve already been thrown out of Dorf- 
mans Harry’s still got some big 


government friends who'll do things for 
him for the sake of the old days. I’ve 
had a lot of publicity { mean that 
magazine it'll be used 
against me to hound me out of hers 

What do | 


from 


story, and 

“So you'll be deported 
care?”’ walking 
him to drop the ashes from her cigarette 


she said, away 


on the tray at the end of the ivory- 
colored sofa “You disgust me,” she 
said 

“You don’t know how I feel he 
blurted out desperately **T’m entitled 


to a little justice. Do I get no justice 
because I get mixed up with people like 
Harry and you? You’re a_ judge's 
daughter,”’ he said angrily ‘Why do 
you want to work on a newspaper an 
go everywhere alone with that s1 

You sit around with the guys in D 

man’s and you go to the fights, anc ~ 
all just I’ve read I 
column 
about don’t touch you 
It don’t put 
white 


slumming 
All those little guys you 
those 
know 
What co 8 


woman like you? There d 


any spots on 

You 
goes on inside people 
with a 
have to be no justice for a woman 


pants don’t 


you . 

Then she turned on him wrathf 
“The you 
this insulting me 
Lane.”’ 


coming he re 
about H 


nerve of 
and 
“I don’t want to insult you 
insisted desperately I don’t wa 
insult That’s my 
make a practical joke about the co 
I'm not witty I’m ¢ 
humored, not witty, see, and | 

punch on the jaw for my joke. Is 
justice? Miss Morris, who do 
respect takes 
nothing? I was happy around here 

So I’m to be deport 
Nobody speaks to me. Justice, just 


nobody point 


goofed 


who a punch, and 


nose clean, too 


He was following her around the r 
and then over to the window, grow 
baffled by her gr 
silent anger there for him to see in t 
stiffness of her body, her folded ar 
and her eves that didn’t see him ——ang' 
all turned in on herself, tormenting he 
since he had told her the kind of woma! 


more desperately 
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ert He 


iccess with 


was. He couldn’t cope with this 
nt inward-going anger and the slow 
lening of her neck. ‘‘You, that slut 
nie Laurie, Harry. The kind of 

in I am,”’ she whispered, yet she 
ned to have forgotten that he w is 
was frightened now by her 
and some kind 
» passionate regret in her tor- 


nce and its sadness, 
trange 
nted eyes and she had this very clean 
ll with a little touch of perfume on 
ind her mouth began to tremble as 

were suffering. She was looking 

n at the back gardens, and he 

In the garden next door 
any flowers and a pear tree. Two 


ting nuns were there in the garden 


d out too 


hey moved under the pear tree in 

shade, Miss Morris, half angrily, 

tered to herself, “‘Why is it that 
look so well under a pear tree in 

sunlight?”’ 

I don’t know,” 
What?’ 

What do you mean?”’ 

You little fool,”’ she said, turning on 
fiercely “Harry Lane have you 

ported! He doesn’t expect anybody 


he said blankly 


take him that seriously. All he wants 
Hasn't 
everything 


lo is make a fool of himself 


turned away from 
cent, from common sense, remorse, 

1 love, the pity and pride of love, to 
ike himself nothing with sluts and 
Go on, you fool. He 


People 


rons like you 
n’t have you deported 
t stand any more from him. No 
re, not even the ruin of a jerk like 
People won’t stand for it, I tell 
Now get out of here. Get out! 
Okay, okay, Miss Morris,’’ he said 
ckly. “‘I see you have great reader 
great respect,’ and backing away 
her to the door he was glad to get 


On the street he stood looking up and 


»wn mopping his head. “The peopl 
n with now,”’ he thought. ‘“‘Nuns 


oking well in the sunlight under a 


ur tree. Christ!’ and then as his 
1er began to dazzle him 
grinned happily, and walked along 
stling 


When he got to Peel he stopped, 


king down at Dorfman’s, where 
ple were going in He wanted to 
w a little defiance to someone so he 
fed down the street and when he 





“Deport me. Who? 


H led.”’ he called. waiting wit! i 
riendly grin 
Why, you little rat. I heard we had 


n the last of you around here led 

1 sour! 

Hel ll you’re doing is believing 
razy guy Lane’s story,’’ and he 

rted to chuckle I don’t have t 
him break his neck. He’s doing it 

self 


You won’t be here to see it You'll 


deported Ogilvie said, taunting 


That crazy guy?’ 


“Tt’s a good idea, and he’d have lots 
of support.”’ 

“Who can Lane count on?” 

‘*‘Who can you count on?” 

“TI can count on Mollie Morris.” 

“Mollie Morris,”’ Ted said incred- 
ulously 

“Yeah, Miss Morris. She’s in my 
With her behind me I can say 
to hell with Harry Lane,” and he 
laughed defiantly All his life he had 
been defiant 


corner 


when confident of the 
influence of the one behind him, and 
now the surprise in Ogilvie’s eyes de 
lighted him. And I’ll be back in Dorf- 
man’s after the fight, he thought. 
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= NIGHT Mike lay awake twitch- 
f[Aing like a middle-aged man dread 
future, and in the dark he 
heard voices repeating, ‘““Kicked out of 
Dorfman’s just like a bum. Kicked out 
of Dorfman’s ” But the night was 
long, and in 
clarity, free of the tossing and twitch 
ing, he saw his Dorfman disgrace as a 


ing the 


moments of dreadful 


big step toward his ruin, for Singerman 
hearing of it, would believe, of course 

like everybody else, that he had 
actually had a hand in the beating, and 
say his advice had been answered with 
As a businessman, Singerman 
might say he couldn’t afford to be 
associated with an old fighter who was 
a plac e where the best 
Il won’t be an outcast,’ 


V iolence 


an outcast from 
pecple went 
Mike said so loudly that his own voice 
in the darkness startled him and he sat 
up in bed. Then he heard a cat in the 
lane behind the building. The window 
was open a few inches. The weeds tha 
bothered his hay fever grew in the eae 
Again he heard the « at — igging at the 
lid of the garbage pail ‘he lid clattered 
and rolled and he jumped up, slammed 
the window shut, then he clenched his 
big fists with the broken knuc kles and 
stood in a trance for a long time. 

At four o’clock, the bells began to 
chime in the monastery down the street 
und he went to bed and lay in the dark 
counting the bells, hoping sleep would 
come to him when the monks had dons 
all their praying. But at five there were 
more bells, and Harry Lane seemed to 
be ringing them wildly and happily. 

In the morning he was so tired he felt 
sick, and he went down to the shop and 
told Willie he had a headache, and 
needed some sleep. All afternoon he 
stayed in the office He staved there 
till nine in the evening, then he went 
upstairs and into the room where his 
father sat by the window, the 
thumb and fore- 


pene il 


stuck between the 


finger, the swollen hand resting on the 
big pad “Hi there, papa he said 
shoulder iffec 


patting him on the 
tionately as he looked at the little lines 


und scratches on the pad His father’s 
one good eye was blinking at hin 
fiercely Tonight he longed to believe 
there was more than intellig and 
understanding in that grey eye and 
that ! father could see how w yrried 
he was Day after d he had been 
talking to ! father about the coat and 
Harr I r t s candidly s he 


It’s still tl 
walking round the room, |! hands 
linked bel qd his back i. to Ke¢ 
out of Dorfman’s. I’m thrown out of 
Dorfman’s. Imagine the disgrac« I 
don’t know what I’ve done he said 


sighing I honestly don’t In this 
little thing wouldn’t you think people 
would stand behind me All this 
snickering at me Why do tl 
to believe I got Conlin to lift the co 
Why believe that I had Lane beater 
up? What ire they trying to do to me 

Nobody believes me. Why are the facts 
all against me? What is there about me 
now . . now that makes them 


<s 
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snicker? What do I have to do to get 
someone to believe me?”’ 

Stopping by the window he pondered, 
looking down at the street lights and 
hearing all the familiar street sounds 
coming through the open window; the 
voices of passing people in the warm 
sultry night, the voices sounding loud, 
then the rattle of the trolley, then the 
cars, always the cars 

‘“‘Singerman’s car’ll be 
there tomorrow or the next day,” he 
said, turning again to his father. ‘“‘He’ll 
hear about me being told to keep out of 
Dorfman’s. It'll mean a lot to him 
He’s apt to drop me. What’ll I do?”’ 
Suddenly he banged his fists together 
‘‘Where’s the justice in people? Every- 
body could see the terrible injustice of 
Scotty going to jail and killing himself, 
and Lane and now the same 
Harry Lane, 
ruins my character and business, my 
life —he 

e the injustice of it for me? 
to kill 
A few months ago they froze Lane out 
[heir sense of justice! Is it there for me 
turns on me? Do they 
> They laugh and they 
needle me I'm everybody’s pin 

I’m just about off my rocker 
compared with Lane I’m an 


stopping out 


» going free, 
waving that coat around, 
tortures me—why don’t they 
Do I have 
9 

respect 


myself to get some 


now when he 
freeze him out 
cushion 
Mavbe 
ignorant man, but I know what’s going 
on in his crazy mind. He’s in disgrace 
Scotty’s friend This little 
lining—I give him 
He’s taking it all 
Everybody can see it, and 
everybody should be with me. Why 
don’t they believe me? What do I have 
to do?”’ 
Facing his 


I was 
quarrel about the 

this big guilt feeling 
out on me 


father, his hands out, 
while the one eye blinked fiercely, he 
waited, telling himself there was under- 
standing, above all belief in the one 
eye, and then as the eye went on blink- 
ing at him it seemed to mock all the 


candor and hope in his heart. Good 
God, he thought, the only one who 


would believe me doesn’t hear anything 
and he tried to laugh, but his face 
only twisted into a cracked despairing 
and he went over to the window 
saning back with his 


I say, 


smile, 
and sat down, ke 
eyes closed. 
Suddenly he sat up, le 
sure he saw his mistake; he 
acting like an innocent, 
man who was being outraged. Like a 
fool he 
Lane’s antics. Like 
he had been sitting 


-aning forward, 
hadn’t been 
indignant good 


had been acquiescing in Harry 
an apologetic fool. 
around hoping he 
weak man without 
the courage in his heart to be silent, or 


would be believed, a 


the honest rage to demand respect 

But that night at Dorfman’s, Mike 
thought, when he had thrown it at 
Harry that he had ruined Scotty, he 
had put himself Harry openly 
ind with the straightforward courage 
that other people lacked who shared his 
resentment. Now, when he himself was 
being ruined by Harry, they waited 
who had had the courage 
to speak out, would do. They had 
waited a little while, then they had 
begun to laugh at him, sure he was 
bluffing about everything, bluffing 
about his indignation Scotty's 
death, and his denunciation of Harry, 
bluffing to hide his big bluff, the 


above 


see what he, 


over 


mistake he had made over the coat 
“Everybody’s waiting Well, they 
don’t need to wait any longer. I'll get 


I'll tear it off his back,”’ he 
said, jumping up. “I'll show them 
what I am,”’ and he banged his fists 
though he had 


that coat 


together as boxing 
gloves on 

His father’s eye, still blinking wildly, 
followed him to the door. “I’m going 
down to the store, Mrs. McManus,” he 
called and he _ hurried «downstairs, 
opened his shop, went back to his office 
and picked up the phone, called Dorf- 
man’s and asked the girl on the switch- 
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board if Harry Lane had come in le 


hadn’t, she said, so in a nice frie 
tone he asked her if she could give 
Harry’s address. In a minute she 
him the rooming-house addres: 
Mountain Street. 

For a while he sat quiet and 
the desk, 
fingers drumming on the desk, 
tightness and tension gripped his w 
body in the joy of knowing he had 
strength to do what he had to 
Suddenly he got up, went to the 
dow and looked at the street lig! 
light in Harry’s room would tell 
whether Harry was in. He didn’t v 
to the house and miss him 


a hard smile on his face 


to go 
have someone say that he was loo 
for him 

Then he heard the office buzzer 
was connected with the apartment 
long buzz, then a series of short on: 
Afraid for his father, he ran out 
went leaping up the stairs, filled w 


dread. At the head of the stairs 
Mrs. McManus, pale, and beckor 
nervously 

“What's the matter, Mrs. M 


Manus?”’ 

*‘He wrote something,” she said, tr 
ing to smile. “‘It upset me, Mr. Kor 
and he knew then by her stark astonis! 
ment that in spite of what she 
day after day she had never expect: 
the old man to communicate with ar 
body again. 

“What did he write?”’ 

“It’s right there on the pad 
said, following him into the room 

‘ame in to fix him up and there it w 
Just two words 


had sa 


kno¢ ked 
fingers, but 


Grabbing the pad, he 
pencil from his father’s 
could hardly read the two words, tl 
letters crooked and faint 
marked 

“It’s different this time, it is some 
said exul 


were so 


thing, it is two words,”’ he 


tantly. ‘“That first word is—-what 

it?’’ His hand was trembling so badly 
now he could hardly make out the 
letters “The other word Not It 


must be Not Not, is that what yo 
thought it was, Mrs. McManus? 
And he felt wildly hopeful that the lift 
he had wanted to have with his fathe 
would soon begin 

“Il don’t know 
then they both stared at the old mar 
sitting there lifelessly, his bright ey: 
fixed straight ahead “What does 
mean?’’ she asked, still shaken 

““T—I don’t know. He used to sa 
religious things,’’ Mike said uneasily 

“Oh, I see,”” Mrs. McManus said 
sighing with relief “Well, I was si 
From now on I'll 
different Why, we'll hav 
to watch what we say, won’t we, M1 
Kon? Oh, dear,’’ and she went back t 
the kitchen 

“T knew you were with us, papa 
Mike said, his hand on his fathers 
shoulder and tears in his eyes 

Still shaken he sat down, the page 
from the pad in his hand, and again he 
tried to make out the words. The first 
letter of the first word could be a J 
and then a U, and he pondered. Al 
week he had been talking to the old 
whole 


she whispered im 


excited myself 
about him 


man about the injustice of the 
thing, and the two words could be a try 
at a sentence—justice not—then he 


remembered that years ago when he 
at the old man for being 
a newsboy, the old man 


had been sore 
content to be 
used to say, ““The justice of a man’s lot 
is hidden from him.” The old man 
could still be having these thoughts 
I’m the best judge of that right now 
Mike thought, and he looked again at 
the writing. The word could be Judge 

Judge not. The same idea, about the 
injustice of the whole thing Be- 
wildered he turned to his father. Do 
you want me to close down my shop 
and knuckle under to Harry? I know 
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you don’t, papa. I don’t quite know 


|} what you mean 


| this to himself, 


Then he told himself the 
words were intended to be some 
comforting remark of 
that his father 
everybody, 
and give him peace of mind. He 


written 
kindly 
a general nature 
used to make about 
told 
knowing that if he sat 


there brooding he would feel hand- 
| cuffed, just when he had freed himself 
by seeing his mistake, and he got up 


| long stairs to the 
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| glass in both hands, 


| she 


quickly to go out looking for Harry 
Lane 

When he looked back he saw the 
pencil lying on the floor and he picked 


it up and put it carefully between his 
father’s fingers, then he ran down the 
stairs. 

He went over to the 
on Mountain Street 
in, he phoned Dorfman’s, he tried the 
Tahiti, he tried to recall where Annie 
Laurie was living now and couldn’t and 
just before midnight he climbed the 
Dark Venus on St 
Catherine where Harry used to go a lot 


rooming house 
and Harry wasn’t 


to hold his own life together 





To the left of the door were the 
tables, the dance floor and the band | 
and to the right, across the wide 
expanse of broadloom, was the bar of 
studded pigskin, the stool seats of 
pigskin too, and at the far corner of the 
bar was Mollie Morris. She was 


and with the 
Jay Scott 
vacant 


a dinner dress, 
named 

the 
and he went to speak; 


hatless, in 
handsome lawyer 
As Mike sat on 
glanced 
then she pretended she didn’t see him 

When he got the drink he gripped the 
and he 


because he 


stool she 


at him, 


stared at 
Miss Morris had 


known she 


puzzled, 


Finally she fumbled in 


then 


Harry Lane 


her purse, she 


had shared his disgust with | 


whispered some- | 


thing to her lawyer friend, snapped the 


catch on her bag grimly, and came over 


to him 


“Good evening, Miss Morris,”’ he 


| said. 


in here, Mike,” 
like the grim 
tone. ‘““There’s 


“I’m glad you came 
didn’t 
her 


said, and he 


tilt of her jaw or 


—— I want to say to you.” 


“Go ahead, Miss Morris.” 
“Your elegant playmate, Mr. Conlin, 
came to see me. He’s scared he’s going 


to be deported because he and you had 


Harry beaten up.” 





“TI didn’t have that maniac beaten 
up,” he said angrily 

“Oh, of course you did,’”’ she said 
impatiently 

“Well, I’m going to show you and 
everybody else, Miss Morris, I don’t 
have to get somebody else to do the 
dirty work. I’m above it, do you hear 
Above it : 

“Well,”’ she said, angrily, “I hear 
from Ted Ogilvie that your friend | 
Conlin is going around saying I’m | 


standing behind him against Harry and 
Pil influence to prevent 
being deported ... To try 
She had to pause to 


use my 


and mix me 
up in this... 

take a deep breath, 
grew flustered; she was trembling; she 
been in love with Harry, or 


and watching her he 


could have 


she could be hating the sound of 
name. “To drag my name in this thing 
and have it bandied around in this 


contemptible disgraceful business 


And Mike felt himself drawing away in | 


glimpse of her wound and 
“If you were 


settled this thing. 


his uneasy 
her humiliation more of 


you’d have 


| a man, 
You’re not enough of a man,” she said, 
| goading him bitterly. “‘I think he goes 
on and on wondering why you don’t 
end it.”’ Her neck and her throat were 
scarlet “You don’t know how to 
behave, but you could do me a favor 


Tell Conlin that if he goes around using 


my name in any way, connecting me in 
any way with this thing, I'll do all in 
my power to see that he really is 


deported. Just tell him that, will you?”’ 
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Why don’t you tell him yoursell 
Miss Morris.”’ 
“You'll see 
| don’t care 


Miss Morris 


enter 


1 and I won't 
ana ( 


hin 


what you onlin 
or what arrangements 
witli 


do 
Ill be 


uu care to nto.”’ he sak 





heavy disdain “Tf I see 


courteous enough to give 


message 

You’ll see him, you know,”’ she sa 
it and insulting is 
walked away 


she 


started pounding 


ily his heart 


He turned and walked out, stumbling 


n the steep flight of stairs; then he 
was out on the street on his way over to 
Mountain and the rooming house I 
vas stick nd hot, there wasnt 
puff of air \ few drops of rain fe 
Going p Mountain he watched he 
clouds thering and rolling togethe1 
in i nonstrous threatening black 
weight settling on the mountain s sun 
then t started to rain heavil 
ne r n came lashing at the trees nd 


the mountain an 
if M K€ 
tree A 


little boy had 


inder rattled off 
bang, | 


anging right down 


to get under a 


“usned 


ind her 


uns notner 


so taken shelter under the tree, and 


he thunder rolled down the mountain 


right down the sloping street at Mike 
ind the other and her boy Mike had 
never been able to get used to thunde1 
low on the mountain; it wasn’t like 

thunderstorm in any other city he haa 
been n ind he was glad when 

stopped just as suddenly as it begar 


ind 


Now t Ls 


soaking wet but he 


shoulders pants were 


went on 
Chere was a light in the ground 
which was Harry’s roor 
ind then he 


ront window 


ind he turned in eagerly 


oung fellow and a girl stan 


naking love and blocking 


didn’t even 


on the step 


the wa Chey 

Backing away, Mike went up the street 
1 little way, then hated himself for 
retiring as if he didn’t want anyone t 
see him Curning back, he brushed b 
the boy und girl Excuse m¢ ne 
said and he opened the door and walked 
in ind closed it 

‘Who's there Mrs Benoit « ea 
from the head of the stairs Wi 
don’t you ring? What do you 

Mr. Lane.”’ 

The door right there sl i 
coming down the stairs a few step 
hand on the banister, her head tl 
down under the light to get a lool 
him And ring next time will 
This isn’t the Windsor Station 
mumbling to herself she went bach 
the stairs 

Mike looked at the doorkn 
tated, then he knocked 
*‘Who is it?”’ Harry called 

‘Mike Kon,” he said ready to 
heave with his shoulder agair 
door 

*“Oh,”’ Harry said, and Mike waited 


his hand on the doorknob, then 
called, ““The 
don’t you come in 
Harry 
lying on his belly his head 
he could see the 
the bed beside him 
Annie L ing he 
hands on Harry’s 
Mike for he had 


and he 


door is always open 


~— 
went In 


and he 
was on the bed, in his sho 
twisted so 
door, and kneeling on 
so she could massa 

his le gs, was 1urle et 
there 


bruised 


her 
hurt 


always liked her 


with 
legs 
scowled a ner 
in disgust 
“Take it easy Mike 
gently “He was in bad 
that beating. What do you want 
“Just to put an end to his joke 
Mike said grimly 
the coat 
“You 


Annie said 


shape ; 


yund 


looking ar¢ 


M Ke, there’s a way to 
said 


KNOW 


put an end to my joke Harry 

and he seemed to be moved by Mike’s 
grim, harassed wildness, the ruin in his 
mind and heart, and all that had been 
magnanimous in his own nature was 
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been wanting yor 
When I he 
well, in 


needed 


touched lve 
come and see me, Mike 
the door 
whole maybe I’ve 
Mike,”’ faltered, 
one side, half puzzled by his mixed 
Mike 
“Now 


why don’t 


you there at 
thing 
then he his head 
recognition of his need of 
ilmost 


come here, 


pleading 


Mike, 


then 


you Vveé 


say you could have been all VI 
ibout me. You’re not the kind of 
who wants to make himself an accus« 
“You think I’ve come here to 
down on my knees to you now—n 
Mike said, laughing harshly [he 
in ipology to be nade here ill 
ind I owe it to myself.’ And he 
over to the chair where Harry 
flung his clothes, but the coat 
belonged to another suit “How 
disgust me,’’ he said Then he saw t 


clothes closet to the left and near tl 
His back had bes n to it 
Mike,”’ Annie I 
ind she came 
“All right 
What ibout H 
think he should 1 
Well, he can’t 


know how to run 


room doo! 
‘Listen to me 


said 


ind grabbed nis arn 


indignantly 


eel insulted 
like Yo 
hide his face 
he doesn’t 


would be to 


O 80 icce 
injustice. Don’t you think it breaks 
neart t See nu Ve rir ti t 
coat? If you’re going cx thinku 
one belie es your stor aon 
think he has a right to go crazy kr 


ng no one has believed 

winter 
Whoa there Annie Laurie H 
} ; n on the bed 


iid gently 


legs folded under hin You’ re 


is e Satu 





or little characte tness u | 
M Ke doesn t van t he 
being, making mistakes. He wants ‘o 

n in his big role of public prosecutor 
ind his smile and tone regrettul 
ost affectionate in his compassionat« 
iwareness of what they had to be 
each other, taunted Mike and mad 
him feel looked down on more thar 
eve Breathing hard, Mike clenche« 
his fists, moistened his lips, and balan 
ng on the balls of his feet he wanted t 
j p at Harn nd choke off | § 

vet he tried to remember! t W 
coat he wanted to destroy; beatins 

Vas no good if he was left witl 

vat ‘Come on, where is it Strid 
toward the clothes closet he jerked 
door open. Only one suit w the 


blue one, and then bewildered he look 
it the one lying O! 
hadn't ible to imagine H 
wouldn’t have the coat 


Old 


on the floor 


grey 
been 
boy want to know wil 


the coat is?”’ Harry asked mild|l 
Wherever t S you wont we 
igain, you Mocking Maniac 


“Oh, yes I. shall [he oat 


dirtied up Your boys, you know ne 
pavement outside Dorfmar has! 
been laundered recently Che 

it the cleaners I'll have t tomorrow 
Made them promise not to touch my 


beautiful lining. Or is it your lining, o1 


old Scotty’s lining? Have to wear the 


coat tomorrow to the fights, yo 
know 

rll Harry 
Lane Mike sai V bed 
ind hating the white tired desperate 
face ‘ 


you weal 


tell ou SO! 
d going ove » the 
with the laughter in the eyes 


that coat again 


“Got to wear it tomorrow night 
the hghts Just told vou.” he sa 
putting the tips of his fingers t 
with great repose 

And | telling you this Mike 


said trembling ‘If I see that coat o1 


you. no matter where you 


tear it off your back ind he felt 


physical strength and hard hatred and 
r 
t 


he toughness of his youth in the wore 
ne le ined closer 
“Tm 


und he 


ull drunk Harry said 
ind stood t 


not at 
up 
Mike 


smiling 


“The 


got 


front of nerves in 
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That 


Bowman 


that’s all 


mantle of Scotty 


nt last night 


nned it on me I’m trying t 
th the distinction it deserves 
v I’m not degenerating 
not in collapse it all So 
All right 


But 


your friend? 


mdy’s laughing at me 
1é | don’t mind 
ind old Scotty 


how 


in’t stand up under laughter 
nd good old Scotty When are 


ng town? 


1d Mike said, but ther 


thing in Harry’s eyes tl 
back t was an unyielding 
beneath the smile i blind 


tion of the threats no matte 


they were touched som«e 


beyond Mike and held hin 
the moment, helpless and 
n for he saw that Harry 
er ve up the coat couldn't 


dn’t, for if he inded the vat 


vy there was nothing left for 


the world, nothing left of him- 
ide Mike fee! 
ind then he wanted to meet him 
“Well, I told you he 


Anni 


frightened and 


ercely 

Laurie 

1 1 satished ind 
da out 

he hall he stoy p d to take a dee} 
front door 

still on the 


girl had her head 


he opened the 


ther 


boy and girl were 
ynnly now the 
shoulder; her fau 


yn the boy's 


d fallen away from the back o 
ind the hall light just touchec 
b Ag 


Che heavy 


I 
1 
1in he had to brush past 
drifting 
them all 


But 


clouds were 
eaking up, some of 
1, then the moon came out 


re was no breeze. 


XXIII 


THE Forum, after the semi-final 
en the lights came on, the 
; for the Bruno fight got into the 


nd the big crowd relaxed. Some 


vere sitting at the ringside left 
chairs and loafed around the 
row. The Dutchman in a purple 
ind his handlers were coming 
the isle, and getting a good 

Then Ray Conlin led Bruno 


the aisle and the roar rolled and 


murmured on long after Bruno 
sat down in his corner 
Vhen those who had been loafing 
nd the ring began to go back to 


seats, Ray saw Harry Lane in the 
with Annie Laurie 
ng close talking to him 
the 
Then someone 

Mike 
back to his seat and 
w at the Bruno corner. He had the 
zy light in his eyes as if he had seen 
irry with the coat and wanted to get 
im 


row who was 


Lane was 


s shirt sleeves, famous coat 
led across his knees 
ed, “Hey, Conlin.” It 


on his way 


was 
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was no longer impressed by M1 


“Come 


Kon 


here, you little lug. I’ve got 
message for you Mike said angrily 
so Ray ambled over to him ind bent 
down 
What gives, Mike? A message fro 
who 
“Mollie Morris She tells me, yo 
understand Me little rat! Men 
tion her name again as being behind 
you and she herself will have vou de 
ported. She insults me, phoning m« 
But I give you her messagi witl 


I le asure 

“VY ou’ re 
hell w th her 
to her \ me 


newspaper broad 


nobody Mike And to 
’ Ray snarled “Tell that 
ssage from me An old 
ind he spat 
Standing there n the 
sixteen thousand of Bruno’s own peopk 
behind hin he felt 


entitled to have 


who was 


contempt for anyone igainst 


him and he looked over the ringside 


seats Suddenly he grinned happily 
for there in the second row behind the 
Dutchman’s corner, was Rosso, him 


self, sitting with little Augie Silone 


Then the house lights were dimmed 


the big cone of light fel on the ring and 


the announcer shouted The next bout 
for the middleweight championship of 
the British Empire ind Johnny 
did a little jig, his hands over | 


ind screamed 


head while the crowd rose 


nd even the sportin writers yelled 
encoi gement e Dutchman got a 
enerous tribt 

it the bell, Jol \ ved out fast 
popping |! nit light left on the 

Se 

He w ter and much prettie ) 
wat than the Dutchman, he had the 
legs, and the Dutch in with his bull 
houlders ngnting tron i crouc! his 
head bobbing Kept nis long arms half 
hooked and held high ready to ove in 
with the terrible short hooks Keep 
iway trom ! Johnny,’ Ray yelled, 
‘Away, away, away, away That’s it, 
you're my boy, away way,” and he 


grinned as the Dutchman missed, and 


plodded on. Johnny, who kept popping 
doing no damage, but 
nailed him with a right 
of the head and the 


Dutchman looked startled. The crowd 
Standing flat 


him with the left 
pulling up points 


high on the side 


laughed exultantly 


footed the Dutchman let go with a 


halt he 


just 
lanced off 


arted right swing, to Kee} 


Johnny dancing away It g 


Johnnv’s nose. Blood gushed from the 
nose. Dancing back, Johnny shook his 
head and drops of blood sprayed over 


nis own st oulde rs 


the canvas and on 
When he grabbed and held on the 


blood streamed down over the Dutch- 
man’s shoulder blades Hang on 
Johnny, hang on, Ray screamed 


seconds 


baby ten 
und the 


“Ten seconds 


ind they wrestled referee tried 


then and Johnny backed 


Dutchman 


ind the bell 


very slowly fol 


lowed hin sounded 


“Tt wasn't much of a punch,” Ray 
said \ ery little bruuse Johnny 
I'll get it But Johnny kept spitting 
the blood bi bbling fron his nose into 
the pail and Ray cursed He didn’t 
know where the blood came from that 


covered the towel ind 


ghtened; yet when the bell 


Johnny's ¢ 


now were 
there was no blood ym the 
e towel “Ah, baby 


sounded 
clean tr 


spot on 


baby Keep away 


Standing up slowly Johnny danced 


across the ring, but before he reached 
the Dutchman the blood drops fell on 
his gloves and Shaking his 
head he backed away leaving a littl 
trail of blood on the canvas. Grabbing 


his chest 


into his 


backed him 


the commission 


him the referee 
yelled for 


climbing 


corner and 
into the 


doctor, who came 
1 


corner, pushing his bag ahead of him 


and chewing cloves. He felt the 
ation but couldn't stop 


nose, 


applied a medi 


111 


called casually for he 
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writers, all 


then sporting 


Haggerty 


Then Ray saw little Augie Silone at *“No, he’s no bleeder. It’s got me 
the door, beckoning, and he followed beat. I don’t know, Augie.” 
him out to the corridor. Augie had ona Augie smiled mournfully, his eyes 
pearl-grey hat and a pearl-grey light- hard and suspicious “See, it don’t 
weight suit and a plain yellow tie and figure, Ray. The Dutchman says, why 
his thin dark face with the big lips was did the kid walk into the swing 


twitching nervously 


couldn't 


stop 


it himself till 


**Rosso says the kid’s no bleeder 


Johnny 


was to have the title tonight 


now . 


Rosso wants to know what hap- Ray. So Rosso wonders.’ 
pened to the kid’s nose,’ he said “Let him talk to the doc 
auietly Che kid’s no bleeder. Why “He told me to talk to you Bu 
didn’t you fix his nose? three men were coming along the cot 
[he doc says a blood vessel popped ridor, one of them Bruno’s brother 
[ did all I could, Augie The do older, heavier, the same little patcl 
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Le 


to have inspired Robert the Bruce, while he was in hiding, to gather his 


army together again and finally win his kingdom. 
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hair on the balding forehead, and wear 





ing a red shirt and sharp navy-blu the 
pants, and Augie said, “Be seein; H ee 
you,”’ and he ambled on his way, anc ‘BS 
Ray went back to the dressing roor Aas : 
and kept circling round the table wher ; 
Johnny sat backs) 
When they told him to hurry and gx secs Phe 
dressed, Johnny would drop him off ats te 
the convertible, he said they should ¢ vas se 
New 
ahead without him, he would take } vl 
time; he had an appointment at tl body 
hotel But the arena was dark an a6 pa 


empty when he finally left 


Outside on the corner a newsboy w 








yelling, ‘‘Morning Sun,”’ and Mike Ke ra oe 
was standing by himself, his hands on 
his pockets He kept looking ai 1 
round, waiting and looking as if | vith } 
couldn’t believe he had lost the one |} m 
was waiting for in the crowd. He wi: my 
igitated, uncertain and very grim ar ‘ D: 
full of trouble for someone Ray wa eee 
afraid to speak to him He bought re 
paper and, under Haggerty’s name, wa aia 
the bare news that Bruno had lost +e 
the second round to the Dutchman b | thin 
i technical knockout In the last thre: or thi 
lines, it said Bruno had suffered en y 
nosebleed two days igo and ilthoug! Dake 
it had been slight, the question was why ry 
hadn’t his handlers asked for a post dt 
ponement Che 
No,’’ Ray whispered No ind he = 
felt weak Rosso’ll find out I wa in. | 
vorrying bout being deported, and Deo 
Harry Lane, he thought. Suddenly | os 
velled “Taxi taca ind jumped in ot te 
Ihe Mount Ro I rie said S¢ re Ne 
nd lonely _— 
At the hotel he hurried through thx o 
rotunda, into the elevator, and on t ne 
xth floor, the paper still like a clul | cw 
nana he half ran long the ce re 
ridor and r d on the door: he couk ant ds 
hea ‘ n t ) EMddie Adar even 
va t r Augie Silonse opened tne ip th 
do« neay 
I want to see Rosso,”’ Ray said H coun 
liked the sound of his own voice, all the ven 
defiance he had ever possessed w n ti 
now n th t of his shoulders and i loung 
littl bl eyes, fis thrust-forwarad | ur 
1d ; 
You do, el | wouldn't f | wa a 
yu Augie iid sou ind he closed » 
the door and Ra tried to stop |} A 
irt from pounding Che door openec A 
iM Augie said Ross A 
Don’t get in his \ 
Augie I’ ve fot to see Rosso,’ } 
pleaded. ‘‘It says in the pape 
Rosso can read too . 
But that creep Hagges 
You weren’t on the ball, Ray 
| s on tl i All the 
n the ball | T l who knows tli 
Re so Na t ne tac Ma I 
I he 0d t ol su should like 
t that he don t want to see it 
why you so sudden go dumb and « 
les Be a bunn tart hopping 
Augie ly broke 
We're all broke Be a bunny | t 
said,’’ and he closed the door 
Ray wanted to get away from that rm 
closed door; he hurried, but going dow1 eI 
n the elevator he realized that the ‘ 
farther he got away fror Rosso, the I 
more alone he was, and he hadn’t pai 
for his roon He couldn’t go to Eddi H 
Adams and ask for a share of the Brun¢ 
purse, and now everybody would chee Ani 
f he was deported. Back in New Yor! 
f Rosso was against him, he ght be 


found some night in the gutte: 


Hurrying, he took a cab down to St 


Antoine and the Sun and climbed ths 
stairs to the sporting department and 
asked for Haggerty Haggerty came 


from an office, in his 
and with his white hai 
‘What's on your mind, Ray 

he asked, sitting down. “I want som« 
justice,’ Ray blurted out You got to 
get behind me, Haggerty Squatting 


inner rolled-up 


shirt sleeves, 


tousled 
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n the corner of the desk, his little dark 
ice full of his terrible anxiety, he said, 
if I ever had anything to 
say I always said it to you because you 
I looked at John- 
I’m not careless and never 
was and worked with 
bouts. The whole thing now they pin 
on me 
New York and hang around and no 
body’ll touch me 
It'll be easy for Harry Lane 
with 


Haggerty 


rot a big following 
ny’s nose 
him in all his 
So I’m out with Rosso I go to 
[’\l have no job here 
no money 
Rosso 


to get me deported, and 


igainst me everywhere Everybody 


listens to you, and maybe at Dorfman’s 
tonight 


t was a littl 


goes there, and you say 


Rosso 


you ¢ xaggerated, 


should be back 
with Bruno. Put in a word for me 


Tell 


t in your column because somebody’s 


thing 
ind I’m the best I 


got to put in a word for me.” 
“Damn it, Ray, it’s 
business,’’ Haggerty uncomfort- 
ibly avoiding Ray’s eyes, bothered by 
‘Well, look here 

f 


f I see anybody in Dorfman’s Ill say 


none of my 
said 


his own compassion 
| think you always were a good handler 


tor the boy 


I’ve got to get 


I'll say it because it’s true 
back to my 
lake it easy Ray.” 

Haggerty,” 


column 
hanks » said, and he 
had to go 

Che street was dark and quiet, and as 


1e looked up at the lights on the moun 


tain, he thought, Rosso and Eddie’ll go 
to Dorfman’s. I can see Rosso in Dorf 
ian’s und if Haggerty’s there—I’ve 


got to go to Dorfman’s 
Near the hotel he 


then he saw one fire 


heard fire reels 
truck parked 
a crowd had gathered 
blocked off the 
Firemen were dragging a hose across 
A cop tried to turn him back 
but he ducked around him and without 
even looking back at the fire he hurried 


icross the road 


‘he police had road 


the road 


up the Dorfman steps, his heart beating 
heavily, for he was afraid he might en- 
Alfred in the hall 
even got into the lounge. No one was 
n the hall When he looked in the 
lounge he saw Lane and Annie 
No one else 


une was always in the way 


counte! before he 


Harry 
Laurie sitting at the bar 
vas there. L 
s those damned firemen blocking off 
estreet, he thought. Everybody would 
down the street at the fire, and in a 
nic he hurried out 
\ thin stream of smoke was coming 
an upstairs window. It was the 
shing Well, the night club, that was 
ning, and now there was a very big 


vd He cursed softly Nobody’ ll 
here, he thought But the boys 
ht be down there, and he started to 

all his natural hopefulness ré 
ned 


Searchlights were playing on the face 
the night club and big-booted fire 
n dragged hoses across the road 
vuting A 

toward the sidewalk and blocked 
When 


crowd he saw a taxi 


policeman pushed Ray 
ne could see no one he knew 
ot out of the 

it had come around by way of Sher- 
ooke Street in front of 
nd he started to run that way again 
en up the steps and into the hall to 
there was Hagge rty 


Dorfman’s, 


e lounge and 


ilkking to Harry Lane and Anni 
[ iurle 

Haggerty still had that tolerant 
ilf-contemptuous ease with Harry 
Annie Laurie had just turned It’s 


not next door to the Wishing Well. It 
the Wishing Well,”’ she 
Get out 


insisted 
[It’s that restaurant next 


oor,’ Harry said 


No, it’s the old Wishing Well 

But they just had the place re 
lecorated.”’ 

So what?” 

Maybe they didn’t pay the decora 


yr, and he’s burning the joint down 
Imagine the Wishing Well 
ng,’ Annie Laurie said, sighing I 
remember the first 


burn- 


night I ever went 
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there. I was nineteen. My beautiful 


youth. It’s all going up in smoke,”’ and 
she was so much at ease with Harry 
that Ray hated her. Then his eye fell 
on the coat which Harry had tossed on 
a bar stool when he went to the window 
The coat was there within ten feet of 
Ray, lying on the stool while the 
others laughed and watched the fir 
yet motionless as if in 
trance, he stared at the coat All his 


troubles had begun with that coat and 


Very nervous, 


the sight of it frightened him. In the 
beginning he had tried to be bright and 
witty with Mike Kon about 

lining; if it hadn’t been for the 
he wouldn’t have felt that he had to 
re-establish himself with Mike and he 
wouldn’t have 


vellow 


coat 


gone to the washroor 
wouldn’t have got the 
on the jaw fron 


have 


and he punch 
Harry and he wouldn't 
felt compelled to get even with 
that 
was now with Rosso against him and 
terrified that Harry could get the police 
him Why was | 
meddler, he thought. That coat meant 
Why am I here at all 
back, and he 


him Because of coat, here he 


to deport such a 
nothing to me 
having this guy on my 
went toward Harry 


‘Mr. Lane,”’ he said huskily ‘Tv 
got something to say Please listen 
to me 

You. What’s this?’’ Harry asked 


turning to Haggerty and then to Annie 
Laurie, both of whom looked as aston- 
ished as he did 

“Mr. Lane,”’ Ray 
ately, “‘if 
What should there be between you and 
me Nothing, nothing at all. So why 
did | bother 
drawn in. I made trouble I get way 
About that beating 
For you I’ve 


went on de sper- 


you'd look at it this way 


evel you? A guy gets 
suut of my depth 
I apologize. been a big 
troublemaker.” 
Well, 


and he started to laugh and the laugh 


well, well,” Haggerty said 


ter frightened Ray 


‘What’s the matter with an apol 
ogy,” he said fiercely “A sincere 
ipology is a good thing \ big man 
can take an apology, Mr. Lane. I want 


to make things right with you.”” And 


then he grew frightened again by 
Harry’s _ silence und the mournful 
wondering expression on his face is 


though some belief or hope he held was 


being mocked He seemed to be off 
by himself like a man hearing ironi 
laughter, then he smiled, more at 


himself and his thoughts than at Ray 


ind he turned to Annie Lauri 
“You know,” he said, keeping his 
face straight “This is a very great 
moment 
What do you mean, Harry 
4 great historic moment,”’ he said 


solemnly. “‘For a long time I’ve waited 
for some troubled soul to come wanting 
to make things right with me, someone 


Well,’ ind 
Here 


to say I’ve been wronged 


he bowed ‘at last 


he’s come 


1e burst out laughing 


he is,”’ and 
“T’m on the level Ray cried, be 
wildered 

And who is it who comes along? 
said Harry, his 
Who's the emissary? A scared little 
outcast with no one 
Driven out No hole left to hide in 


straight igain 


face 





else to turn to 


So he comes to me with 1 contrite 
heart Conlin,”’ he said, mockingly 
solemn again. “Don’t you realize you 
may be making a grave mistake 

“T don't get it Ray said, brusl 
his oilv hair out of his eyes, and feelings 
lost again I’m not so educated | 
told vou I know my mistake I didn’t 
mind my wn busines That ill 
Chis 1s no way to treat an apology 


““You’re wrong, Conlin,’’ Harry said 
ippreciate the event I thank 
linked 
Annie Laurie’s and led 


I really 
vou.”’ and he grinned and he 
his arm under 
her back to the 


“Haggerty, just a minute,’ Ray said, 


window 
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grabbing his arm. 
off my back 


“Is the guy really 
or is he laughing at me?”’’ 


The absolution seems to be in the 


laughter,’ Haggerty said, grinning, and 
at the window, leaving 
hesitant, yet full 
hope, as he wondered what he would 


he joined them 
Ray there by himself 
iy when he, too, joined them at the 
noise at the 
Mike Kon, 
ind he said the right thing; going closer 
he touched Harry on the arm 
Harry, it’s Mike Kon.” 


window; then he heard a 


door and he turned and saw 


ind said 


XXI\ 


fight Mike 


though he 


i THE CROWD at the 
1d 


lost sight of Harry 


had waited at the exit, and later, on 
the street. Then he had gone into a 
bar, and had sat there drinking and 
brooding In a little while he could 


think only of Harry saying, “‘I’ll wear 
the coat at the fight,’’ and of his own 
threat, which had been frustrated 
Again he would appear to be bluffing 


The fact was that he was left sitting 
ilone in a little bar where he was a 
stranger. All year, after a fight, he had 


Now he 


He was among the rejected 


gone to Dorfman’s couldn't 


go there 


ones. Yet Harry was probably there 
right now wearing the coat This is 
in outrage, and I’m letting him get 


iway with it, he thought Suddenly 
he left the bar, took a taxi over to 
Peel, and there was blocked off from 


Dorfman’s by the crowd watching the 


fire [he smoke and the flames and 
the cops who drove him back every 
time he tried to go up the street in- 
flamed his imagination. He felt blocked 


because he 
For 


wild 
could see the light over Dorfman’s 


off, hemmed in and 


i while he tried to stay quietly in the 
wait, but he had to jerk 
open his collar so he could breathe more 
evenly, and finally he went back to the 
and east a block, then all the 
up to Sherbrooke and back, and 
now Dorfman’s was down the hill, with 
the crowd on the street 


crowd and 


corner 


way 


there smaller 


ind not so many policemen, and he 
edged his way slowly from door to door 
till he then suddenly he 
trotted tow urd Dorfman’s 


Flushed, with his collar opened and 


was through 


his tie 


bar, bewildered for a 


pulled away, he stood near the 
moment 
Ray Conlin there with Harry, then all 
hard 
stool at the 


seeing 


his anger showed in his 


When he sat 


eyes 


down on a 


end of the bar, Charlie hurried ove1 
to him 
‘What’ll it be, Mike?’ he asked 


ne rvously 
[aking his time Mike dropped his 
“Don’t 


I’m not 


cigarette in the ash tray you 


remembpDer, Charlie? welcome 
* he said 
Alfred was at the 


phoned and said he 


r 


here 
fight, Mike. He 


wouldn't be in 


I’m very lucky, eh, Charlie 

Alfred has a touch of gastritis 
What’ll you drink, Mike?’ 

‘Since Alfred won’t be in, eh? This 


insults me, Charlie.” 

Nobody’s in Everybody 
must be They'll want 
to come in just when I’m closing up.’ 


tonight 
down the street 


But Mike had swung around on the 
stool, staring at Harry. who looked 
ibsolutely unimpressed as he put his 


hands in his pockets with a nonchalant 
ind nappy air 

I told you, Harry Lane,”’ Mike « illed 
“If I saw you wearing that coat 
it off your back I 


I couldn’t get near 


Ove! 
Saw 


igain I’d tear 
you at the fights 


you.” He stood up suddenly “But 
| knew you'd be he re a 
Mike,’ Ray called, hurrying over 


to him “You're doing this thing all 


wrong, Mike. I know how you should 
behave. Listen to me.” 
“You little rat Mike said, and he 


swung the back of his hand and caught 
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him on the mouth and knocked h 
to one side against a stool and the sto 
squeaked as it spun round. 


As Mike went toward the wind: 
there were cries from firemen high « 
ladders down the street; a bell w 
clanging, and then came a murmi 


from the crowd as flames shot fron 
Haggerty sat down, his elb: 


watched 


window 
on the table, and him 1: 
flectively, and Annie Laurie picked u 
fierce gut for M 
Harry, who, smiling 
arm “We we 
Annie,” he sa 
turned to 


glass, her eyes 
there was only 
little, took Annie’s 
watching the fire 
“Come on,’ and he 
window 

Harry’s easy indifference enrag: 
Mike, who took three quick steps 
get close to him. He shot out his har 
and grabbed the coat by the collar, an 
with the other hand he reached arour 
and jerked it open. A button, snappi1 
off, bounced on the floor. He wante: 


to get the coat off in one powerf 
motion and walk out with it 
““Go away, you fool,” Annie Lau 


cried, and Haggerty stood up anxiou 
for Mike looked so 
more powerful than Harry and he ha 
Harry ha 
nothing jerked 
down his back, was pinioning his arms 
He hardly struggled, and Mike thoug! 


much heavier an 


the craziness in his eyes 


said The coat, being 


it was going to be easy. Then Harry 
pivoted suddenly; he jerked himsel! 


free of the coat which Mike held onté 
the light caught Harry’s pale face and 
bright 
his feet and set, he 


the 


his wonderfully blue eyes, and 
balancing, flat on 
punched Mike 
in astonishing punch 
timed, for he 
he landed it 
mouth open in surprise and admiration 


hard on jaw it 


was beautifull 


was set right, and wher 


h 





Haggerty stood up 


as Mike went down heavily on his 
haunches 

“Come on, Annie,’”’ Harry said 
picking up the coat and taking he: 


urm. ‘“‘Let’s get out of here,’ and he 
didn’t even hurry 
‘“‘Remember—remember,” she _ said 


as she put down the glass 
full of 


hysterically 
“That 
right now 


street out the re 18 cops 


Mike shook his 


side 


Sitting on his pants 
head, jerking it 
spasmodically, his eyes 
looked up at Haggerty, wl 
i flake of tobacco from | 


from side to 
glazed, and 
then he 


was Wiping 


lower lip. The astonishment in Hag 
gerty’s eves seemed to degrade hit 

as if all along Haggerty, like everyon 
else, had been sure that he had been 
trying to behave with superior re 
straint because he was a great old 
fighter who could beat up Harry any 
time he wanted to. Yet now he saw 


Dorfman’ 
in the worst moment of his life 
Suddenly he 
littl 
Ray and Haggerty 


him sitting on his pants in 
bounded up, lurched 
the 
and Charlie crowd 


then rushed at door, wit! 


ing after him 


Harry and Annie Laurie were at the 
door which he had just opened. Anni¢ 
Laurie had stepped out, then Harr 
turned, standing under the wrought 
iron light over the door which mad 
Annie Laurie’s bare shoulders loc 
golden Then Mike shouted You 
you ind Harry half turned 

Then Mike went down into 
crouch, his eyes, just slits now unde) 
the scarred brows, gleaming wit} 
hatred and contempt for himself fi 
ill the indignities he had suffered. H 
head bobbed a little to the left im 
his right foot slid forward, then 
suddenly shifted, and in the doorway 


Harry had no room to move away. H 


could have retreated quk kly down the 


steps but, defiant, not scared at all 
his eager shining eyes tried to follow 
Mike’s shift; in that space he had mn 
room to shift with hin ind Mike’ 


right, as straight a punch as he ha 
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ver thrown, caught him on the point 
f the chin Everything that 
ised to be was in the punch, and they 
heard a crack, and a kind little 
snap; and Harry lurched backwards, 
tumbling, but falling stiff like a 


of a 


not 


post, toppled down the steps to the 
sidewalk 
He rolled past Annie Laurie who 


had both hands up, her purse hiding 
one side of her face, and she screamed 
and the wild lonely 
the street, then again, 
‘Harry,’ and stumbled down the steps 
and dropped on her knees beside him 
The circle of light from the doorway 
reached only 


wail echoed down 


she screamed 


as far as her ankles and 
green pumps 
“My God,”’ 


tartead to 


Haggerty said, and he 
wheeze he ran out, but 
the first one down the steps, knelt 
Harry Even in the 
Harry’s face had a strange pallor, his 
neck was twisted awkwardly to 
side, and little blood 
the sidewalk at back of his head 
Mike Ray give Harry’s face 
i | then feel for 
ind then coming from what seemed to 


as 
Ray 
beside shadow 
one 
there was a 
the 


on 


watched 


ttle his pulse, 


slap 


distance away, he heard 
“Harry, 
Jesus, Mary and Joseph,”’ and 
still dazed and 
md watched her touch tore 
head and back his hai It 
nade Mike feel lonely, and he thought 
What have °] Why am | 
with this And 


wn thoughts, wondering and desolate, 


ne a great 


Annie Laurie sobbing, oh 


H wry 
he turned, trembling 
Harry’s 


smooth 


done? 


here man?”’ then his 


frightened him, and he blurted out 
He asked for it.’’ 

‘““Get an ambulance, Haggerty 
outed. Charlie ran down the street 
oward the crowd and they watched 


m stop halfway down the street and 
talk to a policeman who had heard the 
shriek and come running toward Char 
lie. The policeman pointed across the 
road at another policeman and then 


it the street beside the hotel, and 
‘harlie started to run again, and the 

policeman came on toward them 
“That crack, that snap,” Ray said 


o Haggerty, as he stood up 
‘‘Never heard anything like it,’’ Hag 
rty whispered. 
I think it broke his neck.’ 
He hit his head when he fell,’” Mik« 
d quickly 


| think he’s dead,”’ Annie Lauri 
ed. “‘My God, he’s dead.” 
wo puffs of smoke came from the 


t-club windows, followed by a little 
er of flame: then Mike came ove! 
{larry and looked down at him. The 
had flopped open, the torn lining 


wing, and Mike stared at it stu 
y, and then he stooped and fur 
ly folded it in on Harry, and he 


:’t look up until he heard the police- 
3 steps coming cioser 
rabbing Haggerty’s arm, he said, 
yu saw what happened.”’ 


Mike.”’ 


You saw him hit me. 


I saw it, 
You’re my 
ness 

That’s right. He certainly smashed 
Mike, when you touched that 


Anyone who hears the story will 
| had a right to do it and that I 
ild have done it long ago When 
ts me have I a right to hit 
Certainly you have. Take it easy 


three of us saw what happened.” 


hen Mike turned to Annie Lauri 
he was the one he was afraid of 
w. She was sitting on the Dorfman 


ps with the light on the back of her 


ck and on one leg. Her skirt had 
pulled up and her round knee 
ved, and a hole had been rubbed 


e knee of the stocking when she 
Mike couldn't 
ke his eyes off this hole in the stock 

She kept putting her fingers up 


i knelt beside Harry 
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Mike 


to her lips to keep them from trembling 
but her hand trembled too. Over and 
over again she did this, as if she were 
cold and shivering, and she 
be watching raptly something across 
the road, but there was nothing there 


seemed to 


“Annie Laurie,’’ Mike said, huskily 
“You see. he knocked me down you 
saw me on the floor.”’ 

“You poor driven fool, Mike,’ she 


bitterly, and he didn’t know what 

she meant 
Now the 

beside Harry and listening while 


said 


was there, kneeling 


gerty explained what had happened 


cop 


He was French and young and had of blood on the sidewalk 

a black mustache. ‘‘Who’s Mike Kon? “Get this down right her Mike 
You?” he said, looking up **Me,”’ said to the cop He hit me, then | 
Mike said ‘I don’t understand this went after him and hit him back 
about the coat You'll have to come That’s all These guys saw it He 
to the station.” “‘I don’t mind at all.”’ hit me once and I hit him once 
Mike said Then they heard the ambu- That sright * Haggerty said You 
lance, which had been parked up the have to tell about the coat, Mike 
side street, called there because of the But the cop snapping his book 
fire, coming up the street, its red light closed, said, ‘“‘We’ll go to the station 
flashing off and on They put Harry ind the ill walked down the street 
in the ambulance Annie Laurie in to the hotel where the cop called a 
sisted on going with him Haggerty police ! 
helped her in hen they were gon In the yn the tood in front of 
and there was only the little blotcl the sergeant lesk while the policeman 
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The grey-headed, 
pon- 


made his report. 
grey-faced, grey-eyed sergeant 
dered, then shook his head. ‘‘Where’s 
the coat? We better get hold of this 
coat, for your sake, Kon.” 

“Harry’s got it on,’’ Haggerty 
impatiently 

“You saw all this, Mr 
the sergeant said respectfully 
did,”” Haggerty 
Conlin saw everything 


said 


Haggerty’ 
“TI certainly said 
“And this guy 
too.”’ 

‘We'll have to wait until I hear from 


the hospital, but a man seems to have 


been killed,”’ the sergeant said We'll 
have to book Kon on suspicion of 
manslaughter charge.’”’ 

It was a fight, a couple of blows 


struck,’’ Haggerty said. “‘Where’s there 
any suspicion of manslaughter?” 
‘What do you want me to d 


askec 


+e 
Kon a medal?’’ the sergeant 
“Charge him if you want to but you 
make it stick,’”’ Haggerty 

and he turned to Mike, almost 


won't said 


sharply 





ipologetically ‘Don’t worry Mike 
ind Mike was astonished 

Until tonight, Hagg like the 
others, had laughed at him and needled 
hin Yet now he was showing th 
indignant concern for him. Even now 
he was turning to Ray Conlin [ 
that right, Ray?’ “You're telling it 
just right, Mr. Haggerty,’’ Ray said 
enthusiastically I’m with you all the 
way, story is Mr Hag 


Mike My 
“ig And his oily little face 
friendly and almost happy. He 
didn’t feel alone now; he was a witness 


gerty’s story 
was 
he was needed and Haggerty seemed 
to count on him 

Mike put his shoulders back thougl 
he still had the inner trembling fro 


his growing fear that he was disgraced 


ind ruined “At least I can get hold 
of my lawyer, can’t I?’ he asked 
“Sure, who’s your lawyer?’’ the ser 


geant said. ‘“‘Louis Applebaum,’ Mike 
said. “I want to get him right down 
here. I shouldn’t have to stay here 
I want him down here.”’ 

They let him phone his lawyer and 
it took a little time; Applebaum was 
on his way to bed. When he heard 
what had happened and that Mike had 
three witnesses, he said he would be 
down to the station in an hour 


“I’m going to stay here with you 
Mike,”’ said Haggerty, now worried an 
unhappy. With the excitement gone, h« 
spoke out of a long reflective trouble 


silence. ‘I’m staying too,’ Ray sai 
earnestly “I’m not walking out or 


you, Mike. I’m a witness,” and tl 
sergeant told them they could wait ix 
a little room, a detective’s room, t 
the right of his desk, where they s 
around the long table sprawled out 
the chairs 

The waiting lrive the 
in on themselves. They said nothin, 
Finally, Mike took a cigar out of | 
pocket but 
trembled: he stared at t 
ind let the light go on 
ind as he put the burnt match « 
table he thought of his fathe 
and his shop, and he closed his eye 
to hide his despan A big detective 
came to the door, looked at them an 
Then Haggerty, frownin; 


seemed to 


when he went to light 
his hand 


shaking hand 


on the 


went away 
ind grappling with some aspect of the 


itter that bothered him, said angrily 

I liked Harry. Where could you have 
met a nicer guy? But you can’t 
against peopl like he did You can’t 


People like peo] le 
People have to g 


get away with it 
That's the 
on liking 


thing 


people and respecting the 


general sentiment But these words 
didn’t comfort Mike at all; he had lost 
ill confidence In peory le the phi ses 
about people made him think of the 


coat, and how the story would be told 
how he had 


Now 


police station where he 


n the newspapers, and 


known the coat would ruin hin 
he was in the 
had once been when he was a boy. The 
years since then had counted for noth 
ing [The mysterious sureness of the 
fate awaiting him filled him with dread 
He had no anger left. Slumping heavily 
in the 


cigar 


hard on his 
then thought suddenly of Annie 
kneeling on the pavement 
brushing back the hair from Harry’s 
forehead as he lay on the sidewalk; it 
terribly 
from his mouth, to 


chair he chewed 


Laurie, 


seemed all wrong, wrong, and 
he took the cigar 
say angrily, ‘““To see him there in that 
coat, the lining all torn 
little stray 
He didn’t say it 


afraid of insulting Annie Laurie 


with only a 
kneeling beside him > 
he was ashamed, and 
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Until he had the trouble with 
tty, I liked Harry Lane,” he said 
iddenly “He never knew it, and 
»body else did either, but I used to 


We should have been 
I used to admire the guy 


ook up to him 
ood friends 
| mean,”’ he said, groping desperately 


for the right words, “‘I used to admire 


the way he seemed to feel he didn’t 
have to impress people, he didn’t have 
to try. I used to watch him come down 
the street, or sit at a table, and I used 
to think he made people want to act 
their best Lots of times i wanted to 


talk to him about things. I was embar- 


rassed 


afraid I’d say 
x do something and spoil it and he’d 


you understand 


look down on me. I wanted to be proud 


like he was—-without trying or caring 
But a guy can be so proud he thinks he 
doesn’t have to care about anybody 
lse, and I figured he was that way 


with Scotty 
didn’t have 


I thought he felt he just 
to care what happened to 


Scotty, my friend, and it made me feel 
that if anything went wrong he’d look 
jown on me too, and it hurt me, and 
t led to this—to this.”’ 

Another detective came to the door, 


hewing gum, and regarding them im 
He took out a nail clip and 
his until they 


then went away 


assively 
vorked 


satisfied him 


on fingers 


Haggerty had pulled the morning 
iper out of his pocket “Look at my 
ylumn, Ray,”’ he said idly 

Turning to the sporting page Ray 


began to read the column. When Mike 


w tears come to Ray’s eyes he got up 
id stood behind him He had to do 
ymething to get the picture of Annie 
1urie kneeling beside Harry out of his 


id. Leaning over Ray’s shoulder he 
ead the long paragraph in the column 


bout the fight In this paragraph 
Haggerty had written that the one 

iwic figure in the comedy of errors in 
the ring was little Ray Conlin Che 
ttle guy, the most loyal handler a 


fighter ever had, had slipped maybe in 
not screaming for a postponement when 
Johnny got a nosebleed in training two 
l but 
mistake 


Ray 


a doctor could have made 
Eddie Adams 


him unpaid 


ivs ago 
he same For 


und leave 
bewildered, was 


boot out 


1d wandering around 


thy of that exalted code of ethics 
vas now dominating the fight 
nce Rosso took ove1 “For | 
e, for shame, Eddie,’’ he had writ- | 
Somehow I think that’ll bring Eddi 
d to you Haggerty said, grin 
He likes things to be done in | 
VA 
Ih, geez, Mr. Haggerty ’ Ray said, 
couldn’t go on nd Mike 
envious and lonely walked 
the table and back to his chan 
ed 1 } ] Rav who sat 
n he paper in both hands | 
e done the right thing Ray 
I couldn't think f the right 
t I did tl How t 1 
vhen thing et tight, know 
10 
l always s ‘ Mike said 
d by Ray rele! I} 
K t now how to su! ‘ 
no atter I o Ray, H 
| M M I M Ke ire 
, I stenin Mike d 
Milk I} thin . 
trate s ourt to see 
tted for trial and f 
in elect whether you'll be 


1 | judge or lf it comes to 


jury 
jury But listen Tell this 
\pplebaum, as soon as he comes 
ere—right now, and for this 
nary hearing—-get Roget 
Tell him to get Ouimet it 


Understand? 
ih, yeah,”’ Mike said slowly as he 
he jerked 


lered Chen his head 
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back more confidently. ‘“That’s a real 
idea I don’t care what it 
must be Ouimet.”’ 


costs It 


XXV 


HAD turned cooler 
was much more seasonal the morning 
when Mike into 


» court to answer to the charge 


The weather 
at brought 
the poli 
of manslaughter in the death of Harry 
Lane that 
courthouse where Scotty Bowman had 


ten was 


The police court was in 


been tried. But the magistrate’s court 


had none of the distinction or solemnity 





of that courtroom where Judge Mont Carrying his head high, and with a 
petit’s court had presided. Before Mike stern expression, Mike was led into the 
had been called three drunks and a courtroom, wearing a dark-grey suit 
burglar had been sentenced by the Again and again he had been assured 
beery little magistrate with the rimless he had nothing to be ashamed of He 
glasses, the red nose and dandruff on had the manner of a man who believed 
his shoulders [he courtroom was he had the confidence and support of 
crowded because the story about the decent peopl who had a respect foi 
coat had ippe ired in all the news justice stepping into the prisonet! 
papers. While Mike was out on bail |! ox he looked around calmly Ihe 
telephone had rung all day long people Dorfman crowd was there and Molli« 
he hardly knew had called to express Morris sat in the back row, not at the 
their sympathy Again and again they press table, dressed in blac vith 
had said Mike, rest assured, you only eul 

did what you had to do.’ When Roger O met ( i « 
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little magistrate bowed to him and 
Henderson, who was already at the 
lawyers’ table, also bowed. Ouimet was 
bringing some legal distinction and 
elegance to the common police court 

Then Mike was told to stand up 
while the charge against him was read 
He was asked how he pleaded. ‘Not 
guilty,” he said quietly. 

Haggerty, the first witness, a very 
grey-headed, grey-faced, embarrassed 
witness, did a lot of wheezing as he told 
what he had seen in Dorfman’s the 
night Harry was killed. When Hender- 
son, questioning him, asked him gently 
to speak up Haggerty got impatient 
and determined, and he told a good 
clear story 

‘“‘Now for the coat,’’ Henderson said, 
and he turned to the magistrate. ‘“This 
is exhibit A,”’ and he held up the coat 
30 the whole court and the magistrate 
could see the ragged lining. Nobody 
laughed. ““You say animosity developed 
between these two men, although Kon 
offered to fix the coat. Tell us what you 
heard,” and Haggerty told what he had 
seen and heard in Dorfman’s 

“Let’s see that coat,” the little 
magistrate said, and it was passed up 
to him. “You say Harry Lane deliber- 
ately wore this coat when Kon was 
around,”’ 

Tao 

‘“‘A garment like this,’’ the magistrate 
said, squinting at the coat again. ‘‘Was 
he drunk all the time?’’ 

“He was drinking a little more to- 
ward the end.” 

“And finally Kon tried to get the 
coat.” 

“That’s right.”’ 

“‘And he got this punch on the jaw.” 

“That’s right.” 

Ouimet, smiling appreciatively, said 
he had no desire to question the wit- 
ness, and then Ray Conlin was called 
Mike didn’t know what Conlin might 
sav and he leaned forward nervously 
Ray had his hair slicked back and he 
wore a tie, for the first time all summer 
he wore a tie, his little black eyes 
gleaming eagerly. ‘I was in this thing 
from the beginning,” he said impor 


tantly. “Just answer the questions as 
they’re asked,’ Henderson said and 
Mike smiled faintly. Conlin had found 
a satisfactory role He was needed, 


he was a witness from the beginning 
on the side of people he admired, and 
he almost told the whole truth, lying 
only a little about having tried to get 
the coat from Harry. He said he saw 
Harry was trying to torment Mike by 
refusing to let him fix it and it seemed 
unfair. After he had put himself in 
this good light he told about seeing the 
blows struck in Dorfrnan’s, his hands 
talked and his body 
weaving with the punches. His story 
was Haggerty’s Haggerty could have 
written it, and Ouimet, almost bored, 


oving as he 


said he didn’t wish to question him 
“Annie Laurie McNiece Hender- 
son said 
““Annie Laurie McNiece,”’ 
man at the door called along the cor- 
ridor. People who had known her for 
startled: they had for- 


the police- 


years turned 
gotten she had a surname. She came 
n wearing a black dress with a little 
white collar and a small white hat, her 
eyes in her pale face looking enormous 
As she approached the witness box 
Mike didn’t know why she upset him 
Unless it was that he hadn’t realized 
that she could look so elegantly sedate 
When Henderson questioned her about 
the fight in Dorfman’s she answered 
is Haggerty had done, and truthfully, 
und Mike relaxed—she didn’t sound at 
ill hostile 

“You recognize this coat,’ Hender- 
son asked, holding it up 

“Yes, sir.’ 
“You've seen a good deal of it.” 
**Yes, sir.”’ 


“And Lane was wearing it just to 
spite Kon?” 

“Oh, no.” 

“No?” 

““No, you see at the time Mike and 
Harry quarrelled about the coat and 
Mike accused Harry of trying to ruin 
him as he had ruined Scotty Bowman, 
Mike was being brave enough t 
what everybody thought.” 

“But you say Lane wasn’t wearing 
the coat to spite Kon.” 

“Not just to spite him. It was the 
injustice of the whole thing,’ and she 
turned to the magistrate. “‘You know, 
sir, just like you might light a candk 
on Good Friday.”’ 

“Really,” the magistrate said, lean- 
ing closer to her. 

“IT think so.”’ 

**And Lane felt wronged?’’ the magis- 
trate asked 

“Oh, he was wronged all right,’’ she 
said shrugging. “I knew both Harry 
and Bowman. All Harry did was try 
and save Bowman from the full force 
of the law. Maybe if you do a thing 
like that the full force falls on you 
But Harry was a gentleman.”’ 

“Your honor, your honor,’ Ouimet 
protested angrily. ‘““This is outrageous 
This is not evidence at all.” 


) Say 


“It may be outrageous,” the magis- 








trate said testily, thrusting out his red 
nose at Ouimet. “I’m trying to under 
stand something about the background 
of this case. I’m also trying to decide 
whether the accused should be com 
mitted for trial. If you want to object 
you can do all the objecting you want 
to in a higher court. How am I hurting 
your client?”’ 

Mike was afraid that Ouimet, with his 
cold superiority, might irritate the un- 
predictable stubborn little magistrate 
waiting with his evil little smile, yet 
he wanted Ouimet to stop Annie Laurie, 
who was making him feel ashamed 
and afraid of his own thoughts, and 
Ouimet pondered, weighing whether 
Annie Laurie might not be actually 
making Mike a more sympathetic fig 
ure; then he sat down slowly, his eyes 
on her 

“You say Lane believed he was 
wronged, not just by Kon, but 
everybody,’ Henderson asked het 

“That’s right, sir,”’ she said Mike 
was being wronged, too.’’ 

‘You saw that he was being 
wronged,’’ Henderson asked, and Mike 
relaxing, saw OQuimet smile with relief 

“Yes, sir 
he must have been wronged becauss 
he punched Harry on the jaw,” and 
then she added quickly with a shrug, 
“The trouble was Harry didn’t have a 
chance to punch Bowman on the jaw 


Everybody knows now 


so nobody believes he was wronged 

Again Ouimet half rose, disgusted 
but the magistrate, smiling, said, ““That 
may be simple enough to be profound, 
but I don’t think we should have any 
further reference to the Bowman case 
from the witness.’ 

“Listening to the witness is like 
listening to a judgment from the ap- 
peal court,’’ Ouimet said jovially with- 
out bothering to stand up 

“One thing more,’’ Henderson said 
to her smiling. “‘“You’re doing a lot of 
thinking, but you can’t vouch for any 
of these things, can you now?” 

“Yes, I can,”’ she said. 

“How so.”” 


MACLEAN'S 


“Harry Lane told me the whol 
story.” 

“Oh, and you believed him?” 

**T believed him.”’ 

“*T see,’’ Henderson said, still smiling 
“Now when Kon tried to take the 
re entag 

‘Il think Mr. Kon was goaded int 
it,”’ she said quietly 

““Goaded into it—by Harry Lane.”’ 

“Oh, no. Goaded into it by every 
body.”’ 

“Everybody?” 
astonished, and there was an indignant 
murmur from the spectators 

“Yes, everybody,” she said firmly 
“because of the way they felt about 
Scotty Bowman and Harry going free 
and Mike being Scotty’s friend, al 
though I know you don’t want me t 
mention that again,’’ she said turning 
apologetically to the magistrate. 

Mike’s scarred brow had come down 
over his eyes and he flushed. He felt 
enormously belittled and in the mo 


Henderson said 


ment’s pain he seemed to lose all his 
dignity as an outraged man taking his 
fate into his own hands and striking 
at the man who was ruining him 

Taking a little time Ouimet walked 
up and down in front of the lawyers 
table, for he was still wondering 
whether Annie Laurie had helped or 
hurt Mike’s case with the magistrate 
Then he turned to her almost genially 
“By the way,” he said. “‘How do you 
earn your living?” 

“Well, one way and another,”’ she 
said stiffly 

**How do you live? 

“*T live well enough.”’ 


Tell us, please 


“On money you get from men 
When she didn’t answer he said, coolly 
“And I suppose in return you have to 
give them a certain amount of sy mpa- 
thetic understanding and belief, if they 
pay for it? 

“IT know I’m not respectable,’ she 
said defiantly, “‘but that’s just the 
point you’re missing. A man doesn’t 
have to lie to me to impress me. Do 
you think Harry’s being with me helped 
him with more respectable people? 
Figure that out, and also this one, too 
whatever Harry Lane was it ought to 
be clear now he wasn’t a coward 
Somebody was, don’t you think, and | 
don’t mean Mike Kon.”’ 

‘All right. All right,’ 
impatiently wanting to get rid of her 


I defended N 


QOuimet said 


Bowman once I 


don’t think the case is going to be 
reopened iP 
“Is that all the evidence?’’ the magis 


trate asked Henderson 
[hat’s all, your worship.” 
“Your worship,’’ Ouimet said defe1 
entially ‘l’m prepared of course to 
discuss this evidence, if you think it 


would be helpful. But right now I’n 


moving for a dismissal of the charge.”’ 
“That all depends,’ the magistrate 
said turning to Henderson. ‘“‘Are you 


pressing for a committal?” 

“I’m not pressing if you have already 
formed an opinion.” 

“Well, I have It seems to be that 
the accused under extreme provocation 
was trying to defend himself Once 
the accused had been struck by Lane it 
was not unreasonable that he should 
strike back [It was unfortunate that 
the steps were there. I see no justific 
tion for making the accused stand trial 
Case dismissed.’’ 

There was a burst of applause whic! 
the magistrate didn’t try to restrain 
[he policeman, standing beside the 
dock, said to Mike, “‘All right 
way, and Mike, taking a deep breath 
and then letting it out slowly in vast 
relief, stepped down 
shook hands with him 


On your 


Ouimet, smiling 


In the corridor many friends, and 
many who Mike did not know, crowded 
around to shake hands and pat him on 
the back It all added to his relief, 
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ecially the surprising real indigna- 
on in their faces. Only Mollie Morris 
lid not come near him. He saw her 


hurrying along the corridor alone, her 
head down, hurrying as though some- 
yne pursued her, no matter how fast 
although no one was fol- 
at all 
The hands kept coming out to Mike, 
each handclasp buoying him up a little 


she walked 
lowing her 





more, until he saw Annie Laurie come 
ut of the courtroom. She was watcl 
ing him, an odd smile on her face 
Gradually he grew ashamed of the 
hands coming out to him, and when 


she moved away, he broke loose from 
his well-wishers and caught up to her 
‘Annie * he said awkwardly 
I’m sorry it happened.” 
‘Oh, 
ind she started to go 
“Wait a minute,” he uncom- 
“That stuff about me being 
Well, thanks 
But what am 
public 


Laurie 


| was sure you’d get off, Mike 
said 
fortably 
goaded on by everybody. 
I think it helped me 
T 
i 


supposed to be the execu 


tioner? 
“Oh 


Chose 


Lord no,’’ she said, shrugging 
guys ire never! 


long, Mike,’ and he 


She 


popular So 
watched her 
had a very lazy 


walk, 


saunter away 


ndolent, very beautiful and it 
bothered | 
When he got 


he went 


away from his friends 
climbed the 
ipartment and sat 
Since the night the old man 
words on the 


home and stairs 


to his down beside 
s father 
tried to write the 
idn’t talked to him 
told him that Harry 
} 


worrying the old m 


pad he 
Harry 
was dead 
in he had 


in himself some re- 


ibout nor 
id he 
Aside fron 
felt he might arouse 

Even now the one 


rse 


sharp eye 
| seemed to be questioning him. I have 
I’m a human being. I 
thought. It 


remembering 


lled a man 


teel good he began 


ion t 


to bother him, how he 


had felt goaded. Again he wondered 
why he had stopped talking to the old 
nan, and why even now he hesitated 


Then 


Annie Laurie 


o tell him the end of the story 


supposing, as 





e thought 


id said, Harry had rushed across the 
yurtroom and had punched Scotty on 
e jaw \ hard thing to do in 

irtroon \ hard thing to do when 


n is in jail, or when he is dead 
rl like her 


ha thing ihen he 


would have said 
why 


that his father 


wondered 
1d been so sure 


ng to write the words Justice or 


ige and Not, had only him and his 


n mind, and not Harry and Scotty 
in This too began to worry 
Chen he turned to his father as 

gh pleading with him Every 
was sure of Scotty because he 

so prudent. Harry, an imprudent 
in open book. Such guys ruil 
selves and others, don’t they 


thinking of prudence gave him no 
wrt. Scotty could have kept silent 
f a fine sense of prudence, it could 
him off the Who 
vs what goes on in a prudent man’s 

They're too prudent to 
I never thought of that 


kept stand 
ever 
u know 

ind standing up suddenly he 
Annie | 
hone began to ring; it was some 
her he hardly knew 
zzer sounded and he 

4 customer shook | 
ind offered hin 


ers kept coming 


iurie 


then the 
went down 
O} ands 
sympatn\ 
In and new 

ind the 


It Kept up ill day 


ed to see him and they all 
hake hands with hn 

1 talk about Harry Lane 
f what had happened 
iry investigation ery 


ne by the reporters, ap- 


ne newspapers ne xt d iV and 
into the store mom 


© Cale 
ght suits. Haggerty, who 


Sot astonished 


nim was 


i, ‘“This thing, of course, 


S MAGAZINE AP 


has made me think a lot about Harry 
and Scotty Bowman and I can’t help 
wondering now why Scotty didn’t open 
his mouth at the trial I know he 
didn’t But I mean did he 
want to? Why didn’t he want to?” 
When he went to Ouimet’s office next 
day to pay him he asked him how well 
he knew Scotty Until Bow 
man came into his office, Ouimet said 
he knew nothing about him All he 
knew about the fraudulent 
3owman had told him. If it had 
been necessary to put 
would have done so, he 


have to 


Bowman 


loan was 
what 
3owman in the 
stand he said 
but Bowman had told him he preferred 
not to open his mouth at all 


might 


Bowman 
have had a very shrewd head 
Ouimet said dryly, but if that were the 
that he 
weak heart 
That was the it began to Mike 
All week while business picked up, and 
all month that he 


was becoming more solidly established 


turned out also had 


shamefully 


case it 
way 


while he realized 
than ever, being greeted with great and 
friendly sympathy wherever he 
he willingly talked about 
He could go everywhere; 
Dortman’s, for 
was alive, of course he 
there He 
the street on the other side with murals 
Paris life 
the 

celebrity and 
a following He 
with 


went 
Harry Lane 
that is, every 
vhile Alfred 


could never go 


where but 


found a new down 


place 
depicting scenes from and thy 


place Ligh-class 


caught on with 
His 


reserve soon gave him 


customers 


quiet 


accepted the public sympathy 


lonely dignity 


More and more often he would begin 

discussion about Harry Lane He 
would like to have talked to Mollie 
Morris but she had done what she 
thought Harry should have done; she 
had fled to Paris and nobody knew 
when she planned to return. Mike had 
a persuasive manner of beginning a 
discussion about Harry’s case “You 
know I was Scotty’s friend,’ he used 
to say, “but if you have a friend you 


don’t stop to ask what’s going on in 
his mind. If a 
naturally 


man says nothing you 
More 


wonder 


supply the answers 


ind more from this distance 
why Scotty let people draw their own 
conclusions That’s what he did in 


court, you know He was listened to 


with respect because he had proved he 
of Harry 


good, he 


had no prejudice in favor 


Business continued was 
etting a better class of trade but now 
' 


id no desire it all to be 


of the local b 


president 
isinessmen s association 


he in alderman or ever to be 


ippointed to any public office He 
' 


wanted to his own soul and 


have all his 


possess 
come from 
rybody still called 


Scholar, and wherever 


con\ ictions 
within himself. Eve 
him Mike the 


he was he never nissed a chance to 


put a doubt in the minds of people 


ibout the rightness of their judgment 
of Harry 

It had taken 
had finally 


who had won the 


Lane 
time but Harry 


idvocate 


littl 
found 
listened 


to with respect 


ry. kK 
, 
rHE 
ays 
END 
uJ 
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VERMOUTH 
A PRODUCT OF 
MARTINI & ROSSI 











For matchless martinis, always use Martini “‘Extra Dry 
Vermouth. 
Use “Sweet” 
marhattans. 
And for a delightful new taste sensation, try Martini & 
Rossi “‘on the rocks” 
with twist of lemon peel. By the way—it’s great, straight. 


Martini & Rossi Vermouth for marvellous 


sweet — dry — or half-and-half. 


Now imported in the new 35 oz. bottle from 


MARTINI & ROSSI, TORINO, ITALY 


L. PAUL CHA ¢ OFFICE GENERAL DES GRANDES MARQUES M 





By Appointment 
Gin Distillers 
To the Late King George VI 
Tanqueray, Gordon & Co. Ltd 


(IMPORTED FROM LONDON, ENGLAND 


AVAILABLE IN VARIOUS BOTTLE SIZES 
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: Quick-Acting, Extra Soft, Tae 
Cushioning Foot Plaster : ci 

















To speedily relieve painful 
corns, sore toes, callouses, bun- 
ions, tender spots, burning on 
bottom of feet—use Dr. Scholl's 
© 3a Kurotex You cut 
this soothing, cush- 
ioning, flesh color, 
superior moleskin 
: to any size or shape 
7 and apply. At Drug, 
Shoe, Department, 
5$-10¢ stores 
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Food Freezer you’ve made a wise 
t in convenience and good meals the 


meal-making time, hours of work. 


besides cutting food waste to a bare minimum! 


And Frigidaire offers just the 
size and type you need. There’s 


the new big 13.2 cubic foot model 


that holds 462 Ibs. For smaller 
needs there’s the 9.2 cubie foot 
model that holds 322 Ibs. And 


now Frigidaire offers an exciting 
new upright model with 12.5 cubi 
feet capacity. 

All three Frigidaire Food Freez- 
ers are powered by Frigidaire’s 
famous Meter-Miser sealed-in 
mechanism that is protected by a 


Plan. All give 


you typical Frigidaire quality con- 


5-Year Protection 


struction and practical usability 
that mean so much in satisfaction 
over the years. 

Ask your Frigidaire Dealer for a 
complete demonstration, or write 
for free folder to Frigidaire Pro- 
ducts of Canada Ltd., Scarborough 


(Toronto 13), Ontario. 


IGIDAIRE 


built and backed by General Motors 
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WOVEN NAMES 


Permanent. Easily sewn on, or attached with No-So Cement, 
te clothing, linen, all belongings. From your dealer, or write 


Castts)— Belleville 15, Ontario 


CASH 3 doz. $1.80 9 doz. $3.00 NO-SO CEMENT 
NAME 6 dor. $2.40. 12 doz. $3.50 per tube 35« 














Y MOND 


E DON’T KNOW we 
feel more sympathy for—the 
American temperance organ- 
izer who was reported by the Win- 


who 





nipeg Free Press to be in town 
“taking port in a two-day program 
of alcohol education”’ or the 
New Brunswick motorist who no- 


ticed with disgust, as he drove along, 
that he was wearing only one of his 
low-style spat rubbers, the other ob- 
viously having fallen off during his 
last stop. He was so fed up he threw 
the other one out the car window, 
then found the original rubber under 
the car seat when he got home. 

And know who we feel 
more admiration for—the Saskatch- 
ewan sheep raiser who rigged a scare- 


we don’t 


crow to scare off coyotes, mounted 
light two-wheel cart and 
harnessed it to his ram so it would 
follow the flock or the demure 
little old lady in New Glasgow, N.S., 
who paused in the doorway of the 
church to fish in her purse for her 
card to hand to the 
handed it over she 


it on a 


communion 
elder. As she 
discovered it was a forgotten ticket 
for a horse race in a neighboring 
town, but she didn’t quiver an eyelash 
as she marched on down to her pew. 


The only dress that would satisfy 
the Toronto girl shopping for a semi- 
formal was the one on the mannequin 
in the window, so the proprietor of 
the shop naturally got it for her and 
she went away happy. He didn’t 
bother to put another dress on the 

while until he 
window was pro- 


mannequin for a 


noticed that his 

















voking a lot of laughter from passers- 
by, and it wasn’t till then he realized 
the utterly nude model supported a 
card at its feet reading “‘Festive but 
not formal.’’ 

eee 


This woman in Nelson, B.C., had 
heard about the rivalry between two 
other interior Penticton at 
the bottom of Lake Okanagan and 
Kelowna, halfway up the lake. She 
had no idea just how far things had 
gone, though, until she visited Pen- 
ticton and dropped into a hardware 
store to try and buy her son a pocket 
compass. Didn’t have one in the 
place, the clerk said, but her look 
of disappointment only brought a 
shrug. “‘What would we want with 
a gadget that does nothing but point 
to Kelowna?”’ he demanded. 


towns, 





We’ve heard of patients paying off 
the doctor with roasting fowl and 
sacks of potatoes, and we’d heard 
that prairie farmers aren’t too happy 
about prices these days. We never 
would have believed things had come 
to such a pass, though, if we hadn’t 
seen with our own eyes an Alberta 
woman’s receipt from the Medicine 














Hat General Hospital after she’d 
settled a bill for $246 “Re 
ceived the sum of two husband and 


forty-six dollars 


After all these years it’s refresh- 
ing to hear a new twist on the sad 
but too often true story of the groom 
who loses the ring at the last mo- 
ment. This Montreal chap forestalled 
trouble by arranging with his jeweler 
to borrow a duplicate ring to carry 
just in case something went wrong 
Nothing did, though—till the new 
bridegroom showed up at the jewe 


er’s a few days later to return the 
spare, put his hand in his pocket 


and 
<— + 


Morning after a heavy snowfall 
one Toronto motorist couldn’t quite 
make his car rock its way out of the 
Striding down the street just 
two-hundred- 


drive. 
then came a 
pounder, brief case in hand and sub- 
way bound. The motorist hailed the 
citizen and asked if he’d mind having 
a bit of a heave at his car, which 
was one of those lightweight English 
models. “I couldn’t think of it,’ was 
the blunt reply, but at the motorist’s 
taken-aback look the big man ex- 
plained. 

“Look back there,” he said, waving 
towards a feminine figure shoveling 
snow a few doors along the street. 
““That’s my little wife and she loves 
me. Hasn't let 
since she read one of those magazine 


six-foot 


me touch a shovel 


articles warning that big lugs like me 
are always dropping dead at forty- 
three from overexertion. Now if you 
think I’m going to let her see me 
pushing your car out of a snowbank 
shatter such a tender dream, 


* 


and 
you’re crazy.” 


Parade pays $5 to $10 for true, humorous anecdotes reflecting the current 
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NEW! A WORLD OF FULL VISIBILITY! NEW! TREMENDOUS ADDED POWER! 


NEW! CANADAS SMARTEST TWO-TONING! ATTRACTIVELY LOW IN PRICE! 


Start your spring driving with a thril power, too—with t crifice of economy. 
.- in an advanced °55 Studebaker! Best of all. Studebaker prices are wa 
This is a more-exciting-than-eve1 down. to challenge all competition. \ 

Studebaker—speedlined new sweeps of your nearest dealer and see the advanced 

two-tone color new expanses of glass °55 Studebaker 

that increase visibility enormously. made... worth more wher 


You cet the blazing. road-command 
ing super power of new President 
Commander V-8 engines. The gas-savi 


Champion 6 has been stepped up 1n 



















Try the Studebaker "Miracle Ride’’— 
now finer than ever! 

You round curves and take sharp turns with sure-footed 

steadiness ind thanks to Studebaker’s superb suspen- 


sion and balance, you travel all day without any fatigue. 





; : You flash by the filling stations for miles! 
Studebaker is the car with the Studebaker’s famous gas economy is increased 
marvelous Hill Holder! still more with the most tim 
It prevents roll back at upgrade stops. Stand- in any Canadian car. It cuts in automati 
ard on conventional transmission Presidents at moderate cruising speed—conserve ir 
and Commanders—extra cost on Champions. gasoline amazingly. Optional at ey cost. 








STUDEBAKER-PACKARD OF CANADA, LIMITED . . . CANADA'S 
4TH LARGEST FULL-LINE PRODUCER OF CARS AND TRUCKS 





Coke brings a wonderful lift to the scene — fifty million times a day. 
That often, foiks look to Coke for fast refreshment — sparkling good- 
ness that comes through bright and bracing as sunshine. You always 
enjoy its welcome bit of quick energy, its honest quality, its fresh, 


keen taste. Why not have one now? Coke — the perfect refreshment. 


million times a day... at home, at work 


or on the way “‘There’s nothing like a Coke!” 











